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* "x7 A 4 E EY it no more, I 20+. Tris ate :N'1 Fe 12, 
* find ach Patrons | as I defire for \ my. Treks wil, though: 
England 7s. ot wanting. ina Learned Nobility; yeti. ſuch -are my: 
"2 nhappy. C ircumſtances,, that they have. confin'd nie. t0- 6; narroi: 
" choice. ... To the greater part, T have: qdk. the Honoar.,to, be known ;. 
dro  fome of them I. cannot * ſoew_at at, preſents .by:, : publick AG; that grate? 
fat Reſpett* which” 'T ſhall ever bear- 2 Tet. T have no \Yeaſont. 
fo, toinplain\of 'O "Portune, fence . an. 47s $7; is of o ths abundance] could nok: 
poffibly have Rep better, thap the Worthy Sohn of ſe Haftrigns a: Father... He: 
he 6s Pat an of my " Manhaog, vihen.d: Flaariſhs tn 2 Non the Worlds: 
though wir ſmall advantage to FI, Fortune,” 4 e anaken'd the remembrance: 
URN hd ps er. He was that Pollio, or.t hat Yarys,: who #ptroducd me.ta\ 
Av 5 beg ; Abd, the? be ſoon, dtfa 9d him felff from Stare-ef ine Jet in the | 
7 Yai F< et Ainndrais Wo one % fonerful ty, " WMEz\ that: 16h "A 
ag do Ergits: Gu Gowex . I: "a 
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jrrnns NE ju rhe vheCi onftancy ef nahi of «Gard 
+)" Lotd, are 2 7n* the flower of Jar Youth, and. my- 4 
bendfirs” UA the eace, .nhich js gronss'd Eurape.: ca ny hear wg; thAf. 
AY WO. Years, CETLE all Hig, mant.of h ath,: ney ſat me Ot. 
Jbarthg in the j Mahi ine ofr* The. Hor | por Fheig 'Tantalug.#0\ 

Fa. had. added to be. Ig they. bad. a. plac'd, him in Elyliarn,, which: 
ht Proper. Eniblen of \ wy, Condition: 3 be. Fruit and the) Hater « AJ | 
reath yy Te. al -cannot.e enter: y 4 4 Cant FOE to cadtn: Palate; 
re to me, t0 pleaſe 

thoſe 


> | Tothelo 


bo ed Cater nt 


rd Clifford, 


thoſe whom T reſpetf, And I am not altogether out of hope, that theſe Pa- 
ſtorals of Virgil may give your Lordſhip ſome delight, though made Exn- 
liſh by one, who ſcarce remembers that Paſſion which inſpir'd my Author 
when he wrote them. Theſe were his firſt Eſſay in Poetry, (if the Ceiris 
7148 not his:) And it was more excuſable in him to deſcribe Love when he 
was young, than for me to Tranſlate him when I am Old, Fe died at the 
Age of fifty two, and I hegan this Work in my great ClymaQterique. Bat ha- 
wing perhaps a better Conſtitution than my Author, I have ys him 
leſs, conſidering my Circumſtances, than thoſe who have attempted him be- 
ore, either in aur own, or. any Modern Langgage. And or If this Vere 
ſion is not woid of Erronrs, yet it comforts me that the faults F4 others 
are not worth finding. Mine are neither groſs nor frequent, in thoſe Ec- 
logues, wherein my Maſter has raifd himſelf above that humble Stile in 
which Paſtoral delights, and which I muſt confeſs is proper to the Educs- 
tion and Converſe of Shepherds : for he found the ſtrength of his Genias 
betimes, and was even, in his youth. preluding to his Georgics, and his 
Z#neis. He- cou'd- not forbear to try his Wings, though his Pinions were 
not hardewd to maintain a long laborious flight. Tet ſometimes they bore 
him to a pitch as lofty, as ever he was able to reach afterwards. But when he 
was admoniſh'd by his ſubjef to deſcend, he came down gently circling in the air, 
and ſinging to the ground. Like a Lark, melodious i ber moupting, and 
continuing her Song. *t#th (be. alights.: ſtill preparing- for a higher flight at 
her next ſally, and tuning her woice to better muſick. The Fourth, the 


O— 
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Sixth, and the Eighth Paſtorals, are clear Evidences of this truth. Tn the 


three firſt he contains himſelf within his bounds ; but Adareſſing to Pollio, 
his great Patron, and himſelf no vulgar Poet, he no longer conu'd reſtrain 
the fr ure of his Spirit, but began to aſſert his Native Charatter, which 


Sybil whom afterwards he gave for a Guide to his Kneas, *Tis true 

_ Far: wn of- his own boldne sS; apd we know it by the Paulo Major, 
wh | 
that he was forbidden to Engage ; but what avails an expreſs Command to 
4 youthful Coar; es Vittory in the tongs? Encoreg't with 
Succeſs,” he proceeds farther in the Sixth, and invades the Province of Phi- 


ing W, ars, as he there confeſſes, yet he preſents that the. ſearch of Natare 
was as free to him as to Lucretius, who at his Age explain'd it according 


ficity in 4b 
p<, Pri ws | 


Meadows. They ſeem to me to repreſent our Poet betwixt a, 
«:Conrtier, when he left Mantua for Rome, and areſt himſelf 
Hubit to appear before his Patron: Somewhat too fine for the place from- 
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Shepherds "Kalendar" df 'S pencer,- 7s. not to be 
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m———— Pergarita dextri 
Defendi poffint, etiam hic defenſa fuiſſent. 


. But Spencer "bing Maſter of tohy'Northern DialefF ; and skill”d in Chau- 
cer's Engliſh, has ſo 'exattly imitated the Doric of Theocritus, that his 
Love is 4 perfett ge of thit Paſſion which God infas'd into. both Sexes, 
beers it mes' corruptea-with the Rpowledge of Arts, and the Ceremonies of 

14t we call good Manners. WET YT | CINEY 

My Lord, -T know to whom T dedicate : And cou'd not have been induc'd. by 
any motive-to pur this part of Virgil, or any other, into anlearned Hands. 
Tos "have read him with pleaſurt, and T dare [ay, with admiration. in. the 
Latine, 'of which you'are « Maſffer. Tou have added to. your _ Natural En- 
downients,” which” withoat  flattery are Eminent, the irafre ons of  Stus 


. F & 
, * > "_, 


dy, and" the knowletige of 200d Anthors. Coar e, Probity, .and Humanity 
are- inherent in" you.” "Theſe Vertues have ever been habitual to the Ancient 
Hawſe:of Cumberland,” from whence you are deſcepded, and of which our 

micles wake ſo: honourable mention in the long Wars betwixt | the Ri- 
val Families of York and Lancaſter. Toar Far: thers have aſſerted the 
Party which they choſe "till death, and dy d for its oe in the Fields of Bat- 
zel; Tou have beſides the freſh remembrance of your Noble Father ; from 

A 2 


whans you never can degenerate. Nee 


"Tots Lo 


— Nec imbellem, feroces 
Progenerant Aquilz Columbam. 


Tt being almoſt morally impoſſible for you to be other than you are by kind ; 
I need neither praiſe nor incite your Vertue. "You are acquainted with the 
Roman Hiſtory, and know without my information that Patronage and Clis 
entſhip always deſcended from the Fathers to the Sons , and that the ſame 
Plebeian Hauſes, had recourſe-$0 the ſame Patrician Line, which hall: for- 
meriy protefied them : and follow*d their Principte® and Fortunes tothe tft. 
So that I am your Lordſhip*s by deſcent, and part of yoar Inheritance. "And 
the natural inclination, which 1 have to ſerve you, adds to your paternal 
right, for 1 was wholh yours from the firſt moment, when T had the happi- 
neſs and honour of being knows to you. pleas'd therefore to accept the Ru- 
diments of Virgil's Poetry : Courſely Tranſlated I confeſs, but which yet re- 
tains ſome Beauties of the: Author, which neither the" barharity of our Lan- 
guage, nor my unskilfulneſs 'coud"fo much fall, but that they appear fome- 
times in the dim mirroar which I hold before you. The Sabjeft 1s not an- 
ſuitable to your Touth, which allows you yet to Love,' and ts proper to your 
reſent Seene of Life. Rural Recteations abroad, and Books at home. are 
the innocent Pleaſures of « Man who #s.carly Wife ;, apa gives Fortune #0 
more hold of hin, than of neceſſity he miſt.” Tis good, on fotwe"octaſfons 


. 


to" think beforehand as little as me can; to enjoy as much of the preſent as 


_ * | 6 Jl 


will-not endanger our futurity; endto provide our ſelves of the Vertyoſo's 


. 
”. 


Saddle, which will be fare to. anble, whe the World is upon the har 


trott. What T "humbly offer to your Lordſhip, is of this nature. T wif 
1ea/ ant, 4nd am ſure tis gunicent. May you ever continue your eftees ft c 
Virgil; azd not befſen it, for the ROOT ON who is with all 
mane of Rfet and fine of Granules 


. ON - 1 . " "_ re 
= - 4 1 £ , 
| . y . . 
" ">. 3, ” », "Ys 
. . * + 4 F s Y S2>B y . * % + *% + 4 v 
- / @® wt w I = - 
. - 


Your Lordſhip's moſt humble, 
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Qt Is vo by Daplabour Re is 0 ye Homer i + faid [fs 
. The tormer. $9; kaye [born in the 
=_ the.Bank oÞ a, wer ; 10 is the latter, 
a near. the placg:of. Virgi/s. Birth, : which 
rent an po LDEgInY "bullc,- and: to-which:the 
ipecſtitio aed-attribyred maryelloys Vertug.... Hemet 
ad his Poplar »iAS, Ve s relates, = was Viltted: —_—_— great 
x a pins wo de ler (ht one of the-Ancients, 4a 
of a. ſlavenly and pes yon Meea and Habit, jp was F5rzil.: 5 vows 
fy, eas dckly 6 Conſtitution: Bork: addidted 20 Travel] 
a Sade oh ; Both had their Compoſitions tuſurp'd' by 
Both SA ba d rraduc'd during tein Lives... Wa know nog 
ſo much as thetrue Names of either of them wich any exactngſs:' Ede 
the Criticks are-gpt yet agreed. how the word'[/irg#] ſhould: Wriv- 
*&n and of Homer's Name; there is 89 cempainty-at.all, © UNPONe 
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.@ | To the Lord Clifford. 


—— Nec imbellem, feroces 
Progenerant Aquilz Columbam. 


It being almoſt morally impoſſible for you to be other than you are by kind ; 
I need neither praiſe nor incite your Vertue. Tow are acquainted with-the 
Roman Hiſtory, and know without my information that Patronage and Cli- 
' entſhip always deſcended from the Fathers to the Sons , and that the. ſame 
Plebeian Hauſes, had recourſe'$0 the ſame Patrician Line, which half: for- 
meriy protetied them : and follow'd their Principte® and Fortunes tothe lift. 
So that I am your Lordſhip's 4 deſcent, and part of your Inheritance. "And 


neſs and honour of being known ts you. Be plead therefore to accept the Ru- 
' diments of Virgil's Poetry; Coaurſely Tranſlated I c 
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1, Your Lordſhip's moſt humble, 


© and moſt Obedjert Servant; © 
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s e than that of _ nog 


Mes 5 16-38.8 ſo £0. ſer the Sin Pal 8 
ward: . And the Writer of his Life having 'no_gerfain. Memorials to 
work: upon, ſeems to. haye pitched v :; £wo moſt Tiluftriqus Coo: 


ſuls he could figd ahqut that time, to = the Birth of ſo. Eminent 
a Man. But it is beyon i Queſhon, that he-was Borg-0n, or near 


the. 5 a of Offoker, Which Day / rn a Day of in honour 
oO j AYES hg as {rk Yi Homer was 
by the be And 9 N&AT 2 penn there 15, herwixt the 


Laves gf theſe two famous Epic Writers, that / Tel ſcems.;tp have fol- 
low'd. the Fortune of ty as, wall FLY Trig je and; manner. of - 
nh [riting. .. For Homer fl 


to have been of very; mean. 21a 
Qt their Bread by Day- labour ; {0-is Ving. Ap is {aid. x0 
Tis Hs Hogs. The former. t9- bave | barn: in the 


| | is the latter, 
gre "WAS A. » dohy Bu red wear. che. pls 


& Vin Ps Birahy, which 
grew _ pos ſyal.beighth ang. bull,” and co-which-the 
Seighbourhagd attributed maryelloys Vertug,..., Hemet 


d his Poplar tga,; as Herogates relates, br was yiſted:; old greet great 
dy | =g deſcrib'd by one of the Ancients, 42 
of a. {lovenly and meet ed Meen and. Habit, jþ was Firzil.: Both word 
of a yery delicate agd-ſickly Conſtitution; Both: addicted to Travel; 


the ftudy. of, Aſt iſkcolo Both-had their Compolitions wſurp'd by 
ey Both Enyy'd nd duc during bein, Lives... Waknow not 
ſo. much be FUR Mecnes W, either of them with any exa 
the Criti CES SIE.ODE Fs agreed. how the word'[/irg#l] ſhould: Wris- 
50); and of "Homer? s Name: there is 89 cerpaipty-at.all, * Root 
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d Drapery. Z 
troubling the eficſs Quotati 
as Virgil wa 


p-— 
; the moit pro Opinion 1s, $ fa 


Servant, or Aſſiſtant to a wandring Aſftrologer; who prattis'd Phyſic. 
For Medicus, Magas, as Javenal oblerves,. uſually went together ; and 
this courſe of Lite was tollow*d. by; 3 great many Greeks and Syrians ; 
of cne of which Nations it ſeems not 1umprobable, that Yirz#'s Father 
was. Nor could a Man of that Profeſſion have choſen a fitter place to 
ſettle in, than that m pSupertiizous (Tracy of oft which by her.ri- 
diculous Rites an Romans, as the 
Romans did the Hetrurians by {— —_ 'E = Man therefore ha- 
ving got together ſome Money, which Stock he improv'd by his = 
in Planting and Husþandry, had the good Fortune, at Jafty to Mar 
tus. Maſters Dang ter, by "whom: he Virg my *#nd* this, Wow 
ſeems, By'her Me thers ſide; ' to: have beth of good! Fxcraftionk fa$s 


Was nearly -dlated to Guintiline Varig,” whom Paterciclus aſſurggys to 


have been ofart Llluſtrio! $,tho*-not Patrician Family; and there is nou- 
rable mention made of it in the ——_— of the ſecond Carthaginian War. 
It-is- certain, 'that they gave 'him'very good Education; to which' ot 
were inclitf43*not ans by: the of his Mother, arid*th 
prelages' which Domras 7: eg AS axby the early | indications which he 
gaveofs feet Di poſition, aqdtiko ent Wit. 'Hepafſedthe firſt Seve 
Cos of his Like aro at Mantus, no teen,-as” Scahjger rniſcorreQts his 
Author ; for- the initia"atis mn hardly be ſuppbfed' toextend' ſo far. 
From. thence- he removed | to Crenidig a' Noble: Roman 'Colony 
and' afterwatds' to Miles,” In' all”  which- places” he *profecuted*h ti 
Studies with- great application ; the ireatl over, all the'"beft Latin, 
ard Greet MAuwhars,” "Which he chad *convenience by the no* re: 
mote/diffafice:of MirFils;' that famous: Greek Coldiiy, 'which thAik- 
extend irs Politeneſs, and be -of Langu e, ir tHe midft of all i} 7 
Barbarous Nations: arrotipht ich t''was eared; . An ſome Ti ure 
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in: declifiing and | _—_ But finding: 'no-{arisfactory "At 
count” froins Maori he' paſi'& over-ts the tederaick SiÞhr 
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of which he ſomewhere complains, or his too great abſtinence, and 
Night-watchings at his Study, to which he was always addifted, as A- 
guftas obſerves ; or poſſibly the hopes of improving himſelf by Travel, 
he refolv'd to Remove to the more Southern Tra& of Italy; and 
it was hardly poſſible for him not to take Rowe in his Way ; as is & 
vident to any one who ſhall caſt an Eye on the Map of Italy: And 
therefore the late French Editor of his Works is miſtaken, when he 
afſerts that he never ſaw Rome, *till he came to Petition for his E- 
ſtate : He gain'd the Acquaintance of the Maſter of the Horſe to Of#4- 
wias, and Cur'd a great many Diſeaſes of Horſes, by methods they 
had never heard of: Ir fell our, at the ſame time, that a very fine Colt, 
which promiſed great Strength and Speed, was preſented to Ofavias : 
Fireil affur'd them, that he came of a faulty Mare, and would prove a 
Jade, upon tryal it was found as he had faid ; his Judgment prov? d 
right in ſeveral other inſtances, which was the more fſurprizing, be- 
cauſe the Rowans knew leaſt of Natural Cauſes of any civiliz?d Na- 
tion. ia the World : And thoſe Meteors, and Prodigies which coſt them 
incredible Sums to expiate, might eafily have been accounted for, 
by no very profound Naturalift, It is no wonder, therefore, that Vir- 
gil was in ſo great Reputation, as to be at laft Introduced to Offevies 
himſelf. That Prince was then at variance with Marc. Antony, who 


. vex'd him with a great many Libelling Letters, in which he reproaches 


him with the baſeneſs of his Parentage, that he came of a Scravener, a 
Ropemaker, and a Baker, as Suetonias tells us: Offavias finding that Firgil 
had paſſed ſo exaQ a judgment upon the Breed of Dogs, and Horles; 
thought that he poſſibly might be able to give him ſome Light con- 
cerning his owws. He took ham into his Cloſet, where they continu'd 
iR- private a conſiderable tume. Firgit was a great Mathematician, 
which, in the Senſe of thoſe times, took in Aﬀtrology : And if there 
be any thing in that Art, which I can hardly believe; if that be true 
which the ingenious De /e Chambre aſſerts confidently ; that from the 
Marks on the Body, the CO of the Planets at a Natavity- 
may be gathered, and the Marks might be told by knowing the Na- 

tivity, never had one of thoſe Artiſts a fairer Opportunity to ſhew 
his skill, than Ying now-had ; for Of.vius had Moles upon his Body, 
exatly reſembling the Conſtellation calPdd Urſa Mejor. But Virgil had 
other helps : The PrediQtions of Czcero, and Catulas, and that vote of 
the Senate had gone abroad, that no Child Born at Rome, in the Year 
of his Nativity,ſhould be bred up; becauſe the Seers affur'd\them that 
an Emperour was Born that Year. Beſides this, #5rg:t had heard of the 
Aſhrian, and Egyptian Prophecies, (which in truth, were no other but 
the Fewiſb,) that about that time a great King was to come'into the 
World. Himſelf takes notice of them, x. 6. where he uſes a very figniti- 
cant Word, (now in all Liturgics) hajas in advente, 1d in another-place, 


At his fareſeen approach. already quake, 
A wok ltr and Mcotis Lake, 
Nile hears hin: knocking at his ſeven-fold Gates-————— 


| Every one knows whence this :was taken: Tt was rather a miſtake, 
than impiety in Virgil, to apply theſe Propheſies which belonged to 
the Saviour of the World to. the Perſon of Ofavivs, it being a uſual 
picce *of flattery for near a Hundred Years together, to attribute 
them to their Emperours, and other great Men. Upon the whole 
matter, 
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matter, ir is very probable, that /77gi1 Predicted to him the Empire 
at this time. And it will appear yet -the.more, if we conſider that he 
aſſures him of his being receiv*d into the Number' of: the Gods, in his 
Firſt Paſtoral, long betore_ the thing 'came to paſs; which PrediQion 
ſeems grounded upon his. former miſtake. This was a- ſecret, not-to 
be divulg'd at that time, and therefore it is no wonder that the flight 
Story in _Dozatas was given abroad to palliate the matter. But certain 
it is, that Ofavins diſmiſſed him with great Marks of eſteem, and 
earneſtly recommended the ProteQtion of Yirgils: Aﬀairs to Polio,: then 
Lieutenant of the C;/- Alpine Gaule, where Virgil's Patrimony lay. 'This Pol- 
lio from a mean Original, became one: of the moſt Conſiderable Perſons 
of his time: A good General, Orator, ' States-man,. Hiſtorian, Poet, 
and Favourer of Learned men; above-all; he was a Man of Hozoar-in 
thoſe critical times: He had joyn'd with Ofavizs, -and Antony, in re- 
venging the Barbarous Aſſaſſination of Julius Cz/ar'; When they two 
were at variance, he would neither follow Aztozy, whoſe courſes he'de- 
teſted, nor join- with OFavias againſt him, out of a grateful Senſe of 
ſome former Obligations. © Azgaſtzs, who thought 1t his intereſt to- ob- 
lige Men of Ptinciples, notwithſtanding. this,” receiv'd him afterwards 
iato Favour, and promoted him to the higheſt Honours. And thus mach 
I thought fit to ſay of Polio, . becauſe he was one of Virgil”s greateſt 
Friends. Being therefore eas'd of Domeftick cares, he purſues his Jour- 
ney to Naples: The Charming ſituation of. that Place, and” view of 
the beautitul Ys of the Roman Nobility, equalling the Magnificence 
of the greateſt Kings ; the Neighbourhood of the Baze, whither the 
Sick reſorted for recovery, and the States-man when he was Pol:tickly 
Sick ; whither the wanton went for Pleaſure,. and witty. Men for good 
Company; the wholſomneſs: of the. Air, and improving Conver/aticn, 
the beſt Air of af, contributed not only to the re-eſtabliſhing his Health ; 
but. to the ! forming of! his--Stile, -and.-rendring. him ' maſter 'of;:that 
happy tura 'of- Verſe, in which he 'much ſurpaſſes all the Larrns, 
and in a leſs advantageous Language, equals even Homer -himfelf... He. 
propos'd to uſe his Talent in Poetry, : only for Scaffolding to Build-a con- 
venient Fortune, that he might Proſecute with leſs 1nterruption, .thoſe 


Nobler: Studies to which' his eleyated Genius led him;: and which: he 


deſcribesjn theſe admirable;Lines. 
Me wverd primion dalces ante omnia; Maſe  : © 
Luarum facra. fero ingenti pereulſus amore, | 
Accipiant,' cel;q; vias, & favs mouſtrent, ©! 
'-Defettus Solis varios, Luneq; \labores:; 5, 
Una tremor terris,: 8c. 2 oil ' 


+» Butthe current of that'\Martial: Age, by ſome ſtrange Antipert/Zifis 
drove ſo violently towards Poetry, Tr he was at:hft-carried-down 
with the ſtream. For not only the Young Nobility, but O#avias, and Pol- 
tio, Cicero in his Old Age, Julius Ceſar, and the Staical Brutas, a little be- 
fore, would needs be tamperipg with the'Mufes; thetwo latter hatl taken 
great care to have thei Poems-cufionſly bound, *and Todg*d in the moſt 
tamous Libraries ; but neither the Sacrednelſs of thoſe places,nor the great- 


neſs of their Names,” cou'd preſerve, ill Poetry. Quitting therefore the. 


Study-of the'Law; after having pleadeqbur one Cauſe with: indifferent 
Late d 9.3: a: \ LJ 1: # I wes 4, gh.» + 5.4 ® 0 x a OS W's 
Succels, [he reſoly*d ro pulh his fortune;this. way,. which he, ſeems. to 
have diſcontinu'd for- ſoghe time, and that 'may be.the-reaſon why, the 
| "Et ods OED, __ "Calex 
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Caltex, this, firſt Paſtoral, now extant, has little befides the novelty of 
the Subject,; and the Moral of the Fable, which: contains an exhorta- 
tion to gratitude, to! recommend itz had it been as. corre& as his other 
pieccs, i nothing more proper and. pettinent cou'd-have at thattimebin 
addreſſed rg.the Young'Of#aveins ; For.the Year 10 which he preſented it; 
probably,at the Baie, :feems;to be the very ſame, -in which.that Prince 
conſented (tho? with ſeeming reluQance) to:the Death of Cicera, under 
whoſe. Conſulſhip he was' Born, the: preſerver. of his Life, and chief 
inſtrument, of his advancement, , - 'There 15 no-reaſon: to.queſtionats be- 
ing genuine, as the late French Editor: does ; its-meanneſs, .in-compari- 
ſon of Yirgi's other Works, (which is that Writer's only QbjeCtion) 
confutes himſelf; For Martial, who:: certainly; ſaw 'the true Copy, 
ſpeaks of ,it- with contempt ; and: yer-that Pgſforal equals, at leait, 
the addreſs to the Daaphiz which 1s prefix*d to the late; Edition; :O#a- 
wvias, to unbend his 'mind 'from' application to. publick buſineſs, - took 
frequent turns. to Baje;: and Sicily ;, where he compos'd: his Poem call'd 
Sicelides, 'which Virgil ſeems to _ to, 1n the Paſtoral: beginning S7- 
celides. Maſ ;, this' gave him opportunity ot refreſhing that Princes Me- 
mory, of him, and about that time he wrote his A#»a, Soon after he 
ſeems to have made. a Voyage to'A4thers, and at his return preſented his 
Ceiris, a more elaborate, Piece, to the Noble and Eloquent Meſſala. The 
forementioned Author groundlelly taxes this as {tippoſititious'; Far be- 
ſides other Critical marks, there are.no lefs than Fifty,or Sixty Verſcs,al- 
ter*d indeed and poli{Þ?d, which he jaſerted inthe Paftorals, according to 
his faſhion : and from thence they were called Eclogues, or Selet# Buco- 
lics: We thought fit to uſe a Title more intelligible, the reaſon of the 
other being ceas'd; and we are-ſupported by /irgi/'s own' authority, 
who expreſly calis them Carmina Paſtoram. The French Editor 1s again 
miſtaken, in aſſerting, that the Cezrrs is. borrow?d. from the Ninth of 
Ovid's Metamorphoſis ;- he might have more reaſonably conjettur'd it, to 
be taken from Parthenins, the Greek Poet, ' from whom Ovid borrow'd 
a great part of his Work. 'But it is indeed taken from neither, but 
from that Learn'd, unfortunate Poet Apollonias Rhodias, to whom Vir- 
gil is more indebted,. than to any-other Greek Writer, excepting Homer. 
The Reader will be ſatisfied of this, .if he conſult that Author in his 
own Language, : for the Tranſlation is a great deal more obſcure than 
the Original. | | | D v 

Whilit Yzrg#/ thus enjoy*'d the {weets of a Learn'd Privacy, the 
Troubles of Italy cut. off his little Subſiſtance ; but by a ſtrange turn of 
Human Afﬀairs, which ought to. keep good Men from ever deſpairing ; 
the loſs. of -his Eſtate prov'd the effectual way of making his Fortune. 
The occaſion of it was this; Ofavies, as himſelf relates, when he was 
but Nineteen Years of Age, by a Maſterly ſtroke of Policy, had gain'd 
the Veteran Legions '1nto his Service, (and by that ſtep, out-witted 
all the Republican Senate :) They grew now very. clamorous for their 
Pay : The Treaſury being Exhauſted, he was forc'd to make Aſſign- 
ments upon Land, and none but in 1taly it ſelf would content them. 
He .pitch'd upon Cremona as the molt diftant from Rowe; but that 
not ſuffizing, he afterwards threw in part of the State of Mantua. 
Cremona was a Rich and Noble Colony, ſetled a little before the In- 
vaſion of Hannibal, During that Tedious and Bloody War, they had 
done ſeveral important Services to the Common-Wealth. And when 
Eighteen other Colonies, pleading Poverty and Depopulation, refus'd 
to contribute Money, or to raiſe Recruits; they of Cremona mornatart'y 
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paid a double Quota of both : But gal Services are a fruitleſs Plea ; 
Civil:Wars are one continued Act of Ingratitude; In vain did the 
Miſerable Mothers, with their famiſhing- Infants in their Arms, fill the 
Streets 'with their Numbers, and: the Air with Lamentations ; the Cra- 
vi gy were to be ſatisfi*d at any rate. rg, involv'd in the 
common Calamity, had recourſe to his old Patron Polio, - but he was, 
at this time, under a Cloud ; however, compaſſionating ſo worthy a 
Man, [not of a Make to ſtruggle thro' the World, he did what he conld, 
and recommended; him to Mecenes, with whom he ſtill kept a private 
Correſpondence. The Name of 'this great Man being much better 
known: than one part of his CharaQter, the Reader, I prefume, will 

not-be diſpleag'd if I ſupply it in this place. | 
Tho? he was of as deep Reach, agd eafie diſpatch of Bufi- 
neſs-asany in his time, yet he lgpadly Iiv'd beneath his true Cha- 
rater.” Men had oftentimes medled in Publick Afﬀairs, that they 
might have more ability to furniſh for their Pleaſures : Mecenas, by 
the honeſteſt Hypocriſie that ever was, pretended to a Life of Pleaſure; 
that he-might render more efte&tual Service to- his Maſter. He ſeem?®d 
wholly to amuſe himſelf with the Diverſions of the Town, -but un- 
der that Mask was the greateſt Miniſter of his Age. He would be 
carried-in a careleſs, efteminate poſture thro? the Streets in his Chair, 
even to the degree of a Proverb, and yet there was not a Cabal of ill 
diſpos'd Perfons which he had not early notice of ; and that too in a 
' City as large as London and Paris, and perhaps two or three more of 
the -moſt -populous put together. No Man better underſtood that 
Art 1o neceſlary to the Great ; the Art of declining Exvy : Being but 
of a Gentleman's Family, not Patricia», be would not provoke the No- 
bility by accepring invidious Honours ; but wiſely ſatisfied himfelf that 
he had the Ezr of Auguſtus, and the Secret of the Empire. He ſeems to 
have committed but one great Fault, which was the truſting a Secret of 
high Conſequence to his Wife; but his Maſter, enough Uxorious 
himſelf, made his owz Frailty more excuſable, by generoully forgiving 
that of his Favourite. He kept in all his Greatneſs exaQ meaſures 
with his Friends ; and chuſing them wiſely, found, by Experience,that 
good Senſe and Gratitude are almoſt inſeparable. This appears in YV+r- 
2i1 and Horace ; the former, beſides the Honour he did him to all Poſte- 
rity, retur?'d his Liberalities at his Death: The other, whom Me- 
cenzs recommended with his laft Breath, was too generous to ſtay 
behind, and enjoy the Favour of Augeſtus: He only deſird a place in 
his Tomb, and to mingle his Aſhes with thoſe of his deceaſed Bene- 
factor. But this was Seventeen Hundred Years ago. Yire:il, thus 
powerfully fupported, thought it mean to Perition for himſelf alone, but 
reſolutely ſolicits the Cauſe of his whole Country, and ſeems, at firſt, 
to have met with ſome Encouragement : But the matter cooling, he 
was forc*d to fit down contented with the Grant of his own Eftate. 
He goes therefore to Mantus, produces his Warrant to a Captain of 
Foot, whom he found in his Houſe ; Arrins who had eleven Points of 
the Law, and fierce of the Services he had rendred ro Ocfa- 
vins, was 10 far from yielding Poſſeſſion, that words growing berwixt 
them, - he wounded him dangerouſly, forc'd him to fly, and at laſt to 
ſwim the River Mincizs to ſave his Life. Virgil, who ugd tofay, that 
no Virtue was ſo neceſſary as Patience, was forc'd to drag a ſick Body 
half the-length of 1zaly, back again to Rome, and by the way, probab- 
iy, compos'd his Ninth Paſtoral, which may ſeem to have - been 
made 
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made up 1n haſte out of the Fragments of ſome other pieces ; and natural- 
ly enough repreſents the diſorder of the Poets Mind, by irs disjoinred 
Faſhion, - tho* there be another Reaſon to be-given elſewhere of its want 
of Connexion. He handſomely ftates his Caſe in that Poem, and with: 
the pardonable Refentments ef Injur*d Innocence, not only claimsO- 
avius's Promile,: but hints to him the uncertainty of 'Human*Great- - 
neſs and Glory: All was taken in good part by that Wiſe Prince : 
Ar laſt effeQtual Orders were giver»: About this time,' he Com- 
pos'd that admirable Poem, which is fet firſt, out of reſpe& to Cz- 
Jar , for he does-not ſeem either to have had'leiſure, or to-have been 
in the Humour . of making ſo ſolemn an Acknowledgment, *cill he was 
poſſeſs'd of the _ Benefit. And -now 'he was in ſo 'great Reputa- 
tion and Intereſt, that he reſolved to give up his Land 'to his -Pa- 
rents, and himſelf to the Court. His 'Paſtorals were in -ſach E- 
ſeem, that Poſio,.now again in high-Favour with' Ceſar, defired hint 
to reduce them into a Volume. Some Modern Writer, - that -has/a 
conſtant flux of Verſe, would ſtand amaz'dihow Firgz{:could:employ- 
three. whole Years in reviſing five: or ſix! hundred Verſes,” mott of 
which, probably, - were made ſome time- before ;- but there is more 
reaſon to wonder how he could- do-it ſo:ſoon' in ſuch-PerfeQtion.: A 
courſe Stone is preſently faſhion'd ; but-# Diamond, -of not-many Ka» 
rats, is many Weeks in ſawing, and n+ Poliſhing- many: more. He! 
who put Virgil upon this, had a -Politick good end in at. 7 i +1) 

The continu*d Civil Wars had laid 1taly almoſt waſte; the Ground was 
Uncultivated and Unſtock*d ; upon which; enſu'd-ſuch a-Famine; ' and 
Inſurre&tion, that Czar han {cap'd being Ston'd at Rome ;-his Am-: 
bition. being look*'d upon by all Parties as the principal occaſion of -1ts: 
He. ſet himſelf therefore with great Induftry to-promote'Country-Im-- 
provements; and Virgil was ſerviceable to his Deſign, as the-good Keep-: 
er of the Bees, Geor. 4. | | 7 e198 29H 9) 
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W hich ſeems:to;: be the motive' that Induced Meceyas, to put himup- 
on;Writing his Georgics, ' or Books: of Husbandry : A deſign as new in 
Latin; Verſe, as; Paſtorals,: before Yirgil were 1n Italy; ' which Work: 
took -upi Seveit-of the moſt vigorous Years 'of his Life ;- for he was 
now atleaſt Thirty four Years of Ape ; -and-here” Virgil: ſhines in 'his 
Meridian. A "great . part of-this' Work ſeems.'to have-been rough-- 
drawn-before he left. Mantua, for an Ancient: Writer has'0bſerw'd that 
the,Rules of Husbandry laid down in it, 'ate better Calculated for the 
Soil of Martaz,: than: tor the more' Sunny: Climate of Naples 3 near 
which. place, and in Sicily; he finiſh'd-it;\Butleft his Genius ſhould. 
de deprefled by ;apprehenfions-of ' want, het had- a good':Eftate ſertled 
bh him, and a Houſe in the Pleaſanteſt part:of Rowe; the Principal 
Furniture of . which: was a well-choſen Library, which {toodboperiito 
all comers of Learning and-Merit; and; what recommendedithe ſitua- 
tion; of it moſt, was the Neighbourhood of 'his Mecenas; and __ 
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| ke cou'd either viſit Rowe, or return to his privacy at Naples, thro* a 
Pleaſant Rode adorn'd on each fide with pieces of Mm which he 
was. ſo great a Lover, and in the intervals of them, ſeem'd almoſt one 

continu'd Street of three days Journey. ; 

Cezfar having now Vanquiſh'd Sextze Pompeins, a Spring-tide of 
| Profperities breaking in upon' him, before he was ready to receive them 
as he ought, fell ſick of the Imperial Evil, the defire of being though 
ſomething more than Man. - Autbition is an infinite Folly : When it has 
attain'd to the utmoſt -pitch of Humane Greatneſs, it ſoon falls to ma- 
king pretenſions upon- Heavery, The crafty Livie would needs be 
drawn in the Habit of a Prizfteſſe by the Shrine of the new God : And 
this became a Faſhion-nort to be diſpens'd with amongſt the Ladies: 
The . Devotion . was wondraus great: amongſt the Romans, for it 
was their | Intereſt, and which ſometimes avails more, it was the 
Made. Firgil, tho' he deſpis'd the' Heathen -Superſtitions, and: is fo 
bold as. to call' Sear» and Faxws by. no better a name than that of 
Old. Men, and might deſerve the Title of Subverter of Superſtitions, 
as, well as  Farro, thought fit- to follow the Mixrw of Plato his 
uld ſerve the:Gods after the Uſage of 


and much lefs'in other places, refrefrefhing himfelf by a ſhort ftay in a 
pleaſanc Village of C ia, would needs be entertained with the 


naay.be remarked, its PDES « 9, bat (Friend) 
ar affront, mbe rhft auding iuplicsithe former, aus Ns deul' move. 
Nar: does rue. Greataefs:.Joſe by: fuel Famharny3-:and theſt - who 


have it inat,/ . as Means and Poltochad; ;are' nov: to” be accounted 
Proud, but rather vecy:'Diſcreer, - in cheir Rofſecves, 'Some Playchoufe 
Beaunes do. wiſely: toibs ſeen. at a/Uiftance, 'and? tq=bave the T:amps 
Wi wixee themcand-the SpeCtators. F021 &- Di. f15:10.7100! 
© But adw- Czar, who the? he were- none-of -the' greateſt Souldiers, 
was.. cettainhy: che greateſt '/Prayelter, of a-Prince; ' that - had: rt 


The Life of Virgil. mY 


—_— 


been, (for which Yirg#l ſo-dexteroufly Complements him, - Afineidl 6;,) 
takes a Voyage to gypr, and having happily finiſh'd the War, reda- 
ces that mighty. Kingdom into the Form of a Provinge; over which 
he appointed Gals his Lieutenant.' This is the ſame Perſon to whom 
Virgil addrefles his tenth Paſtoral ; changing, ' in compliance to his Re- 
queſt, his purpoſe of limiting them to the number of rhe Muſes. The 
Praiſes of this Gals took-up a conſiderable part of the Foutth Book of 
the Georgicks, according to the general conſent of Antiquity : But Clear 
would have ir put out, and yer the Seam in the Poem is till to be dif- 
cerr'd ; and the matter of Ariffzw#s recovering his Bees, might have 
been diſpatched in leſs compaſs, without ferching the Caufes fo far, 
or interefſing ſo many Gods and Goddeſſes in that Aﬀair. Perhaps 
ſome Readers may be inclin'd to think this, tho? very much labour'd, 
not the moſt entertaining part of that Work ; ſo hard it is for the 
greateſt Maſters to Paint againſt their Inclination. But Czſar was 
contented that he ſhow'd be mention'd in the laft Paſtoral, becauſe it 
might be taken for a Satyrical fort of Commendation ; and the Chara- 
Qter he there ſtands under, might help to excuſe his Cruelty, in put- 
_ ting an Old Servant to death for no very preat Crime. 
- And now having ended, as he begins his Georgtes, with folemn 
mention of Ceſar, an Argument of his Devotion to him : He begins 
his /Axeis, _— to the common account, being now turn'd of Forty. 
But that Work had been, intruth, the Subject of rich earlier Medita- 
tion. Whilſt he was working upon the firſt Book of it, this paſſage, 
ſo very remarkable in Hiſtory, fell our, in which F;rg?l had a great 
- Ceſar, about this time, either cloy'd with Glory, of terrifi*d by the 
Example of his Predeceſſor; or _ in the Credit of Moder2eicn 
with the People, ——_ to feel the Pulſe of his Friends, delibeta- 
ted whether he ſhould retain the Soveraign Power, or reſtofe the Com- 
. monwealth. Agripps, who was a very honeſt Man, but whoſe view 
was of no t extent, advis'd him to the latter ; but Mireyas, who 
' had throughly ftudied his Maſter's Temper, in an Eloquetit Otation, 
gave contrary Advice. That Emperor was too Politick to cortimir the 
__ of Cromwell;in a deliberation forethirig reſembling this.Crom- 
wel had never been moredefirous of the Power;than he was atretwards of 
the Title of King : And there was nothing, in which the Heads of the 
Parties, who were all his Creatures, would not comply with him : But | 
roo vehement Allepation of Arguments againft it, he, who had out-wit- 
ted every body behdes, at laſt out-witted himſeH, by roo deep diffimula- 
tion : \Por his Council, thinking to make their Court by affenting ro 
his judgment, voted unanirr for him againſt his Inclination ; Which 
ſurpriz?'d and troubled him to fuch a degree, thar as foon as he had 
got tny bis Coach; he fell intoa Swoon. But Ceſt#r knew his People 
, and his-Council being thus divided, he ask*d YVirgiPs Advice : 
Thus a Poet had the Honour of -determinitig the greateft Point that 
ever was in Debate, betwixt the Son-n-Law, and Favourite of C2/ar. 
Virgil deliver'd his Opinion itn Words to this effedt. The change of a 
Popular into an Abſolute Government, has generally been of very ill Conſe- 
gaence : For betwixt the Hatred of the People, and Injuſtice of the Printe, 
it of neceſſity comes to paſs that they tive in diſtruſt,” and matuel Apprehen- 
ſons. ' But F the Commons knew a juſt Perſon, who they entirely confided 
in, it would be for the advantage of all Parties, that ſuch 4 one ſhould be their 
Soveraign : Wherefore if you ſhall continae to adminifter Juſtice impartiall, 
as hitherto you bave done, your Power will prove ſafe to your ſelf, and yy 
< 
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ficial to Mankind. This excellent Sentence, which ſeems taken out of 
Plato, (with whoſe Writings the Grammariaxs were not much .ac- 
quainted, and therefore cannot reaſonably be ſuſpeted of Forgery in 
ii matter,) contains the true ſtate of Afﬀairs at that time : For: the 
Commonwealth Maxims were now no. longer practicable ; the Romans 
had only. the, haughtineſs. of the Old Commonwealth left, without 


one of its Virtaes. And this Sentence we find, almoſt in'the ſame words, 


in the firſt Book of the Ayei, which at this time he was writing ; 
and one might wonder, that none of his Commentators have: taken 
notice of it. He compares a Tempeſt to a Popular Inſurrection, as 
Cicero had compar'd a Sedition to a Storm, a little before. 


Ac weluti magno in populo, cam ſpe coorta eſt 
Seaditio, ſevit que animis ignohile vulgas 

Jamgque faces, ac ſaxa volant, furor arma miniſtrat. 
Tum pietate gravem, & meritis fi forte virum. quem 
Conſpexere ſilent, arreftiſque auribus adſtant. 

Ille regit diftis animos, & -pettora mulcet. 


Piety and Merit were the two great Virtues: which Virgil every 
where attributes. to Awguſius, and in which that Prince, at leaſt'Po- 
litickly, if not fo truly, fx'd his CharaQer, as appears by the Marmor 
Azxiyr. and ſeveral of his Medals. Franſbemizs,-the Learn'd Supple- 
mentor of Livy, has inſerted this Relation into. his Hiſtory ;- nor is 
there any Reaſon, why R#uexs {ſhould account it fabulous. [The 
Title of a Poet in thoſe days did not abate, but heighten the Chara- 
Cter' of the graveſt Senator. Virgil was one of the beft and wiſeſt 
Men of his time, and in ſo popular eſteem, that one hundred Fhou- 
ſand Romdps roſe when he came into the Theatre, and paid him the 
{ame Reſpe& they us'd to Ceſar himſelf,as Tacitus afſutes us. And if Au- 
guſtas invited Horace to affift him in Writing his Letters, and every 
body knows that the re/cripta Imperatorum were the Laws of the: Empire; 
Virgil might well deſerve a place in the Cabinet-Council. Es £67 

And now he proſceutes his Azeis, which had Anciently the 'T1- 
tle of the Imperial Poem, or Roman Hiſtory, and delſervedly ; for though 
he were: too Artful a Writer to ſet down Events in exa& Hiſtorical 
order, for which Lacan is juſtly bland; yet are'all the: :moſt 
conſiderable Afﬀairs and. Perſons of Rowe compriz'd-in this Poem.” He 
deduces the Hiſtory of Italy from before Saturn to the Reignof King Le- 
tinas ; and reckons up the Succeſſors of Aimeas, who reign'd at Alba, 
for the ſpace of three hundred Years, down to the Birth of Rowulas ; 
deſcribes'the Perſons and principal Exploits of all the Kings, to their 
Expulſion, and the ſettling of the Commonwealth. After this, he 
touches promiſcuouſly. the. moſt remarkable Occurrences at home and 
abroad, bur infifts more particularly upon the Exploits of Auguſt ; 
infomuch, that tho® this Afſertion may' appear, at farſt, a little ſurpri- 
Zing ; he has in his Works deduc'd the Hiſtory of. a conſiderable part 
of the World from ,its Or;ginal, thro? the Fabuloas. and Heroick Ages, 
thro? the; Monarchy and Commonwealth” of Rome, : for 'the ſpace of tour 
Thouſand Years, down'to within; leſs. than Forty of our Saviour's time, 
of whom he has preſery'd a moſt Iltuſtrious Prophecy." Belides:uhis, 
he points at many remarkable 'Paſlages.of Hiſtory underjcign'd Names : 
the deſtruQtion of Abe, and: YVeii, under that of Troy :'The Star Venws, 
which, Farro ſays, guided Azeas in hisV.oyage to [taly,-in that Verſe, 

 Matre dea monſtrante viam. RY | A 
| Romalas his Lance taking Root, and Budding, is deſcrib'd- inithat 
Paſſage concerning Pohdoras, lib. 3. Confixum 
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mn —— Confixam ferrea-texit 
Telar@m ſeges, & jaeuln increvit acutis. Sons SIE AL; 
The Stratagem of the. Trojans boring Holes in their Ships, - and 
ſinking them leſt the Latin: thould Burn them,. under that Fable 'of 
their btiog- transform'd into Sea-Nymphs : And therefore the Ancierits 
hed na ſuch Reaſdbn to condemn that Fable as groundlefs and abſurd. 
Cactes ſwimmipg the River 'Thber, after the Bridge was broken down 
behind bim, .is exaQtly painted in the Four laſt Verſes of the Ninth 
Book, under the Character of Tarzxws. Marias hiding himſelf inthe 
Morafs of Mintarne, under the Perſon of . Sizos : .:. - | 
Limofaque lacu per Nottem objcaurus in albvi 
Delitut——_— TTL 
Thoſe Verſes in the Second Book concerning Pram; 
| | Facet ingews littore traucus, &C..- C | 
ſtem originally. made upon Pompey the Great. He ſeems to touch the 
Imperious, and Intriguing Humour of the Empreſs Lizza,-under the 
CharaQter of Fano. 'The -irreſolute and weak Lepidus iis: well repre- 
ſented under the Perſon of King Latinus ; Auguſtus with the Cha- 
rafter of Pont. Max. under that of Aczeas; and the rub Coarage (al- 
ways unfortunate in Yirgi/) of Merc. Anthony in Turnus ; the railung 
Eloquence of Cicero in bis Phillipics is well imitated in the Oration 
of Drances; the dull fairhful A4gripps, under the perſon of Achates; 
accordingly this CharaQter is flat : Achates kills but one Man; and 
himſelf receives one {light Wound, but neither ſays nor does an 
thing very conſiderable in the whole Poem. Czrio, who idld his Coun- 
try tor about Twohundred Thouſand Pound,is ftigmatiz'd in that Verſe. 
Venaidit hic auro patriam, dominumgue potenten. 
 Impoſtthi——— BEA. IX 
Livy relates that preſently after the death of the two Scipio's in Spais; 
when Martias, took upoti him the Command, a Blazing Meteor ſhone 
around his Head, to the aſtoniſhment of his Souldiers : Firgil trans- 
ters this to /Eneas. | - f | 
Letaſque vomunt duo tempora flammas. | 
It 1s ſtrange That the Comet have not taken notice of this. 
Thus the 1] Omen which happen'd a little before the Bartel of Thraf- 
»en, when ſome of the Centurions Lances took Fire miraculoutly, is. 
hinted in the little accident which befel Aceftes, before the Burning of 
the Trojan Fleet in Sicily. The Reader will cafily tind many more ſuch 
Inſtances. In other Writers there is often well cover'd Jgzorance ; in 
Virgil, conceaPd Learning. | | 
His ſilence of ſome Illuſtrious Perſons is no leſs worth obſervation. 
He ſays nothing of Sc2vols, becauſe he attempted to Aﬀafſinate a King 
tho? a declar'd Enemy. Nor of the Younger Bratms ; for he effiffea 
what the other endeavour'd. Nor of the Younger Cato, becauſe he was 
an implacable Enemy of Fulzzs Ceſar ;. nor could the mention of him 
be pleaſing to Auguſtus ; and that Paſſage 
His Dantem jurs Catonem, | . 
may relate to his Office, as he was a very ſevere Cenſor. Nor would 
he name Cicero, when the occaſion of mentioning himcame full un fils 
way ; when he ſpeaks of Catilzne; becauſe he afterwards approv'd the 
Murder of C2/ar, tho? the Plotters were too wary to truft the Oratgr 
with their Deſign. Some other Poets knew the Art of Speaking well; 
but Yirgil, beyond this, knew the admirghle Secret of heing eloquenrty 
ſilent, Whatſoever was moſt curious in Febius Piffor, .Cato the Elder, 
Varro, in the Ag yptian Antiquities, in the Form of Sacrifice, ” the So- 
lemmrics 
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lemnities of making Peace and:War, is'preferv*d in this Poem. Rowe 
is {till above ground, andflourifhing-1inFap1l.. And allthis he performs 
with admirable Brevity. [The 2c was once :near twenty:times bigger 
than he left ir;'-fo that heſpentias much time-in:blottingiout, as'f6m 
-Madetns' have:done in Writuig:whole:V olumes. ' But ;not one Book has 
_ this finiſhingStrbkes:: Theikth ſeems one'ofthe molt perfeQt,the which, 
after long entreaty, andiſornetimes threats of Augeftzs, : he was at laſt 
/prevaild upon:torecite:. This fell out about:four Years-before his-own 
->Death:: That of Marcelias, .whom Ceſar defagn'd for his Succeflor, hap- 
pen'd a little before this Recital: Virgi/therefore with-his uſual dexteri- 
ty, inſerted his Puneral Panegyrcick in thoſe admirable Lines,beginning, 
O nate, ingentem luttum ne quere tworum, NC -—*t. © 
His Mother,.the' Excellent O#avia, the beft Wife of the worſt Hasband 
that ever was, to divert her Grief, would be:of the Auditory. The Poer 
-Artificially: deferr'd the naming Marcelzes,\ *till their Paſſions were rais?d 
-tQ the -highefÞ;\. but the mention of it:-put both Her and Auguſtus jnto 
. Juch.a Paiſion of: weeping, [that:they commanded him.to proceed nofur- 
-ther; YVirgilanſwer'd, that he. had already-ended that; Paſſage. Some 
.xelate, :thar Ddvia fainted away ; but afterwards ſheprefented the Po- 
ef; with two Thouſand one Hundred Pounds, odd. Money: ;:a:round Sum 
00. Twenty Seven Verſes. But they wereV7rgi/'s. Another Writer fays, 
-that\witha Royal Magnificence,ſhe order*'d him Maſly Plate,unweigh'd, 


Ee 


1x02 great\value.:;. | © ISM. -- 34:4 £4. 193 1 - £4113 
And 'now:hetook up-a Reſolution of Travelling into: Greece, there to 
Terthe Jaft-Handto this Work ; purpoſing,.todevote the teſt ofhis Life to 
AFbiloſophy;i which had beenalways his principal Paſſion. He juſtly 
thought it a fooliſh Figure.for a grave Mano be overtaken by Death, 
whilit he was weighing the Cadence of Words, and meaſuring Verſes; 
_ Unleſs Neceffity:ſhould conſtrain it, from which he was well ſecur*d* by 
the liberality ot: that Learned Age. - But he was not aware, that whilſt 
he allottedthree Years for the Reviſing of his Poem, he drew Bills-upon 
a failing Bank; For unhappily meeting Augaſtus at Athens,. he thoughr 
himſelt oblig? d to wait upon him into. al; but:being:defirous to ite 
all he could of the Greek Antiquities,he fell into a languiſhing Diſtemper 
at Megars ; this, neglected atfirſt, prov'd Mortal. The agitation of the 
:Veflel, for it was now Autums, near the:time of his Birth, brought him 
{olow, that he could hardly reach Brizdifi. In his Sickneſs he frequent- 
ly,: and with: great importunity, call'd-tor his Scrutore, that he might 
Burn his A&3es, but Augaſtes interpoſling by his Royal Authority, - he 
made his laſt Will, of which ſomething ſhall be ſaid afterwards. And 
confidering probably how-much Homer had been disfigur'd by the Ar- 
bitrary Compilers of his Works, oblig'd Taccaand Yarizs roadd nothing, 
nor ſo much as fill up the Breaks he left in his.Poem.. He order'd that 
His Bones ſhould be carried to Naples, in which place he had paſs'dithe 
moſt agreeable part of his Life. Azeu/{xs,notonly asExecutor,and Friend, 
but according to the Duty of the Poxr.Max. when a. Funeral happen'd ir 
his Family, took care himſelf to ſee the Will punQually executed. He 
went out of the World with all that Calmneſs of Mind with which the 
Ancient Writer of his Life ſays he came into it. Making the Inſcrip- 
tion of his Monument himfelt ; for he began and exded his Poetical Com- 
poſitions with-an Epitaph. And this he made exaQtly. according to the 
-Law of his Maſter Blot on fach occaſions, without the leaſt oftentation, 
| T ſung Flocks, Tillage, Heroes; Mantua gave Wk ( 
Me Life, Brundufium Death, Naples a\Grave. 4 


A 


PELO0D Zr IE IN Bt 'N, "6 —_ $4 
LY 139 TE 4 ES 4 
FEST fe hd I bo 2h ed” 

ah S A We HT 


The Life of Virgil. 17 


—— ——_ 


A ſbort Account of his Perſong Manners 'and Fortane. - 
T YE wasof a very fwarthy Complexion, which might proceed/from 
the Southern ExtraQtion of tis Father, tall and wide-ſhouldeFd, fo 
tat tie may be thought to have deſcrib'd himſelf under the Character 
of Muſexs; whom he calls the beſt of Poets. | 
—— Medium nan plarims turbs $42 
Hunt habet, atque humeris ex tantem ſuſpicit altis, * 
 HisSicklinefs, Studies, and the 'Fronbles he met with, turn'd his Bair 
gray before the uſual time; he had an heſitation in his Speech,as many o- 
ther great Men: Ir being rarely found that a very fluent Elocurion, and 
deprh of judgment meet in the ſame Perſon. His Alpect and Behavi- 
our ruſtick, and ungraceful: And this defe& was not likely ro be re- 
Qify*d in the place where he firſt liv'd; nor afterwards, becauſe the 


weakneſs of his Stomach would not permit him to uſe his Exerciſes; he 


was frequently troubled with the Head-ach, and ſpitting of Blood ; ſpare 
of Dyer, and hardly drank any Wine. Baſhful co a fault; and when 
People crouded to ſee him, he would {lip into the next Shop, or by-paſ- 
ſage, to avoid them. As rhis CharaGter could nor recommend hit ro 
the tair Sex ; he ſeens to have as little conſideration for rhem as Exripi- 


-#es hirnſelf, There is hardly the CharaCter of one'good Woman to be 
- found in his Poems: He uſes the word [Mxlzer] bur once in the whole 


Znxeis, then too by way of Contempt, rendring literally a piece of a 
Verſe our of Homer. In his Paſtorals he is full of InveQives againſt Love: 
In the Georgics he appropriates all the rage of it to the Females. He makes 
Dido, who never deſerv*d'that Character, Luſtful-and Revengeful to 
the utmott degree ; ſo as to dye devoting her Lover to deſtruQion ; 1o 
changeable, that the Deſtinies themſelves could not fix the time of her 
Death ; but I+#, the Emblem of Tatowſtancy, muſt determine it. Her Si- 
ſer is ſomething worſe, He is fo far trom py ſuch a Complemenc 
upon Helen, as the grave Old Councellour in Homer does, atter nine 
Years War, when upon the fight of her he breaks out into this Rapture 
:n the prefence of King Priam, pt 2 

None can the cauſe of theſe long Wars deſpiſe ; 

The Colt bears no proportion to the Prize: 

Majeſtick Charms i every Feature ſhine ; 

Her Air, her Port, her accent # Divine: 

However let the fatal Beauty go, &C. 

Virgil is {o far from this conic 

toan unmanly and il-tinvd deliberation, whether he ſhould nor kill her 
ina Church; which dire&ly contradits what Deiphobas ſays of her, A- 
z#eid 6. in that place where every body tells the truth. He transfers t 
dogged Silence of Ajex his Ghoſt, to that of Dido; tho? that be no ve 
natural CharaGter to an injur'd Lover, or a Woman. He brings in the 
Trojan Matrons ſetting their own Fleet on Fire ; and running after- 
wards, like Witches on their S2bbet, into the Woods. He beſtows in- 
deed forne Ornaments on the CharaQter of Camila; but ſoon abates 
his Favour, by calling her a/pera & horrenda Virgo: He places her inthe 
Front of the line for an ill Omen of the Battel,as one of the Ancients has 
obſery*d; We way obſerve, on this occaſion, iris an Art peculiar to Vir- 
271, to intimate the Event by ſome preceding- Accident, He hardly ever 
deſcribes the riling of the Sun, but with fome Circumſtance which fore- 


ſignifies the Fortune of the Day. For'iaftance when Areas leaves Afric 


and Queen Div, he thus deſcribes the fatal Morning : 


Tithoni croceum linquens Aurora cabile, 


{And for the Remark, we itand indebted tothe curious Pencil of Pol/o.] 


Fhe Mourxing Fields (/Eneid 6.) are crowded with Ladies of a loſt Repu- 
GC: | cation: 


nt Humour, that his Heroe falls in- 
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tation: Hardly one Man gets admirragce, and that is Czxezs, for a ve- 
ry good Reaſon. Latinws his Qaeetr-is turbulent, and angovernable, and 
at laſt hangs her 1{elt :- And the tair Eavenis 1s diſobedient to the Oracle, 
and to the King, and looks a little flickering afrer Tarn, I wonder at 
this the more,becauſe L:zy repreſents her as an excellent Perſon,and who 
bebav*d her ſelf with great Wildom in her Regency during the minoriry 
of her Son : So that the Poet has done her Wrong, and it reflects on 
her Poſterity. His Goddeſflcs make as, ill a Figure; Jaro is always in 
a rape, and the Fury of Heaven: Yexas grows 1o unreaſonably conki- 
dent, as to ask her Husband to forge Arms tor her Baſtard Son ; which 
were enough to provoke one of a- more Phlegmatick 'Lemper than YVul- 
cax was. Notwithſtanding all this raillery'of YVirgzPs, he was certainly 
of. a very Amorous diſpoſition, and has deſcrib'd all that is moſt delicate 
1a the Paſhon of Love ; bur' he Conquer*'d his natural Inclinations by 
the help of Philoſophy ; and refin'd it into Friendſhip, to which he was 
extreamly ſenſible. The Reader will adrir of or rejeCt the followin 
Conjecture, with the free leave of the Writer,who will be equally vleas'd 
either way. Virgil had too great an Opinion of the Influence of rhe Hea- 
venly Bodies : And, as an Ancient Writer ſays, he was born under the 
Sign of V/zrgo,wich whichNativity he much plea&d himſelf,and wounld ex- 
emplifie her/ertaes in hisLife. Perhaps it was thence that he took his Name 
of Virgil and Parthenias,which does not neceſlarily ſignifie Boſe: born. Do- 
watus, and Servins, very good Grammarians, give a quite contrary ſenſe 
of it. He ſeems to make alluſion to thisOriginal of husName in thatPaſage, 
| Who Virgilians we tempore dalcis alebat, Sep: 
Parthenope. | 

And this may ſerve to illuſtrate his Complement to Czfer, in which 

he invites him into his own Conſtellation, 
' Where, in the void of Heaven, a place is free, 
Betwixt the Scorpion, 4nd the Maid for thee. 

Thus placing him betwixt Juſttceand Power,and in a Neighbour Man- 
fion to his own; for Virgil ſuppog'd Souls ro afcend again to their proper, 
and conpeneal Stars, Being tlietefore of this Humour, it is no wonder 
that he refus'd the Embraces of the Beautiful Plctia, when his indiſcreet 
Friend almoſt threw her Kato lis Arms. 


But however he ſtood affefted to the Ladies,there is a dreadful Accy- 


Ation brought againſt him for the moſt unnatural of all Vices, which by 
the Malignity of Humane Nature has tound more Credit in lattertimes 
than it did near his own. This took not its rife fo much from rhe 4- 
texts, in which Paſtoral there is'not one immodeſt Word ; as from a 
| fort of ill-nature that will not let any one be without the 1mputation of 
ſome Vice; and principally becauſe he was fo ftridt a follower of Sorrs- 
tes and Plats. Ta order therefore to his Vindication, IT ſhall take rhe mac- 

cer a little higher. | 
The Cretans were ariciently much addiQed to Navigation, inforuch 
that it became a Greek Proverb, (tho? omitted, think,by the Induſtrious 
Eraſmus,) A Cretan that dves nat kuowthe Ses. Their Neighbourhood gave 
them occaſion of frequenc Commerce with the Pherrcars, that accuried 
People, who infefted the Weffern World with endleſs Superſtitions, and 
groſs Immorakties, From them ic 1s probable, that the Cretazs leari'd 
chis infamous Paſſion, to which chey were ſo much addicted, that 
Cicero remarks, 'in his Book d& Rep. that it was « dilarace for 4 young 
Gentleman to be without Lovers. Socrates, who wasa great Admirer of che 
Cretan Conſtitutions, ſet his excellent Wi to find out forme good Caule, 
and Uſeof thiRvilInchnation,and therefore:gives an Account, wherefore 
| | Beaury 
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Beauty is to be lov?d, in the following Paſſage; for I will not trouble rhe 
Reader, . wcary perhaps already with a long Greet Quotation, 7 here is 
but one Eteraal, Tramutable, Uniform Beauty; tn conteruplation of which; car 
Soveraien Happineſs does conſiſt : And therefore a true Lower conſiders ieauts 
and Proportion as ſo many ſteps and Degrees, by which he may aſcend from the 
particular to the general, from: all that is lovely of Feature, or regular in Pro- 
portion, or charming in Sound, to the general Fountain of all. Perfection. 
And if you are ſo much tranſported with the fight. of Beautiful Perjons, as 
fo wiſh neither to eat or arink,. bat paſs your whole Life in their Converſation; 
#0 what extaſie would it raiſe you to behold the Original Beauty, not fild up with 
Fleſh and Blood, or varniſh'd with a fadiag mixture of Colours, ani the rc} of 
Mortal Trifles and Foolertes, but ſeparate, unmix'd, uniform, and divine, %c. 
Thus far Socrates, in a ſtrain, much beyond the Socrate Cretien of Mr.Bal- 
fac : And thus ghat admirable Min lov*d his Phedon, his Charmides, and 
Theztetus; _ and thus Virgil lov'd his Alexander, and Cebes, under the { 
feign'd Name of Alexis: He receiv*d them illiterate, bur return'd them 
to their Mafters, the one a good Poet, and the other an excellent Gram- 
marian : Andto prevent all poſſible Milinterpretations, he warily inſert- 
ed into the livelic{t Epr/ode in rhe whole Azezs, theſe words, 
i Niſas amore pio puerl.: +, +: 
And in rhe Sixth,  Quique piz vates. He ſeems fond of the Words, cots, 
pins, Yirgo, and the Compounds ot it ; and ſometimes ſtretches the-Uſe of 
that word further than one would think he reaſonably ſhould have done, 
as when he attributes it to Paſiphae her ſelf. | 
_ Another Vice he is Tax'd with, is Avarice; becauſe hedied Rich, and 
ſo indeed he did in compariſon of modern Wealth ; his Eftate amounts 
to near Seventy Five 'Thouſand Pounds of our Money.: But Donates does 
not take notice of this as a thing extraordinary ; nor was it eſteem*d ſo 
great a Matter, when the Caſh of a great part of the World layat Rome; 
Antony himſelf beſtow*d at once Two Thouſand Acres of Land in one of 
the beſt Provinces of 1zaly, upon a ridiculous Scribler,who is nam'd by Cz- 
ceroand Virgil. A late Cardinal us'd to purchale ill flattery. at the Ex- 
pence of 100000 Crowns a Year. But beſides V7rgi/'s other BeneftaCtors, 
he was much in favour with Auga/{zs, whoſe Bounty to htm had no 
limits, but ſuch as the Modeſty of Virgil preſcrib'd to it. Before he had 
raade his own Forunc, he ſetled his Eftate upon his Parents-and Brothers; 
ſent them Yearly large Sums, ſo that they liv'd in great Plenty and Re- 
ſpe& ; andat his Death, divided his Eſtate betwixt Duty and Gratitmae, 
leaving one half to his Relations, and the other to Mecenas, to Tacca and- 
Varins, and a conſiderable Legacy to Angaftas, who had introduc'd a 
politick Faſhion. of being in every bodies Will ;. which alone was a fair 
Revenue for a Prince. Y7rg#t ſhews his deteſtation of this V ice, by pla- 
Cing.in the front of the Damn'd thoſe who did not relieve their Rela- 
tions and Friends ; for the Rowazs hardly ever extended their Liberality 
further ;. and therefore I do not remember to have met in all the Latin 
Poets, oge Character ſo noble as that ſhort one in Homer. 
$1A@» I ny arlpunmun, | 
TLV Qs Yap PLAZEC HE | | 
Oa the other hand, he gives a very advanc'd place in Elyfjum to good 
Patriots, &«c, Obſerving 1n all his Poem, that Rule ſo Sacred amongit the 
Romans, T hat there ſhou'd be no Art allow'd which did not tend to the improve- 
ment of the People in Virtwe, And this was the Principle too of our. Excel- 
lent Mr, Waller, who us'd to fay that he would raze any Linde out of his 
Poems, which.did not imply ſome Motive to. Virtue ;- but he was un- 
happy 1n the choice of the Subject of his admirable vein in Poetry. The 
| | C 2 Counteſs 


20 The Lifr of Virgil. 


—— 


Counteſs of C. was the Helez of her Country. There 1s nothing in Pagan 
Philoſophy more true, more juſt, and regular than VzrgiPs Ethics ; and 
it is hardly poſſible to fit down to the ſerious peruſal of his Works,but 
a Man ſhall riſe more diſpos'd to virtue and goodneſs, as well as moſt 
agrecably entertain*d. The contrary to which diſpoſition, may happen 
ſometimes upon the reading of 0:4, of Marrial,and ſeveral other ſecond 
rate Poets. But of the Craft and Tr:cking part of Life, with which Ho- 
mer abounds, there is nothing to be found 1n Yire!l; and therefore Plato, 
who gives the former ſo many good words, parfumes,Crowns, but ar laſt 
Complementally Baniſhes him his Commonwealth, wou'd have intreated 
Virgil to ſtay with him, (if they had liv'd in the ſame Age,) and intru- 
ſted him with ſome important Charge in his Government. Thus was his 
Life as chaſt as his Stzle, and thoie who can Critick his Poetry, can never 
find a blemiſh in his Manners ; and one would rather wiſh to have that 
parity of Mizd, which the Satyriſt himſelf attributes to him ; ghar friend- 
ly diſpoſition,and evenneſs of temper,and patience, which he was Maſter 
of in ſo eminent a degree, than to jave the honour of being Aurhor of 
the /£xezs, or even of the Georgics themſelves. 

Having therefore ſo little reliſh for the uſual amuſements of the world, 
he proſecuted his Studies without any conſiderable interruption, during 
the whole courſe of his Life, which one may reaſonably conjeQture to 
have been ſomething longer than 52 years ; and therefore it is no won- 
der that he became the moſt general Scholar that Rome ever bred,unleſs 
tome one ſhould except Yarro. Beſides the exact knowledge of Rural Af- 
fairs, he underſtood Medicine, to which Profeſſion he was deſign*d by 
his Parents. A Curious F{orift, on which Subje&t one wou'd wiſh he had 
writ, as he once intended : So profound a Naturaliſt, that he has 
ſolv*'d more Phenomena of Nature upon ſound Principles,than 4rifforle in 
his Phyſics. He ſtudied Geometry, the moſt oppoſite of all Sciences to a 
Poerick Genius, and Beauties of a lively imagination; but this promoted 
the order of his Narrations, his propriety of Language, and clearneſs of 
Expreſſion, for which he was juſtly calPd the P-Uar of the Latin Tongae. 
This Geometrical Spirit was the cauſe, that to fill up a Verſe he would 
not inſert one ſuperfluous word ; and therefore deſeryes that Character 

* Eſſay of Poe- Which a Noble and Judicious Writer has given him, 
try by the Mar- * That he never ſays too little nor too much. Nor 
queſs of Nor- cou'd any one ever fill up the Verſes he left imperfe&R. 
manby. There is one ſupply'd near the beginning of the Firft 

Book ; Firgil left the Verſe thus, = Hic illias arma, | 
| Hic currus fait the reſt is none of his. 
He was fo good a Geographer, that he has not only left us the fineſt 


Deſcription of 1taly that ever was ; but beſides, was one of the few. An-' 


cients who knew the true Syſtem of the Earth, its being Inhabired round 
about under the Torrid Zone, and near the Poles. Metrodorms, 1n his five 
Books of the Zores, jultifies him from ſome Exceptions made againſt him 
by Aſtronomers. His Rhetorick was in ſuch general efteem,thar LeCQtures 
were read upon it in the Reign of Tiberims, and the Subje&t of Declama- 
tions taken out of him.Poſzo himſelf,and many other Ancients Commenc- 
ed him. His Eſteem degenerated into a kind of Superftition. The known 


Story of Mr.Cowtey is an in(tance of it.But the ſortes Virgiliane were con- . 


demn'd by St. Azgaftin, and other Caſuiſts. Abiezus, by an odd Deſign, 
put all /irgil and Levy imo Tambick Verſe ; and the Piftures of thofe two 
were hung il the mott Honourable place of Publick Libraries, and the 


Deſign of taking them down,and deſtroying YgiPs Works,was look'd 


upon as.one of the moſt Extravagant atnongft the tnany Brutifh Fren- 
zics of Calizala. PREFACE 
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PREFACE 
TO THE 
PASTORALS 


With a ſhort DEFENCE of 
V I R GIL 


Apainſt ſome of the Reflexions of Mon- 
fieur Fontanelle. 


| S the Writings of greateſt Antiquity are in Verſe, ſo of all ſorts 
j of Poetry, Paſtorals ſeem the moſt Ancient ; being form'd upon the 
Moael of the Firft Innocence, and Simplicity, which the Mo-erns, 
better to diſpence themſelves from imitating, have wiſely thought 
ft to treat as Fabulous, ard impraCticable ; and yet they, by obeying the 
unlophifticated Didates of Natare, enjoyd the moſt valuable Bleſſings of 
Lite: a vigorous Health of Boay, with a conſtant ſerenity, and freedom of 
Mrnd, whilſt we, with all our fanciful Refinements, can ſcarcely paſſ an Au- 
tumn without ſome acceſi of a Feaver, or a whole Day, not ruffled by ſome 
anquiitt Paſſion. He was not then lookd upon as a very Old Man; who 
reach'd to a greater Number of Tears, than in theſe times an ancient Fami« 
ly can reaſonably pretend to; and we know the Names of ſeveral, who ſaw, 
and prattiid the World for a longer ſpace of time, than we can read the 
Account of in any one entire Body of Hiſtory. In ſhort, they invented the 
oſt uſefal Arts, Patturage, Tillage, Geometry, Writing, Muſick, A- 
ſtronomy, &s. Whilſt the Moderns, like Extravagant Heirs, made rich by 
their Indaftry, ingratefully deride the good old Gentlemen, who left then 
the Eſtate. 1t is not therefore to be wonder'd at, that Paſtorals are fallex 
into Diſeſteem, together with that Faſhion of Life, apon which they were 
grounded, And methinks, I ſee the Reader already uneaſie at this Part of 
Virgil, ' counting the Pages, and poſting to the Fneis; ſo delightful an en- 
tertainment is the wery Relation of publick Miſchief, and ſlaughter, now be- 
come to Mankind : and yet Virgil pafi”d a mach different judgment on his 
own Works : He valw'a moſt this part, and his Georgics, and depended up- 
on them for his Reputation with Poſterity: But Cenſures himſelf in one of 
his Letters to Auguitus, for medling with Heroics, the Invention of 4 de- 
generating Age. This is the Reaſon that the Rules of Paſtoral, are ſo little 
known or ſtudied, Ariſtotle, Horace, 4nd the Efſay of Poctry, tate zo aotice 
of it. And Mr. Boileau, one of the oft accurate of the Moderns, becauſe he 
never loſes the Ancients out of his Sight, beſtoiys ſcarce half a Page on it. 


> 
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It is the Deſign therefore of the few following pages, to clear this fort of Wri- 
ting from wvuiger Prejudices; to vindicate our Author from ſome unjuſt 
Imputaticns ;, to look imto ſome of the Rules of this ſort-of Poetry, and En- 
quire what ſort of Verſification. is moſt proper for it, in which point we are jo 
muth inferiour ro the Ancients, that this Conſideration alone, were enough 
to make ſome Writers thini as they oncht, that is, Meanly, of their own 
Performances. | 

As all ſorts of Poetry conſijt- in imitation; Paſtoral is the imitation of 
a Shepherd confider'd under that CharaGter: It-is requifite therefore to 
he a little inform'd of the Condition, aud Qualification-of theſe Shepherds. 

Oe of the Ancieats has obſerv'd truly, but Satyrically enough, that, Man- 
Kind is the Meaſure of every thing : And thus by a gradual improvement 
of this miſtake, we come to wake our own Age and Countrey the Rate 
2nd Standard of others, and our ſelves at liſt the meaſure of them adl. 
We fieare the Ancient. Countrey-men lite our own, leading a painfal Life 
in Poverty and Contempt, without Wit, or Courage, or Education : But 
Men hai quite different Notions of theſe things, for the firft four Thouſand 
Years of the World; Health and Strength were then in more eſteem than the . 
refinements of Pleaſure ; aud it was accounted a great deal more Honourable 
es Till the Ground, or keep a Flock of Sheep, than to diſſolve in- Wanton- 
eſs, and effeminating . Sloath. Hunting has now an Idea of Quality join'd 
#0 it, and is beconie the moſt important Buſineſi in the Life of a Gentle- 
man; Antiently it was quite otherways.' Mr, Fleury has ſeverely remark'd 
that this Extravagant Paſſion for Hunting is a ſirong Proof of our Go- 
thic Extraition, and ſhews an affinity of Humour with 'the Savage Ameri- 
cans. The Barbarous Franks and other Germans, (having neither 
Corn, zor Wine of their own growth,) when they paſſ'd the Rhine, azd 
poſſeſd themſelves of Conntreys better Cultivated, left the Tillage of the 
Land to the Old Proprietors; and afterwards contina'd to bazard their 
Lives as freely for their Diverſion, as they had done before for their ne- 
ceſſary ſubfiſtance. The Engliſh gave this Uſage the Sacred Stamp of Fa- 

ton, 4d from hence it is that moſt of our Terms of Hunting are Frenci\.. 
The Reader will, T hope, 2iwve me his Pardon for my freedom on this Suvyjed, 
fince an ill Accident, occaſion'd by Hunting, has kept England in pain, theſe 

* The Jeveral Months together, for one of the * beſt, ana greateit Peers which ſhe has 
Duke of bred for ſome Ages ; no leff illaſtrious for Civil Virtues, and Learning, 
EeP19Y. han his Anceſtors were for ell their Viftories in France. 

Bur there are ſome Prints ſtill teft of the Ancient Efteem for Haus- 
bandry and their plain Faſhion of Life in many of our SireNames, \. and” 
in the Ficutcheons of the moſt Ancient Families, even thoſe of the 
greateſt Rings, the Roſes, the Lillies, the Thiſtle, &c. .. It #5. general- 
ly known, that one of the principal Cauſes of the Depoſine of Mahomet - 
the ach, was, that he would not allot part of the Day ts ſore manual 
L aboar, according to the Law of Mahomet, and Ancient Prattice of his 
Predeceſſors. He that vefledts on this will be the leſs ſarpriz*d to, find 
that Charlemaign Eight Huzndred Years ago, order d his Children to be t- 
[traded in fome Profilſan. And Eight Hunared Tears yet higher, that Au- 
gultus wore xo Cloaths but ſuch as were made by the Hands of the Empreſs 
and her Daughters ; and Olympias did the ſame for Alexander the Greas. 
Nor will he wonder that the Romans in great exigency, ſent tor their Di- 
ator from the Plow, whoſe whole Eſtate was but of four Acres ; #00 litile 
4 ſpot now for the Orchard, or Kztchin-Garden of a Private Gentleman. - [r 
's commonly known,” that the Founders of three the mojt remown'd Monaichies 
i the World, were Shepherds : And the Subjet of Husbandry has been adorn's. . 

by 
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by the Writings and Labour of more than twenty Kings. It ought pot 
therefore to be matter of Surprize 70 a Modern Writer, that Kings, the 
Shepherds. of | the People 7» Homer, /aid down their firſt Rudiments 7 
tending their mute Subjects; nor that the Wealth of Uliſes conſiſted in 
Flocks and Ferds, the Intendants over which, were then jn equal eſteem 
with Officers of State in latter times. And' therefore Eumaus, is cald 
Atos upopp©» in Homer ; - xot ſo much becauſe Homer was 4 lover of 4 
Countrey Life, to which he rather” ſeems averſe, bat by reaſon of the Dig- 
nity and Greatneſs of his Traft, and' betauſe he was the Son of a King, 


- —_— 
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ftollen away, and Sold by the Phznician Pyrates, which the Ingexioas 


My. Cowley ſeems not fo have taken notice of. Nor will it ſeem ſtranze, 
that the Maſter of the Horſe to Kjng Latinus, in the Ninth @&neid, 
was found in the homely Employment of cleaving Blocks, when news of the 
firſt 8 kirmiſh betwixt the 'Frojans azd Latins wes brought to him. 

Being therefore of ſuch Quality, they cannot be ſuppos'd ſo very igno- 
rant azd unpoli{h*'d; the Learning and good breeding of the World was 
then in the hands. of ſach People, He who was choſen by the conſent of all 
Parties to arbitrate ſo delicate an Affair, as which was the fairelt of the rhree 
Celebrated Beauties of Heaven ; he' who had the adadrefi to devauch away 
Helen from ber Husband, her Native Country, and from 4 Crown, 
anderſtood what the French call by the too ſoft name of Gallanterie ; he had 
Accompliſhments enough, hom ill uſe ſaever he mage of them. It ſeems 
therefore that Mr. F. had not duly confider'd the matter, when he refle&ed [0 
ſeverely upon Virgil, as if he had not obſers/d the Laws of decency #n 
his Paſtorals, i» making Shepherds ſpeak #0 things befide their CharaQer, 
4nd above their Capacity, He ſtands amaz'd that Shepherds ſhould 
thunder out, as he expreſſes himſelf, the formation of the World, and 
that too according to the Syſtem of Epicarns. In trath, ſays he, page 
176. I cannot tell what to make of this whole piece; (the Sixth Paſt.) 
I can neither comprehend the Deſign of the Author, nor the Connexion 
of the parts ; firſt come the Ideas of Philoſophy, and preſently atter 
thoſe incoherent Fables, &c. To expoſe him yet more, he ſubjoins, it 1s 
S:lenus himſelf who makes all this abſurd Diſcourſe. Firgz! lays in- 
deed that he had drank too much rhe day before; perhaps the De- 
bauch hung in his head when he compogd this Poem, &c. Thus far 
Mr. F. who, to the diſerace of Reaſon, as himſelf ingenuouſly owns, 
firſt built his Houſe, and then ſtudied ArchiteQture; I mean 
firſt Compogd his Eclogues, and then ſludied the Rules. In anſwer to 
this, we may obſerve, # , that this very Paſtoral which he ſingles out to 
triumph over, was recited by a Famous Player on the Roman Theatre, with 
marvellous applauſe; inſomuch that Cicero who had heard part of it only, 
order d- the le to be rehear'd, and ſtruck with admiration of it, cons 
ferr'd then apon Virgil the Glorious Title of | 


Magnz ſpes alterz Rome. 


Nor is it Old Donatus only who relates this, we have the ſame account from 
another very Credible and Ancient Author; ſo that here we have the 
Judgment of Cicero, and the People of Rome, to confront the ſingle Opi- 
nion of this adventrous Critick. A Man ought to be well aſſur'd of his 
own Abilities, - before he attack an Author of eſtablifh'd Reputation. If 
Mr, F. had peras'd the fragments of the Phenician Antiquity, trac'd the 
progreſs of Learning thro the Ancient Greek Writers, or ſo much as Con- 
faulted his Learned Conntrej-Man Huetius, he would have found, (which 


falls 
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falls out anluckily for him) that a Cheidzan Shepherd diſcover'd to the 
Fgyptians azd Greeks the Creation of the World. And what Subje# 
more fit for ſuch a Paſtoral, than that Great Aﬀair whith was firſt noti- 
fied tothe World: by one of that Profeſſion ? . Nor does it m_ (what he 
. Fakes for granted) that Virgil deſcribes the Original of the: Wortd according 
fo the Hypotheſis of Epicurus; he was 169 well ſeen tn, Antiquity Yo com 
mt: ſuch a groſs Miſtake; there is not tbe leaſt: mention of Chance in thut 
whole Paſſage, zor of the Ciinamen Principiorum, ſo peculiar fo Epicurus*s 
Hypotheſis. Vargil had not. only, more Piety,. but was of too nite = Fuds- 
went to introduce a God denying the Power- and Providence of the Detry, 
and ſinging a Hmm to the, Atoms, and blind Chance." On the contrary, 
his Deſcription agrees very well with that of Moles ;. and the Eloquent Com- 
"mentator D* Acier, who is ſo. confident that Horace had. perus'd the Sacre 
Hiſtory, might with greater Reaſon have affirnidthe ſame thing of Virgil, 
For, beſides that Famous Paſſage in the Sixth Aneid, (by which this may 
be illaſtrated,) where the word Principe #5 ud 4n the front of both by Mo- 
ſes and Virgil; azd the Seas are firſt mention'd, and the Spiritus intusalir, 
which might not emprobably, 'as Mr. 1Y Acier would ſuggeſt, - allnde t0*the 
Spirit moving ypon the face of-the Waters ;_ But omitting this pargh- 
tel place, the _ſutceſſive formation of the World js evidently deſerib'd-5y 
'theſt words, | : 


\ Rerum'paulatim ſumere formas ; 


And "tis bardly offible to render more literally that werſe of Moles, - | 
Let the Waters be gathered into one place, and let the dry Land 


appear, than tu this of Virgy,. 
| Jam durare ſolum,  & diſcludere Nerea Ponto. 


7 After this the formation of the Sun is deſerid'd (exaitly in the Moſaical 
order,) and next the produttios of the firſt Living Creatures, © and that 
790 in 4 ſal number, (fill in the ſame method.) h 


Rara per ignotos errent animalia montes. 


And here the fore/aid Anthor would probably remark, that VN wgil keeps 
more exattly the Moſaick Syſtem, . thau an Ingenious Writer, who will by 
0 means allow Mountains to be coxval with the World. 'Thus much will 
make it probable at leaſt, that Virgil had Moſes i» his thoughts. rather 
than Epicurus, when he compos'd this Poem. But it is furgher remarkable, 
that this Paſſage was taken from a Song attributed to Apollo, mho bimſelf 
foo unluckily had brew « Shepherd, and he took it from another yet more 
wactent, compos'd by the firſt Inverter of Mulick, and at that time a Shep- 
herd Yoo; and his 2s one of the: nobleſt Fragments of Greek, Antiquity ; 
and vecauſe I cannot ſuppoſe the - Ingenious Mr. F. one of their number, who 
pretexd to cenſure the Greeks, without being able to diſtinguiſh Greek from 
Epheſian Characters,” 1 ſhall here ſet down the pres a which V irgijl 
800k this paſſage, tho* noxe of the Commentators have objerwd' it.  - 
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Thas Linus t00 began his Poem, as appe, rs by a Fragment of it preſered 
þy Diogenes Laertws; and the like may þ 


e inſianc'd in Muſgus himſelt. 
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So that our Poet here with great Judgment, as always, follows the ancient 
Caſtom of beginning their more Solemn Songs with the Creation, 'apxt 
aoes it too moſt. properly under the perſon of a Shepherd; and that the 
firſt and beſt Employment of Poetry was to compoſe Hymns in Ho- 
nour of the Great Creator of the Univerſe. 


| Few words will ſuffice to anſwer his other Objefttions. He demands why 
thoſe ſeveral Transfarmations are mention'd in that Poem? And is not 
Fable they the. Life and Soul of Poetry? Can himſelf aſſign a more pro- 
per Subjeft of Paſtoral, than the Saturnia Regna, the Age and Scene of 
this kind of Poetry? | What Theme more fit for the Song of a God, + or 
to imprint Religious awe, than the omnipotent Power of transforming the 
Species of Creatures at their app as ? Their Families liv/d in Groves, 
near the clear Springs ; and what better warning could be given to the hopeful 
young Shepherds, than that they ſhould not gaze too much into the Liquid 
dangerous Looking-glaſfi, for fear of being ſtoln by the Water-Nymphs, 
that is, falling and being drownd, as Hylas was? 'Paſiphae's monſtrous 
paſſion for a Bull, is certainly a Subjett enough fitted for Bucolics : Can 
Mr. F. Tax Silenus for fetching too far the T anferivatith of the Siſters 
of Phaeton #»to Trees, when perhaps they- ſat at that wery time under the 
ofpitable ſhade of thoſe Alders and Poplars? Or the Met hoſis of Phi- 
lomela zto that raviſbinz Bird, which makes the ſweeres Makel of the 
Groves? If he had look'd into the ancient Greek Writers, or fo mach ai 
Conſulted honeſt Servius, he would have diſcover'd that under the Allegory 
As drunkenneſs of Silenus, the refinement and exaltation of Mexs 
inds by Philoſophy was intended. Bat if the Author of theſe Reflett+- 
ons. can take ſuch flights in his Wine, it is almoſt pity that drunkenneſs 
ſhow'd be a Sin, or that he ſhowd ever want good ſtore of Burgundy, end 
Champaign. But indeed he ſeems not to:have ever drank out of. Silenus 
his Tankard, when he compos'd either his Critique, or Paſtorals. 


His Cenſure on the Fourth ſeems worſe grounded than the other ; it 
Entituled in ſome ancient Manuſcripts,, The Hiſtory of the Renovation: of 
the World ; he complains that he cannot underſtand what is meant by 
thoſe many Figurative Expreſſions : . But if he had conſulted the youn- 
ger Voſſius: his Diſſertation on this Paſtoral, or read the Excellent Oration 
of the Emperour Conſtantine, made French by « good Pen. of their own, 

would have found there the plain interpretation of all thoſe Figurative 
Expreſſions ; and withall, wery ſtrong Proofs of the Truth of the Chria 
ftian Religion ; ſuch as Converted Heathens, as Valerianus, and others : 
And upon account of this Piece, the moſt Learwd of all the Latin Fathers 
calls Virgit 4 Chriſtian, evex before Chriſtianity. Cicero . takes '2wtice 
of it in his Books of Divination, and Virgil probably had pat it in 
Perſe a conſiderable time before the Edition of his Paſtorals. Nor does 
he appropriate it to Pollio, or his Son, bat Complementally dates it from 
his CE on/albio. And therefore ſome. one who had not ſo kind thoughts of. 
Mr, P. as I, nowuld be inclin'd to think him as bad a Catholick as Critick 
in this place. 


But, in reſpe4 to ſome Books he has wrote ſuce, 1 paſs by a great 
pe of this, and ſhall only touch briefly ſome of the Rules of this, fars 
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The Firſt is, that an air of Piety upon all occaſions ſhould be maint4in'd 
in the whole Poem: This appears in all the Ancient Greek Writers; as 
Homer, Heſiod, Aratus, &c. Ard Virgil is ſo exatt in the obſervation of it, 
zot only in this Work, bat in his #neis too, that a Celebrated French Writer 
taxes him for permitting Fneas to do nothing without the aſſiſtance of ſome 
God. But by this it appears, at leaſt, that Mr. St. Eur. is no Janſenift. 


Mr. F. ſeems « little defeftive in this point; he brings in a pair of 
Shepherdeſſes diſputing very warmly, whether ViQtoria be a Goddeſs, or 4 


Woman. Her great condeſcenſion and compaſſion, her affability and goodneſs, © 


wone of the meaneſt Attributes of the Divinity, paſs for convincing Arga- 
anexts that ſhe cquld not poſſibly be a Goddeſs. $ ge: 


Les Deefles totijours fieres & mepriſantes 

Ne rafſureroient point les Bergeres tremblantes 
Par d*obligeans diſcours, des ſfouris gracieux; 
Mais tu Pas veu; cette Augufte Perfonne 

Qui vient de paroiftre en ces lieux 

Prend foin de rafſſurer au moment queelle etonne. 
Sa bonte deſcendant ſans peine juſqu*a nous. 


In ſbort, ſhe has too many Divine Perfections to be a Niety, and there. 
fore fſbe is a Mortal [which was the thing to be prov'd.) It ts diredtly con 
trary to the prattice of all antient Poets, as well as to the Rates of decency 


aud Religion, fo make ſach odjous Preferences. I am much ſurpriz'd ' 


therefore that he ſhould uſt ſuch an argunent as this. 


Cloris, as-tu veu des Deefles 
Avoir un air fi facile & fi doux ? 


Was not Aurora, and Venus, and Luna, and I know not bow many more 
of the Heathen Deities too eafie of accefs to Tirhonus, to Anchiſes, and 
zo Endimion ? Ts there any thing more ſparkiſh and better humoar'd thay 
Venus her accofting her Son in the Deſarts of L,ybia? or than the beha- 
viour of Pallas fro Diomedes, one 54 the moſt perfett and admirable Pieces 
of all the Tliads; where ſhe condeſcends to raille him ſo aoreeably ; and not- 
withſtanding her ſevere Virtue, and all the Enſjgns of Majeſty, with which 
ſhe ſo terribly adorns her ſelf, condeſcends to ride with him in his Chariot ? 
But the Odyffes are full of greater 3nftances of conde/tenſion than this. 


This brings to mind that Famous paſſage of Lucan, in which be prefers 


Cato fo all the Gods at once, 
_ Vidrix cauſa deis placuit ſed vita Catoni. 
Which Brelzuf. has render'd ſo flatl, and which may be thus Paraphras'd. 


Heaven meanly with the Conqueror did comply, 
But Caro rather than ſubmit would die. 


It 3s an unpardonable preſumption in any ſort of Religion to comple- 
ment their Princes at the expence of their Deities. 


Bat 
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Bat letting that paſi, this whole Eclogue is but a lons Parayhraſe of 4 
Srete Verſe in Virgil, pu Homer, : | $627 hd 


Nec vox Hominem ſonat, O Dea certe, 


 Soerwe 3s that Reveark of the Admivable E. of Roſtommon, if app1)4 to 
the Romans, rather I fear than to the Engliſh, fince his own Death. 


— ſly Lin, 
Drawn to- French Wire, would thro? whole papes thine. 


Another Rule is, that the Charafters ſhould repreſent that Ancient Inno- 
cence, and unpratti'd Plainnefl, which was then #n the Wort4. P, Rapine 


. has gather'd many Inſtances of this out of Theocritus, and Virgil ; and the 


Reader can do it as well as himfelf. Bat My.F. tranſorifs'd this Rule, when 
he hid himſelf in the Thicket, to tiften to the privatt diſcourſe of the two Shep- 
herdeſſes. This is not only ill Breeding at Verſailles ; the Arcadian Shep- 
herdeſles zhemſelves would have ſet their Dogs npon one for ſuch an unpar- 
doable piece of Rudemefi. | | 


A Third Rate is, That there ſhould be ſome Ordonnance, ſome Deſjon, oy 
little Plot, which may deſerve the Title of a Paſtoral Scene. This is ww-yy 
where obſerv'd by Virgil, and particalarly remarkable in the firff Eclogue ; 
the flandard of all Paſtorals; # Beautifal Landſcape preſents rt ſelf to your 
view, a Shepherd with his Flock aroand him, reſting ſecurely under a ſpread- 
ing Beech, which farniſþ'd the firſt Food to our Anceſtors. Amother in qaite 
different Situation of Mind ant Circumſtances, the Sun ſetting, the Hojpita- 
lity of the more fortunate Shepherd, 8c. And here Mr. F. ſeems nor « little 
wanting. | 


4 Fourth Rale, and of great importance in this delicate. ſort Writing, 
3s, that there be choice diverſity of Sabjet#s ; that the Ficlogues, like a Beans 
tifal Proſpett, ſboald Charm by its Pariety. Virgil is admirable in this 
Point, and far ſurpaſſes Theocritus, as he dogs every where, when Jadg- 
ment and Contrivance have the prinipal part, The Sabjeft of the firſt Pa- 
ſtoral is hinted above. 


The Second contains the Love of Coridon for Alexis, - and the ſeaſonable 
reproach he gives himſelf, that he left his Vines half pran'd, (which accorainz 
fo the Roman Rituals, deriv”d a Curſe upon the Frait that grew upon it) 
whilſt be purſu'd an Objett undeſerving his Paſſion. | 


The Third, a ſharp Contention of two Shepherds for the Prizz of Poetry. 
The Fourth Iulxrid the Diſcoarſe of « Shepherd Comforting himſelf in a de- 
clining Age, that a better was enfuing. 


The Fifth a Lament ation for a Dead Friend, the firft —_ which is 
probably more Antient than any of the Paſftorals now extaze ; his Brother ve-' 
ing at firſt imtended; but he afterwards makes his Goart to Auguitus, &f 
turning it into an Apotheſis of Julius Czfar. 


The Sixth is the Silenus. 


The Seventh, another Poetical Diſpute, firſ# Conipos?4 at Matteua, Io 
D 2 4 
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The Eighth is the deſcription of a deſpairing Lover, and « Magicul 


Charm. 


He ſets the Ninth after all theſe, very modefs becauſe it was particular 
to. himſelf ; and here he would have ended that Work, if Gallus had not pre- 


waild upon him to add one more in his Favour. 


Thas Carioas was Virgil iz» diverlifying his Subjefts. Bat. Mr. F. is 
4 great deal too Uniform ; begin where you pleaſe, the Subjett is ftill the ſame. 
e find it true what he ſays of himſelf, 


Tonyours, tonjours de PAmour. 


He ſeems to take Paſtorals avd Love-Verſes for the ſame thing. Has 
Human Nature no other Paſſion? Does not Fear, Atabition,  Avarice, 
Pride, 4 Capricio of Honour, and Lazineſs it ſelf oftes Triumph over 
Love? But this Paſſion does all, not only in Paſtorals, but is Modern 
T ragedies #00. A Fleroe can no more Fight, or be Sick, or Dye, than he 
can be Born without «a Woman, But Dramatic's have been composd in 
compliance to the Humonr of the Age, and the prevailing Inclination of the 

eat, whoſe Example has a more powerful Influence, not only\in the 
little Conrt behind the Scenes, but on the great Theatre of the World, However 
this inundation of Love-Verles is not ſo much an effett of their Amorouſneſo, 
as of immoderate Selt-love. This being the only ſort of Poetry, in which the 
Writer can, not only without Cenſare, but even with Commendation, talk of 
himſelf. There is generally more of the Paſſion of Narciſſus, than concern 
for Chloris and Corinna ix this whole Affair. Be pleas'd to look into almoſt 

of thoſe Writers, and you ſhall meet every where that eternal Moy, 
which the admirable Paſchal ſo judicionſly condemns, Homer can never be 
enough admir'd for this one ſo PETE Quality, thit he ntver ſpeaks of him- 
ſelf, either in the Iliad,' or the Odyſſes ; and if Horace had never told as 
his Genealogy, but left it to the Writer of his Life, perhaps he had not been 
4 loſer by it. This Conſideration might indace thoſe great Criticks, Varius 
and Tucca, to raze out the four firſt Verſes of the A.neis, in great meaſure, 
for the ſake of that unlucky Ile ego. But extraordinary Genius's have . a fort* 
of Prerogatrve, which may diſpenſe them from Laws, binding to SubjeQ&- 
Wits. However, the Lab s have the leſs reaſon to be pleas'd with thoſe Ad- 
dreſſes,of which the Poet takes the greater ſhare to himſelf. Thus the Beau preſſes 
into their Dreſſing-Room, but it is not ſo much to adoxe their fair Eyes, as 
to adjuſt bis own Steenkirk and Perake,and ſet his Counttnance in their Glaſs. 

A fifth Rale, (which one may hope will not be conteſted) is that the Writer 

in his Compoſitions, ſome competent kill of the Subjett matter, 
that which makes the Charafter of Perſons introduc'd. In this, as in all 
other Points of Learning, Decency, and Oeconomy of a Poem, Virgil much 
excels his Maſter Theocritus. The Poet is better 5kild in Husbandry 
than thoſe that get their Bread by it. He deſcribes the Nature, the Diſeaſes, 
the Remedies, the proper places, and Seaſons, of Feeding, of Watering theiv 
Flocks; the Furniture, Diet ; the Loaging and Paſtimes' of bis ' Shepherds. 
But the Perſons brought in by My. F. are Shepherds in Maſquerade, .and handle. 
their Sheep-Hook as awkardly, as they do their Oaten-Reed. They Szus- 
ter about with their chers Moutons, bo they relate as little to the Pufne's 
in hand, as the Painter's Dog, or « Dutch Ship, does to the Hiſtory de. 
fign'd. One would ſuſpeit ſome of them, that inſtead of leading out their Sheep 


into 
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into the Plains of Mont-Briſon, and Marcilli, fo the flowry Banks of | Lig- 
non, or the Charanthe ; that they are driving diretly, a la boucherie, to 


make Money of them, I hope hereafter Mr. P. will chaſe his Servants better. 


.A- ſixth Rule is, That as the Style ought to be nataral, clear, and 
elegant, it ſhould have ſome pecaliar reliſh of the Ancient Faſhion of 
Writing. Pax ables in thoſe times were frequently us d, as they" art ſtill by the 
Eaſtern Nations; Philoſophical Queſtions, Anigma's, 8c. and of this we find 
Inſt ances in the Sacred Writings,,n Homer,Contemporary with Kzng David, 
#n Herodotus, in the Greek 'Tragedians; this piece of Antiquity is imi- 
tated by Virgil with great Judgment azd diſcretion: He has propos'd one 
Riddle which has never yet been ſolu'd by any of his Commentators.Tho* he knew 
the Rules of Rhetarick, as well 2s Cicero himſelf; he conceals that Skill in his 
Paſtorals, and keeps cloſe to the Charatter of Antiquity : Nor ought the Con- 
nexions and Tranſitions to be very ftrift, and regular ; this would give 
the Paſtorals az Air of Novelty ; and of this negled# of exat# Connexions, 
we have inſtances in the Writings of the Ancient Chineſes, of the "Jews and 
Greeks, in Pindar, and other Writers of Dythriambic's, 7 the Choras's 
of Zſchylus, Sophocles, and Euripides. If Mr. F. and Ruzus, had confſi- 
der'd this, the one wou'd have [pd his Critic of the Sixth, and the other, his 
Refle&ions upon the Ninth Paſtoral. The over-ſcrupulous care of Connexions 
makes the Modern Compoſitions oftentimes tedious and flat : And by the omif: 
fron of them it comes to paſf, that the Penſces of the incomparable Mr. Paſcal, 
and permeps of Mr. Bruyere, are two of the moſt Entertaining Books 
which the Modern French can boaſt of. Vargil, in this point,” was not only 


faithful to the Charattor of Antiquity, bat Copies after Nature her ſelf. 


Thas a Meadow, where the Beauties 4 the Spring are profufely blended 
together, makes a more aclightful Proſpett, than a curious Parterre of ſorted 
Flowers in our Gardens, and we are much more tranſported with the Beanty 
4 the Heavens, ' and admiration of their Creator, in a clear Night, when we 
xehold Stars of all Magnitudes, promiſcuouſly moving together, than if thoſe 
glorious Lights were rank'd in their ſeveral Orders, or reduc'd into the fineſt 
Geometrical Figures. OW 


Another Rule omitted by P. Rapine, es ſome of his are by me, (for I do not 
deſign an intire Treatiſe in this Preface,) is, that not only the Sentences 
ſpould be ſhort, and ſmart, upon which acconnt, he juſtly blames the Ttalian, 
4nd French, as too T alkative, but that the whole piece ſbould be ſo too, Vir- 
gil rranſereſi'd this Rule in his firſt Paſtorals, I mean thoſe which he compos#'d 
at Mantua, but ref#ifi'd the Fault in his Riper Tears. This appears by the 
Culex, which is as long as fre of his Pa wb [1 together. The greater part 
of thoſe he ſiniſh'd, have leff than an Hundred Vi eres and but two of them 
exceed that number. But the Silenus, which he feems to have defign'd for 
his Maſter-piece, in which he introduces a God (inging, and he too full of In- 
ſpiration, (which is intended by that ebriety, which Mr. F. ſo unreaſonably 
ridicales,) tho? it go thro? ſo waſt a Field of Matter, and comprizes the Mytho- 
logy of near Two Thoaſand Tears, conſiſts bat of Fifty Lines ; ſo that its bre- 
wity is is no leſf admirable, than the ſubjett Matter ; the noble Faſhion of 
handling it, and the Deity ſpeaking. Virgil keeps ap his Charadters in this 
reſpect too with the ſtricteft decency. For Poetry and Paſtime was. not the Bufi- 
neſs of Mens Lives. in thoſe days, but. only their ſeaſonable Recreation after 
neceſſary Labours, And therefore the length of ſome of the Modern Italian, 
«:d Engliſh Compoſitions, is againſt the Rules of this kind of Poe, 6 


PI 
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I fball add ſomething very briefly touching the V erſification of Paſto- 
rals, #&0' i be a mortifying Conſideration to the Moderns. Heroic Verſe, as 
it is commonly calld, was ard by the Greeks in this fort of Pcem, as wery 
Agcient and Nature!. Lyries, Tambics, .&c. err Iavented aftermards : 
bat there is ſo great # difference in the Numbers, of which it may bt" com- 
powndes, that it rig) paſs rather for « Genus, than Species, of 'Verſs.' bifhe. 
ſoewer {ball compare the namabers of the three following. Verjes, will quick- 
h be fenſoble\of the trath of this Obſervation. {INE WAS, 


| Tigre, ty patule recubans ſub tegmine fagi. 
The fo of the Georgics, 
Quid faciat latas legetes, quo ſydere terra. 
aud of the Aneis. Fs 
Arma, virumque cano, .'Frojz qui Primus ab oris. 


The Sound of the Verſes, is almoſt as different «5 ths Subjefts. Bit the 
Greek Writers of Paſtoral, eſaally limited themſelves to the Example of: the 
firſt ; which Virgil found jo exceedingly difficalt, that he quitted it, and left 
the Honour of that pert to Theocritus. It 7s indeed F Sy, that what 
we traproperly call Rhyme, is the moſt antient fort of Poetry ; and Learned 
Men have given good Arguments for it ; and therefore a French Fiftorias 
commits « groſs miſtake, mhen he attributes that Invention to a King of Gaul, 
45 an Engliſh Gentleman does, when he makes a Reman Emperour the In- 


weutor of it. But the Greeks who anderſtood fully the force and power of 


Numbers, ſeon grew weary of this Childiſh ſort x ot erſe, as the Tounger Vols 
fius jaſth calls it, aud therefore thoſe rhyming Hexameters, which tiutatch 
obſerves in Homer himſelt, ſeem to be the Remains of a barbarous Ages 
Virgil had them in ſuch abhorrence, that he would rather make a faiſe Syn 
tax, than what we call a Rhyme, ſuch aVerſe as this 


Vir. precor Vxoxe, frater {ſuccurre Soror7, 
Wis peſſable in Ovid, bat the nice Ears in Auguſtus his Court could not 
pardon N irgil for 
| At Regina Pyra. 
So that the principal Ornament of Modern Poetry, was aconnted defortmil 
by the Latins, Greeks ; it was they who invented the different Nc 
tions of words, thoſe happy compoſitions, theſe ſhart Monofyilables, thoſe tranſ- 


poſitions for the elegance of the ſound and ſenſe, which are wanting ſo mach 
in modern Languages. i, French femetimes crowd together ten, s/ twekye 


Monoſylables, into one disjointed Perſe ; they may underſtand the nature of,” 


bat cannot imitate, thofe wonderfal Spondees of Pythagoras, by which he 
could ſuddenly pacifie « Man that was in a violent wi. 4 of anger ; nor thoſe 
ſwift numbers of the Prieſts of Cybele, which had the force to enrage the 
moſt ſedate and Phlegmatick Tempers. Nor can any Modern pat into bis 


own Language the Energy of that ſingle Poem of Carullus, 


Super 
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Super alta veQus Atys, &c. 


Letin is bat « corrupt dzalet# of Greek ; and the French, Spaniſh, a»d Ita- 


lian, « corruption of Latin; and therefore a Man might as well po about to 
perſuade me that Vinegar is a Nobler Liqzor then Wine, as that the mo- 
dern Compoſitions can be as graceful and barmonioas as the Latine it ſelf. The 
Greek Tongue very naturally falls into Tambicks, and therefore the diligent 
Reader may find ſix or ſeven and twenty of them in thoſe accurate Orations of 
Iſocrates. The Latin as naturally falls into Heroic; and therefore the 
beginning of Livy*s Hiſtory is half an Hexameter, and that of Tacitus an 
entire one. * The Roman Hiſtorian deſcribing the glorious effort of a Colo- 
zel to break thro' a Brigade of the Enemies, juſt after the defeat at Cann, 
falls, unknowingly, into a Verſe uot unworthy Virgil himſelf. ; 


Hzc ubi dicta dedit, firingit gladium, cuneoq; 
FaQo- per medios, &c. | 


Ours and the French can at beſt bat fall into Blank Perſe, which is : 
fault in Proſe. The misfortune indeed is common to us both, but we deſerve 
more compaſſion, becauſe we are not vain of our barbarities, As Ape brings 
Men back into the ſtate and infirmities of Childhood, apon the fall of their 
Empire, the Romans doted into Rhime, 2s appears ſufficiently by the Hymns 
of the Latin Church; and yet a great deal of the French Poetry does hardly 
deſerve that poor title. TI ſhall give an inſtance out of « Poem which had the 
good lack to gain the Prize in 1685, for the Sabjett deſerv/d a Nobler Pen. 


Tous les jours ce grand Roy des autres Roys Pexemple, 
Souvre nouveau chemin au faiſte de un ton temple, &c. 


The Fadicious Malherbe exploded this ſort of Perſe near eighty Tears 
ago, Nor can © ran wondering at that Paſſage of « Famous Academician, 
in which he, moſt compaſſionately, excuſes the Ancients for their not being [0 
exatt in their C _— as the Modern French, oecauſe they wanted 4 
DiCtionary, of which the French are at laſt happily provided. If Demoſthe- 
nes azd Cicero had been ſo lucky as to have had a Dictionary, and ſuch 
a Patron as Cardinal Richelicu, perhaps they might have aſpir'd to the ho- 
our of Balzac's Legacy of Ten pounds, Le prix de Þ Eloquence. 

On the contrary; 1 dare aſſert that there are hardly ten lines in either of 
thoſe great Orators, or even in the Catalogue of Homer's _ which is not 
more harmonious, more truly Rythmical, than moſt of the French, or Eng- 
liſh Sonnets ; and therefore they loſe, at leaſt, one half of their narive Beauty 
by Tranſlation. | 


T cannot but ad one Remark on this occaſion, that the French Verſe is 
oftentimes not ſo much as Rhime, in the loweſt Senſe ; for the Childijh re- 
petion of the ſame Note cannot be calPd Muſick ; ſuch Inftances are infinite, 
as in the forecited Poem. 


*Epris Trophee cache ; 
Mepris Orphee cherche. 


My. Boileau himſelf has a great deal of this wavolovia, not by his own 
neglef#, but purely by the fanltineſs and poverty of the French Tongae. Mr. F, 
Fr 


-O— —_ 
- +>" Pin — 


F. at leſt goes into the exceſſive Paradoxes of Mr. Perrault, and boafts of 
the vaſt amber of their Excellent Songs, preferring them to the Greek, 
and Titin. But an ancient Writer of as good Credit, has aſſur'd us, that Se 
ves Lives would hardly ſuffice to read over. the Greek Odes ; but « fro 
Weeks would be ſufficient, if « -Mar-were ſo wery idle as to read over all 
the French. In the mean time, I fbould te very glad to fee « Catalogue of 
but fifty of theirs with | 


+ Exatt propricty: of word and thought, 


fering the mhole of that 'Illsſtrivme Sixiety, to which 'the Learned: World 
mach obligd) after all thoſe Goldew -: Dreawss. at © tbe; 1 Quvre, that 
their Pieces will be as much walu'd ten, or twelve Ages hence, as the 
ancient Greek, or Roman, 1 cav 20 wore get it into my head that they 
wall left ſo Zong, than I conld believe the Learned Dr. H—K. {of the Royal 
if be ſbould pretend to ſhew me « Butterflyc that had liv'd « 
thouſand Winters. Pn 


When My. F. wrote his Eclogues, he mes {6 far nating GE 
or Theocritus, hat be bad Jore _—O_ way wer) Fried ru 
vbut the principe! Beauty, and Graces of their Writings do confyt. - 


” 
Ca "4 
bits 
wee, 
wi 
T) - 
% 
[ 
TD 
oa 
's j 
"5 
ts 
"TA 
£50] 
VE 30 
be 
WA 
24 
V4 
[ev he 
A, 
<8 
. 7 
. 
£ < 
Padgy 
J-. 
TN 
24 
+ 
73 
S24 
x ER. 
by 
LS Du 6 
PYR Ls 
Fo 
Tos 
127% 
S 
- 


Hen e're Great VIRGIL lofty Verſe I ſee, 
The Pom Scene charms my admiring Eye: 
There di t_ Beauties in ion Y 
The Thoughts as proper; as the Numbers fiweet : 
And when wild Fancy mounts adaring height,” +  :-_ 
ment ſteps in, and moderates. her Flight: 


J Wn On 
Wiſely he manages his Wealthy, Store, * _.- PETS 
Still lays enough, 20d yoo hples ftill-more.: Ten Vip 
For tho? the-wei ge Senſe be cloſely wroughr, FIPOY. 234k 
The Reader's left improve. the pleafing thought: 


Hence we deſpair'd to ſee an Engliſh dreſs 
Should e're his Nervous Energy expreſs ;-. | 
For who could that in fetter'd. Rhyme incloſe, TS. 
Which without loſs can ſcarce be told in Proſe ? © | *J 


But you, Great Sir, his Manly Genius railc ; 
And make your Copy ſhare an-equal praiſe. 
Oh how I ſee thee in ſoft Scenes of: Love, 
Renew thoſe Paſſions he alone could move / 
Here'C#pid's Charms are with-new Art expreſt, 
And pale E/zzs leaves her peaceful reſt : EE | 
Leaves her Eliziam, as if glad to live, iy 
To Love, and Wiſh, to Sigh, Deſpair and Grieve, C 
And die again for him that would again deceiye. 
Nor does the mighty Trojan leſs appear | ok 
Than Mars himſelf amidit the Storms of War. 
Now his fierce Eyes with double fury glow, 
And a new dread attends th* impending blow : 
The Dazrian Chiefs their cager rage abate, 
And tho? unwounded, ſeem to feel their Fate. 

Long the rude fury of an ignorant Age, 
With barbarous ſpight prophan'd his Sacred Page. 
The heavy Dautchmen with laborious toil, ' 

Wreſted his Senſe, and cramp'd his vigorous Style ; 
No time, no pains the drudging Pedants ſpare ; 
But till his Shoulders muſt the burthen bear. 
While thro? the Mazes of their Comments led, 

We learn not what he writes, but what they read. 
Yet thro? theſe Shades of undiſtinguiſh'd Night 
—_* ſome glimmering intervals of Light ; 

?Till mangled by a vile Tranſlating SeCft, 

Like Babes by Witches in Effigic racks : 

*Till Og/eby, mature in dulnefs roſe, : 


» And Holbourn Dogrel, and low chiming Proſe, 


His Strength and Beauty did at once depoſe. 
.R But 
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But now the Magick Spell isat an end, _ 

Since even the Dead in you have found a Friend. 

You free the Bard from rude Opprefſor's Power, 

and ence bi Verſe wich Quarms pnkoown daſbree+ 
He, doubly thus A R_ doubting ſtand, 

Which chiefly ſhould tys Gratitude cammand ; 
Whether ſhould claim'the Tribute of his Heart, 

The Patron's Bounty, or the Poet's Art. 


Alike with wonder and delight we view'd 
The Romazx Genius in thy Verſe renew'd * 
We ſaw thee raiſe ſoft Ovid's Amorous Fire, 
And fit the tuneful Horace to thy Lyre- 
We ſaw new gall imbitter Fuvena/'s Pen, .* = 
And crabbed Perſius made'politely plain; 
Virgil alone was thought too great a tagk; | 
What you cou'd ſearce perform, or we durſt ask : 

A Task ! which Waler's Myſe cou'd ne're engage 3 

A Task ? too hard for Deahaw's ſtronger rage: 

Sure of Succeſs they ſome {light Sallies try*d, 

But the fenc'd Coaſt their bold attempts defy*d : , 
With fear their o're-match'd Forces, back they drew, 
Quitted the Province Fare reſerv'd for you. _ .. * 
In vain thus Phzlip did the Perſians ſtorm; 

A Work his Son was deſtin'd to perform. 


O had Roſcommon * liv/d to hail the day, 
And Sing load Pozans thro' the crowded way ; 
When you in Roman Majeſty appear, 
Which none know better, and none come fo near : 
The happy Author would with wonder ce, 
His Rules were only Prophecies of thee : 
And were he now to give Tranſlators light, 
He'd bid them only read thy Work, and write, 


For this great Task our loud applauſe is due ; 
We own old Favours, but muſt preſs for new: 
TH expeQting World demands one Labour more ; 
And thy lov*d Homer does thy aid implore, 

To right his injur'd Works, and ſet them free 
From the lewd Rhymes of groveling Qg/eby. 
Thea ſhall his Verſe in graceful Pomp appear, 
Nor will his Birth renew the ancient jar ; 

On thoſe Greek Cities we ſhall look with ſcorn, 
And in our Britain think the Poet Born. 


_ » 
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To Mr. Dryden on his Tranſlation of 


VIRGIL. 


E read, how Dreams and Vifions heretofore, 
The Prophet, and the Poetcou'd inſpire ; 
And make *em in unuſual Rapture foar, | 
With Raze Divine, aad with Poetick Fire. 


2. 
O conld I find it now |——- Wou'd V irgils Shaae 
Bat for a while vouchſafe to bear the Light ; 
To grace my Numbers, and that Mule to aid, 
Who ſings the Poet that has done him right. 


It long has been this Sacred pF... Fate, 
To lye at ev”ry dull Trauſlator”'s Will ; Fr 

Long, long his Maſe has groawd beneath the weight 
Of mangling Ogleby*s preſumptuons Quill. 


: 4. 
Dryden, at laſt, in his Defence aroſe; 
The Father now is righted by the Sor : 
And while his Maſe endeavours to diſcloſe 
. That Poet's Beauties, . ſhe declares her own. 


In your ſmooth, pompous Nanak areſt, - each Line, 
Eeach Thought, betrays J- a Majeftick Touch ; 

He cond not, had he ſimſÞd his Deſign, 
Have wiſht it better, or have'done ſo mach. 


' You like his Heroe, though your ſelf were free ; 
And diſentangPd from the War of Wit ; 

You, who ſecure might others danger ee, 
And ſafe from all malicious Cenſare ſit : 


Tet becauſe Sacred V irgil's Noble Make, 
O'relay'd by Fools, was ready to expire :.. 
To riſque your Fame again, yon boldly chaſe, 
Or to redeem, or periſh with your Sire. 
8 


Ewn firft and laſt, we owe him half to you, 
For that his Aneids miſs'd their threatned. Fate, - 
Was ——that his Friends by ſome Predittion knew, 
Hereafter who correfting ſhould tranſlate. 


9. 
But hold my Maſe, thy needleſs Flight reſtrain, 
Unleſs like him thou cou'dſt a Perſe indite *. 
To think his Fancy to deſcribe, is vain, 
Since nothing can diſcover Light, but Light. 
OE © 
"Tis want of Genias that. does:more deny ; 
"Tis Fear my Praiſe ſhou'd make your Glory leſs. 
And therefore, like the modeſt Painter, T- 
Muſt draw the Vail, where T cannot expres. 
E 2 | 


Henry Grahme. 


To Mr. DRYDEN. 


O undiſputed Monarch Gevern'd yet 

N With Univerſal Sway the Realms of Wit : 
Nature cou'd never fuch Expence afford, 
Each ſeveral Province own'd a ſeveral Lord, 

A Poet then had his Poetick Wite, 

One Mule embrac'd, and Married for his Life. 

By the ſtale thing his Appetite was cloy'd, 

His Fancy lefIned, and his Fire deſtroy?d. 

But Nature grown extravagantly kind, 

With all her Treaſures did adorn your Mind. 

The different Powers were then united found, 

And you Wit's Univerſal Monarch crown'd. 

Your Mighty Sway your great Deſert ſecures, 

And ev*ry Muſe and ev*ry Grace is yours. 

To none confin'd, by turns you all enjoy, 

Sated with. this, you to another flye. 

So Sultan like in your Serag/io ftand, 

While wiſhing Muſes wait for your Command. 

Thus no decay, no want of vigour find, 

Sublime your Fancy, boundleſs is your Mind. 

Not all the blaſts of time can do you wrong, 

Young ſpight of Age, in ſpight 0 Weakneſs ſtrong. 

Time like A/cides, ſtrikes you to the gronnd, 

You like Ante from each fall rebound, 


#1. St. Jobs. 
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To Mr. Dryden on his VIRGIL. 


'T S ſaid that Phidias. gave 'fuch living Grace, 

To the carva wo of 'a\beamteons Face, 
at the cold Marble might” even-feemto be 

The Life, and the true Life; the Imag*ry. 


\ 


Tow paſs that Artiſt, Sir, "ayd all is" Powers, 
Making the beſt of Roman Poets ours; - 
With ſuch Effett, we know not which to call 
The Imitation, which th' Original. 


What Virgil lent, you pay in" equal Weight 
The charmin Beauty F \phe" Coin''no bf; ; 
And ſuch the Majeſty of \your Tmpreſs, 

Tow ſeem the very Author you tranſlate. 


ER ROM. 


Hoke, 
WEST 


Tis certain were he now alive with as, 

And did revolving Deſtiny conſtrain, 

To dreſs his Thoughts in Engliſh re again, 
Himſelf cou'd write no otherwiſe than thus. 


His old Encomiam never did appear - 
So true as now ; Romans and Greeks ſubmit 
Something of late is in our Language writ, 
More nobly great than the fam*d 1/;ads were. 


, 


Ja. Wright, 


S Flow*rs tranſplanted from a Southern Sky, 

A But hardly bear, or in the raiſing dye, 
Miſſing their Native Sun, at beſt retain 

But a faint Odour, and but live with'Pain : 
So Roman Poetry by Moderns taught, 
Wanting the Warmth with which its Author wrote, c 
Is a dead Image, and a worthleſs Draught. 
While we transfuſe, the nimble Spirit flies, 
Eſcapes unſeen, evaporates, and dyes. 


Who then attempt to ſhew the Ancients Wit, 
Muſt copy with the Genius that they writ. 
Whence we conclude from thy tranſlated Song, 
So juſt, ſo warm, ſo ſmooth, and yet ſo ſtrong, 
Thou Heav*aly Charmer ! Soul of Harmony ! 
That all their Geniuſles reviv*d in thee. 


Thy Trumpet ſounds, the dead are rais'd to Light, 
New-born they riſe, and take to Heav*®n their Flight ; 
Deckt in thy Verſe, as clad with Rayes, they ſhine 
All Glorify'd, Immortal and Divine. 


As Britain, in rich Soil abounding wide, 
Furniſh'd for Uſe, for Luxury, and Pride, 
Yet ſpreads her wanton Sails on ev'ry Shore, 
Por Foreign Wealth, infatiate ſtill of more; 
To her own Wool, the Silks of 4/2 joins, 
And to her plenteous Harveſts, Izdiaz Mines : 
So Dryden, not contented with the Fame 
Of his own Works, tho? an immortal Name, 
To Lands remote he ſends his learned Mule, 
The nobleft Seeds of Foreign Wit to chuſe. 
Feaſting our Senſe ſo many various Ways, 
Say, Is't thy Bounty, or thy Thirſt of Praiſe? 
That by comparing others, all might ſee, 
Who moſt excelPd, are yet excelPd by thee. 


"To Mr. Dryden on his T ranſlations. 


George Granville, | 
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_ Cuts of Virgil, 
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8 Lord Clifford. 35 
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12 Sir John Hawes. —56 
13 Joſeph Jeakyl, E/q; 61 
14 Tho, Vernon, E/q; 63 
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16 Sir Will. Bowyer. — —71 
17 Gilbert Dolbin, E/q;——-75 
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35 Coney Dany of Winchel 


227 
W Marchionefs of N ormanby. 230 


Aneid EF” © ol mw onawpad 
7 Dake of Somerſet.-———23 , 
38 Earl of Salisbury.————243 
39 Earl of Inchiqueen..——-—247 
40 Earl of Ortery.—<—257 
41 La, Viſc. Dunbar. -261I 
42 Coun.Dow. _ N kan 263 


_— 


#neid 


52 John Walkaden, Eq; Z=1 
53 «—mng/ 1 ak SP; 
Brown 


5 Dake f Se. Albans. 327 
5 Earl of Torrington, —332 
7 Seviu fhmond, M6 


$345. 
$ Henry Yale D. off ans.347 


= Dake of Gloceſter. — 
61 Edmond Waller, 1359 


Ss ,.: i. w+44 


"Kneid 6b. 
62 El The Dy m— 
63 Sir T Dyke, Bor,——376 


| ha Fae, jos 
6} Joh ng: rg q, —332 


_ —— 
""Encid 7th. 


70 Earl of. Rumney. 400 
71 Anthony Healey, Fa j—=404 


40 

" Page 
Xneid 34. - 73. Col. Tho. Farringdon.——416 
Page: 74 Lady Mary Sackvill. —— 420 
43 Earl of Darby. —_ 75 Charks Fox, E/q; 432 
44 Durham.. 3727 TE 4 Av ALA 

BY == —— 6 Eafl WT ws 
46 n ountague. —247 70 Earl of Allesbury. ————434 
bo Dy. Brown. —— Tt, The Hon. Mr. me —— 
48 Dr. Guibbons.- —293” 78: Chriftopher Rich, Eq —4y 
37 18res f 20; Sir Goth Koellec. 458 
_ ; Angid FF © . _= = _ 

"Ear [6 ; n / "Z&n& oth P. E 

nn nn 208” yo! Fart f Su N= 065 
on [5 Clifond, 303+ 8x;DThomas Foley, Eq; Tipe" 


v2 Col. Geo. Cholmondl dly.—476 


bp 3 Sir John Percipal,. Bar.— 48x 


Col.Chriftaph Codtjngton. 486 


7. John Cloſterman.— 494 
*- Eneid 26" FS 


k 86 Ld Vie. Fitzharduz wg.—- 43 
: - [Sir Robert Howard.—==5x1 


Sir John Leuſon Gore, Ber. 517 
Bb Sir Charles Orby.— —531 
go. Tho. > HT, Eſq; ——536 


— 


w——_ ———_—_— 
— 


_ Eneid r1th.- y 
91--Dake of Shrewsbury. —zs 
92 hy) Walter Kirkham \ Blount, 


541 
93 a ff \ Efp———546 
94 Margqui OrMmandy.—549 
95 Lord Berkley —————569 
g6 Arthur Manwarcing, Eſq; 573 
_ Aaeid 12th; a 
97--Earl of Cheſterfield; 3 
7 Brigadier FICZDAUICk, cn ys 
= Dr. Tho. Hobds.———597 
100. Lord Guilford. ———6 rt 


72 George Stepney, —407 Ioi Dake of Ormond. ———618 


# GE ae WE Regs I RS A NIB I YO SParg EBAY, » Wed, 4 ©} 
WER 4. +0 AS SOME” oi P27 te = GER 4 
+» rl 


EEE "Sort DEMS Wins. AOEet Pa CR.) 


EN EEO TEE => 4; . ©. Tn 702 a HE INST” 7 eb Re ph OO tn + whine je SE WEE 
SY ER Ce Ly oo Gy, fn 2 he. otc4 DB Ns PY, Kr ES OSS had Dyfi NS ata og EY Nb. Ie — pag 
TI ER. Cn GS” RE et ES ee ER TE SE en 
<SC28 22 1-46, et SA > 1 ET I's 9 £ io 


Ep N'{ 0p > RY: 
SRO 20 5 


WP. ra 
Ge A IVE Fes 


NS Ade btn Eon e cn, gs ; 


41 


The Names of the ſecond SUBSCRIBERS. 


A. 
| Ord Aſhley. 
Sir James Aſh, 
Bar. 


Sir James Aſh, 
Bar. - 
SirFrancis Andrew, Bar. 
Charles Adderley, Eq; 
Mrs. Ann Aſh. 
Edw. Aſh, Eſq; 
Mr.Francis Atterbury. 
Sam. Atkins, E/q; 
Tho. Auſten, Eq; 
Ro.Auſten, Efq, 
B 


Earl of Bullingbrook. 
Szr. Ed. Bettenfon, Bar, 
Sir Tho. Pope Blount, 

Bar. 

Sir John Bolles. 
Sir Will. Bowes. 
Will. Blathwayt, Eq; 

Secretary of War. 
Will. Barlow, Efg; 
Peregrine Bertye, E/q; 
Will. Bridgman, Eſq; 
OrlandoBridgman,E/q; 
Will. Bridges. E/q; 
Char. Bloodworth, Eq; 
The Hon. Henry Boyl, 
_E/q; 

Rich. Boyl, E/q; 
Chidley Brook, Efq; 


Mr. Bond. 

Myr. Bond. 

Mrs. Ann Bracegirdle. 

Mr.Samuel Brockenbo- 
rough. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Brown. 

Mr. Moſes Bruche: 

Mr. L_—_ Burton. 
Earl of Clarendon. 

Lord Hen. Cavendiſh. 

Lord Clifford. | 

Lord Coningsby. 

Lord Cutts. 


Lady Chudleigh of the 
eſs. 


The Hon, Char. Corn- 
wallis,Son to theLord 
Cornwallis. 

Sir Walt. Clarges, Bar. 

Sir Ro. Cotton. 

Sir Will, Cooper. 

The Hbo.Will.Cheyney. 

James Calthorp, Eq; 

Charles Chamberlayn, 


2 I 
Edmond Clifford, E/q; 
Charles Cocks, E/q; 
Tho. Coel, E/q; 
Tho. Coke, E/q; 
Hugh Colville, E/q; 
Jo. Crawley, £/q; 
CourtneyCrocker,E/q; 


Will. Bromley, Efq; of Henry Curwyn, Eſq; 


Mr. Davenport. 
My. Will. Delawn. 
Mrs. Dorothy Draycot. 
Mr. Edward Dryden. 
E. 
Earl of Eſſex. 
Sir Edw, Ernle. 
Will. Elſon, Eq; 
Tho. Elyot, Efq; 
Thomas Earl, Major 
General. 
F, 
NY Fettiplace, 


ar. 
Sir Will. Foreſter. 

Sir James Forbys. 

Lady Mary Fenwick. 
The Ho. Colon. Finch. 
The EÞ. Doftoar Finch. 
The Ho, Will. Fielding. 
Rich. Francklin, Poſt- 

maſter, -Eſq; 

Charles Fergeſen, Z/7; 
Com. of the Navy. 
Dod@or Fuller, D. of 

Lincoln. oe 
Henry Farmer, E/q; 
Tho. Finch, E/q; 
Tho. Frewin, E/q; 
Mr, George Finch. 

G 


Sir Bevill Granville, 
Oliver St. George, E/q; 
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Virgils Paſtorals. 


The Firſt Paſtoral. 


OR, 
Tityrus 4nd Meliboeus. 
"The Argument. 


The Occaſion of the Firſt Paſtoral was this, When Auguſtus had 
ſetled himſelf in the Roman Empire, that he might reward his 
Veteran Troops for their paſt Service, he diftributed among 'em 
all the Lands that lay about Cremona and Mantua : turning. 
out the right Owners for having ſided with his Enemies, Virgil 
was a Sufferer among the reſt; who afterwards recover'd Tis 
Eſtate by Mecanas's Interceſſion, and as an Inſtance of bis Gra- 
titude compos'd the following Paſtoral where he ſets out his own 
Good Fortune in the Perſon of Tityrus,. and the Calamities of 
his Mantuan WE SGronys in the Charatter of Mcliboeus. 


ED MELIBOEUS. | 
Eneath the Shade which Beechen Boughs diffuſe, 
B You Tity'rus entertain your Silvan Muſe: 
Round the wide World in Baniſhment we rome, 
 Forc'd from dur pleaſing Fields and Native Home:: 
While ſtretch'd at Eaſc you ſing your happy loves: 
And Amarillis fills the ſhally/ Groves. | 
TLITYRUS. 
"Theſe Bthge: Friend;” a Deity beftow'd : 

For never can I deem him fs than' God. 

The tender Firſtlings of my Woolly breed 

Shall on his holy Alcar' often bleed: : | 
He gave my Kine to "Ste the 7 I Plains: 


And to my Pipe renew'd the Rural Strain. 
F'2 MELIBOEMS, 
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MELIBOEUS. 
I envy not your Fortune, bur adnure, 
Thar while the raging Sword and waſtful Fire 
15 Deſtroy the wretched Neighbourhood around, 
No Hoſtile Arms approach your happy ground. 
Far diff*rent is my Fate : my feeble Goats 
With pains I drive from their forſaken Cotes. 
And this you fe I ſcarcely drag along, 
20 Who ycaning an the Rocks has left her Young; 
(The Hope and Promiſe of my failing Fold) * 
My Loſs by dire Partents the Gods forctold : 
For had I not been blind I might have ſeen 
Yon riven Oak, the faireſt of the Green, 
25 And the hoarſe Rayen, on the blaſted Bough, 
By croaking from the left prcfag'd the. coming Blow: 
Bur tcll me, Tityrus, what Heav'nly Power 
Preſerv'd your Fortunes in that fatal Hour ? 
 TIFYRUS. 
Fool that I was, I thought Imperial Rome 
39 Like Mantua, where on Market-days we come, ; 
And thether drive our tender Lambs from home. 
So Kids and Whelps. their Sircs. and Dams cypreſs: - - 
And fo the Great I meaſurd bythe Leſs; 
But Country Towns, compar'd with: her, appear 
35 Like Shrubs, when lofty Cypreſles are near, 
MELIBO0Z8US. 
What Great Occaſion, call'd. you hence ta. Rome ? + 
TFIFTRHS. 
Freedom, which: came at.length, tho? flow to. come: 
Nor did my Search:of Liberty, begin, 
Till my black Hairs, were, chang'd UPan: my Chin. 
40 Nor Amarillis wou'd vouchſatca book,” 
Till Galates's meaner; wo ſe: 
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Till then a helpleſs, hopcleſs, homely Swain, 

I ſought not freedom. nor aſpir'd ro Gain : 

Tho' many a Victim from my Fo:ds was bought, 
And many a Cheeſe ro Country Markets brought, 
Yer all che Intle that 1 gor, I ſpent, 

And ftll return'd as empty as I went. 


MELIBOEUS. 
We ſtood amazd to ſee your Miſtreſs mourn ; 


Unknowing that ſhe pin'd for your return : 
We wonder'd why ſhe kept her Fruit fo long, 
For whom ſo late th' ungather'd Apples hung. 
Bur now the Wonder ceaſes, ſmce I ſee 


* She kept them only, Tityrus, for thee. 


For thce the bubling Springs appear'd to mourn, 
And whiſp'ring Pines made yows for thy return. 
TITTRUS. 

What ſhou'd I do ! while here I was enchain'd * 
No glimpſe of Godlike Liberty remain'd? 
Nor cou'd I hope in any place but there, 
To find a God ſo preſent to my Pray'r. 
There firſt the Youth of Heav'nly Birth I view ; 
For whom our Monthly Victims are renew'd. 
He heard my Vows, and graciouſly decreed 


My Grounds to. be reſtor'd, my former Flocks to feed. 


MELIBOEUS. 

O Fortunate Old Man! whoſe Farm remains 
For you ſufficicat, and-requites your pains, 
Tho' Ruſhes overſpread the Neighb'ring Plains. 

Tho' here che Marthy Grounds approach your Fields, . . 

And there the' Soy] a-Steny Harycſt yields. 7 

Your teeming Ewes ſhall no ſtrange-Mcadows cry, 

Nor fear a Roct from tainted Company, 

Bchold yon bord'ring;Fencs of Sallow Trees | 

Is fraught with Flow'rs, the Flow'rs are fraught with Bees: 
The 
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The buiſic Bees with a ſoft murm'ring Strain + 
Invite to gentle {leep the lab'cing Swain. 


75 While from the Neighb'ring Rock, with rural Songs, þ 
The Pruner's Voice the pleaſing Dream prolongs ; 
Stock-Doves and Turtles tell their Am'rous pain, ; 
And from the lofty Elms of Love complain. = 


TITYRUS. 
Th' Inhabitants of Seas and Skies ſhall change, 

8o And fiſh on ſhoar and Stags in Air ſhall range, 

The baniſh'd Parthian dwell on Arar's brink, 
And the blue German ſhall the Tigris drink : 
Ere I, forſaking Gratitude and Truth, 
Forget the Figure of that Godlike Youth. 

MELIBOEUS. 

85 But we muſt beg our Bread in Climes unknown, 
Beneath the ſcorching or the freezing Zone. 
And ſome to far 0axis ſhall be fold ; 

Or try the Lybian Heat, or Scythian Cold. 
The reſt among the Britains be confin'd ; 
go A Race of Men from all the World dif-joind. 
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O muſt the wretched Exiles ever mourn, | j 
Nor after length of rowling Years return * 7 107 = 
Are we condemn'd by Fatcs unjuſt Decree, H [2 
No more our Houſes and our Homes to ſee * 3 
9s Or ſhall we mount again the Rural Throne, a 
And rule the Country Kingdoms, once our own ! i 
Did we for theſe Barbarians plant'and ſow, ** I 7 
On theſe, on theſe, our happy Fields beſtow ?* W'4 i 


Good Heay'n what dire Effects from Civil Diſcord flow ! \ 
roo Now let me graff my Pears, and'prune the' Vine ; :/ 

The Fruit is theirs, the Labour only mine. 

Farewel my Paſtures, 'my Paternal Stock, >: 

My fruitful Ficlds, and my more fruitful Flock! 


No 


— 
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No more, my Goats, ſhall I bchold you climb 

. 195 The ſteepy Cliffs, or crop the flowry Thyme ! 

fy No more, extended in the Grot below, 

4 Shall ſee you browzing on the Mountain's brow 
The prickly Shrubs ; and after on the bare, 

Lean down the deep Abyſs, and hang in Air. 

110 No more my Sheep ſhall ſip the Morning Dew ; 
No more my Song ſhall pleaſe the Rural Crue : 
Adieu, my tuncful Pipe ! and all the World adicu ! 

TIEYRUS. 
This Night, at leaſt, with me forget your Care ; 
Cheſnurs and Curds and Cream ſhall be your fare : 

x; 115 The Carpet-ground ſhall be with Leaves oreſpread ; 

And Boughs ſhall weave a Cov'ring for your Head. 

For ſee yon ſunny Hill the Shade extends ; 

And curling Smoke from Cottages aſcends. 
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The Second Paſtoral. 


LE ES 2 
The Argument. 


The Commentators can by no means agree on the Perſon of Alexis, 
but are all of opmion that ſcme Beautiful Youth is meant by him, 
to whom Virgil here makes Love , in Corydon's Language and 
Simplicity. His way of Courtſhip is wholly Paſtoral : He com- 
plains of the Boys Coyneſs, recommends himſelf for his Beauty and 
Skill in Pipmg ; mvites the Youth into the Country, where he promi- 
ſes him the Diverſions of the Place ; with a ſuitable Preſent of 
Nuts and Apples : But when he finds nothing will prevail, be re- 
folves to quit his troubleſome Amour, and betake himſelf again to 


his former Buſmeſs, 
| $$ Corydon, th'- unhappy Shepherd Swain, 


The fair Alexis lov'd, but lov'd in vain: 


And underneath the Beechen Shade, alone, 
Thus to the Woods and Mountains made his Moan. 
5 Ts this, unkind Alexis, my reward, 
And muſt I die unpityed, and unheard ? 
Now the green 'Lizard in the Grove is laid, 
The Sheep enjoy the coolneſs of the Shade ; 
And Theſtilis wild Thime and Garlick bears 
10 For Harveſt Hinds, o'reſpent with Toyl and Heats : 
While in the ſcorching Sun I trace in vain 
Thy flying footſteps o're the burning plain. 
The creaking Locuſts with my Voice conſpire, 
They try'd with Heat, and I with fierce Deſire, 
15 How much more caſe was ic to ſuſtain 
Proud Amarillis, and her haughty Reign, 
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The Scorns of Young Menalcas, once my care, 
Tho* he was black, and thou art Heay'nly fair. 
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Truſt not too much to that enchanting Face ; 

20 Beauty's a Charm, but ſoon the Charm will paſs: 
White Lilhes lie neglected: on the Plain, © 
While dusky Hyacinchs for uſe 'remain. 

My Paſſion 1s thy Scorn ; nor wile thou know 
What Wealth I have; what Gifts:I can beftow : 

25 Whar Stores my Dairies and my. Folds contain; 

A thouſand Lambs that wander on the Plain: 

New Milk that all the Winter never We 
And all the Summer overflows che Pauls. : 
Anphion ſung not fweeter to his Herd, 

39 When ſummon'd Stones the Theban Turrets 1 rear rd. 
Nor am I ſo deforni'd ;* for late-Iſtood | 
Upon the Margin of Fa briny Flood: - | - - 

' The Winds were ſtill; :and. if the Glaſs be reue,. 
Wich Daphnis I may vie, tho? judg'd by you..-. 

35 © leave the noific Town, 'O come and ce: * . 

Cur Country Cotts, and-live content with, me ! 


To wound the Flying Deer, and from their, Cotes: ; - :. 


With me to drive a-ficld, 'the browzing Goats: . 
To pipe. and fing; and in our Country Strain . 


| 40 To Copy, or perhaps contend with Pan. 


Pan taught to joyn with Wax unequal Reeds, : 

Pan loves the Shepherds, and thcir Flocks: he, feds ; 
—Nor ſcorn the Pipe ; _4myntas,, 19 be caught, _- 

With all his Kifles wou'd my. Skill have boughs. 


Which with his dying Breath Damgtas Saves. 
And ſaid, This, Cordon, 1leaye 10. thee; * v BY 
For only thou deſery'k i I, after MC; "1 as 4 
His Eyes Amyntas durſt not upward lr, © —_ 

co For much, he grudg'd the Praiſe, but more the Gife 
Belides two Kids: that ; in he Valley ſtray'd,.. 
I found by. chance, and. to-my fold conyey d; 
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They drein two bagging' Udders every day ; 
And thefe ſhall be Conipanions of thy Play. 

55 Both fleck'd with white, the rrue 4readian: Strain, 
Which Theſtilis had often; beg'd 1n vain: 

And ſhe ſhalt have them; if again ſhe-fucs, 
Since you the Giver 2nd:the Gift refule. 
Come to my longing Aris, my lovely cate, 

60 And take the Preſerits which the: Nymphs: prepare. 

White Lillics in-fulf Caiiifters they bring, 

With all the Glories of the Purple Spring, 

The Daughters of the Flood have fearch'd the Mead 
For Viekts pate, and cropr the Poppy's Head: 

65 The Short Marcſſ## and fait Daffodil, 

Pancies to pleaſe tlic Sight, and Caflia fweer £0 finell : 
And ſet ſoft- Hyacitiths with Irort blue, = 

To ſhade matſh Marigolds of ſhining Hue. 

Some bound in Otder, others loofely ſtrow'd, 

70 To dreſs thy Bowr, and trim thy new Abode. 
My ſclf wilt earch our planted Grounds ar home, 
For downy Pedcties arid the gloffie a: 
And chraſh tht Chefriurs in the Neighb'ting Grove, 
Such as my Amatiflts is'd to love. | 

75 The Laurel and the Myttle fweers agrer ; 
And both mr Nfegays ſhall be botind for thee. 
Ah, Corydon, aft pobt tinhdppy Swain, | 
Alexis wilf thy hotdey Gifts diſdain: 
Nor, ſhouldff thou offct 4tt thy little Score,” 1 

80 Will rich bla yield; 'Vlit offer * more. | 
What have I dohe, fo nate that vethy Swain, 

So powerful are his Preſerits, miirie f6 nican ! 

The Boar aryidſt my Cryſtal Steals 1 bring ; © 

And Sourticti Wins to blaſt thy Rowty Sin 
$5 Ah crucl Creatvte, whom doft thei deffites 
on Gods to live th Woods have left the Stiks: © 
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100 Ah, cruel Heaven! that ms: 
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And Godlike Paris in th* dean Grove, 

To Priam's Weajrh prefer'd Benone's/Eove. 

In Cities which ſhe buile, let Pallas Reign ; 
Tow rs are for Gods, but Forreſts for the Swain. 
The greedy Lyoneſs the Walf purſues, 

The Wolf the Kid, the wanton Kid the Browze : 
Alexis thou art chas'd by Corydan ; 

All follow ſev'ral Games, and each his own. 

Sce from afar the Fields no lenger ſnagke, 


"The fwweating Steers unharnafs'd from the Yoke, 


Bring, as in Triumph, back the crooked Plough; 

The Shadows lengehen : as'the Spn 
Cool Breezes now the raging Hcats remove ; 

|e no Cure for Love! 

I wiſh for balmy Sleep, but wiſh in vain: 

Love has no bounds in Pleaſure, or in Pain. 

W hat frenzy, Shepherd, has thy Soul. poſſeſs'd, 

Thy Vinyard lies half prun'd, and- half undreſs'd.. 


105 Quench, Corydon, thy long unanſwer'd firc : 


Mind what the coinmon wants of Life require. 
On willow Twigs employ thy weaving care : 
And find an cafier Love, tho' not fo fair. 
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The Third Paſtoral 


P AL &A M O N. 


Menalcas, Damztas, Palzmon. 


ts 

ns bt 
neat 
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The Argument. F 

Damaxras and Menalcas, after | ſome ſmart ſtrokes of Country I E 

Ralilery, reſolve to try who bas-the moſt Skill at a Song ; and. ac- 2: 

cordingly make their Neighbour Palzmon Judge of their Perfor- 'F 
mances: Who, after a full hearing of both Parties, declares him- 723 
felf unfit for the Deciſion of ſo weighty a Conroverſ ie, and ie | þ 

the Victory undetermin d. i: 

"MENALCAS. 2 F 

O, Swain, what Shepherd owns thoſe ragged Sheep? I -: 

| DAMAEATAS. | 

Hgon' s chey are, he gaye 'cm me to keep. 

MENAdLCAS. b:- | 


Utube Sheep of an Unhappy $ Swain, 
Whule he Nezra courts, but courts in yain, | 
5 And fears that I the Damſel ſhall obtain; L 
Thou, Varlct, doft thy Maſter's gains deyour : 
Thou mulk'ft his Ewes, and often twice an hour ; 
Of Graſs and Fodder thou defraud'ſt the Dams : 
And of their Mothers Dugs the ſtarving Lambs. 
DAMATAS. 
io Good words, young Catamite, at leaſt ro Men : 
We know who did your Buſineſs, how, and when. 
And in what Chappel too you plaid your prize ; . 
And what the Goats obſery'd with leering Eyes : / 
The Nymphs were kind, and laught, and there your ſafety 
| (lics. 
M EN. 
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MENALCAS. 

Tes, when I crept the Hedges of the Leys; 

Cur Micon's. tender Vines, and ſtole the Stays. 
DAMAETAS. 

Or rather, when benearh yon ancient Oak, 
The Bow of Daphnis and the Shafts you broke : 
When the fair Boy receiy'd the Gift of right; 

And but for Muſctief, you had dy for ſpight. 
MENALCAS. 

What Nonſenſe wou'd the Fool thy Maſter prate, 
When thou, his Knave, can'ſt talk at ſuch a rate! 
Did I nor ſee you, Raſcal, did I not ! 

When you lay ſnug to ſnap young Damor's Goat ? 
His Mungril bark'd, I ran to hs relief, 
And cry*'d, There, there he goes ; ſtop, ſtop the Thief 
Diſcover'd and deicated of your Prey, ' 
You ſculk'd behind the Fence, and ſneak'd away. 
DAMA@ATAS. 
An honeſt Man may freely take his own ; 
The Goat was mine, by ſinging fairly won. 
A folemn match was made; He loſt the Prize, 


Ask Damen, ask if he the Debt demies ; £ 


I think he dares nor, if he does, he lycs. 
MENALCAS./ 

Thou fing with him, thou Booby ; never Pipe 
Was ſo profan'd to touch that blubber'd Lip : 
Dunce at the beſt ; in Streets but ſcarce allow'd 
To tickle, on thy Straw, the ſtupid Crowd. 

DAMA TAS. 

To bring it ro the Tryal, 'will you dare 
Our Pipes, aur Skill, our Voices to compare? 
My Brinded Heifar to the Stake I lay ; 

Two Thriving Calves ſhe ſuckles twice a day : 


And 


43 


gO 


5) 


60 


FO 


And twice beſides her Becftings meyer fail 
To ſtore the Dairy, with a;brimming Pall. 
Now back your :Singing with an equal Stake. 
MENALCAS. 
Thar ſhou'd be ſcen, if I had gne to make. 
You know t90 well I feed my Facher's Flock : 
What can I wager from the common Stock * 
A Stepdame too I have, a curſcd ſhe, 
Who rules my Hen-peck*d Sic, and orders me. 
Both gumber eyice a day the Milky Dams ; 
And once ſhe takes the tale of all the Lambs. 
Burt ſince you will be mad, and 1inge you may 
Suſpe& my Courage, if I ſhould not lay; 
The Pawn I proffer ſhall be full as good : 
Two Bowls I have, well turn'd of Beechen Wood ; 
Both by divine #1 9 were made; 
To neither of them yer the Lip is laid. 
The Lids are Ivy, Grapes in cluſters lurk, 
Beneath the Carving of the curious Work. 
Two Figures on the ſides emboſs'd appear; 
Conon, and what's his Name who made the Sphere, - 
And ſhew'd the Seaſons of the ſliding Year, 
Inſftructed in his Trade the Lab'ring Swain, 
And when to reap, and when to ſow the Grain? 
DAMATAS. 

And I have two, to match your pair, at home ; 
The Woad the ſame, from the ſame Hand they come : 
The kimbo Handles ſeem with Bears-foot cary'd ; 
And never yet to Table have been ſery'd : 

Where Orpheus on his Lyre laments his Love, 
With Beaſts cncompals'd, and a dancing Groye: 
But theſe, nor all che Proffers you can make, 
Are worth the Heifar which I ſet to ſtake. 
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MENALCA4S,- 
I No mdfe delays, vain Boaſter, but begin.: 
: L prophecy beforehand. I ſhall win. 
: 75 Talemen ſhall be Judge how ill, you rhime, 
FII teach you how ta brag another time. 
| 1,DAMAZTAS. 
Rhymer come ao, and. do the worſt you. can: 
I fear not you, nox yet a betten Man, 
With filence, "Neighbour, and: Attention wait : 
$0 For *tis a buſineſs of a high Debate. 
+ PAL AMON 
Sing then the Shade affords a proper place; 
The Trees are cloath'd with Leayvcs, the Fields with Grais; 
| The Bloſſoms blow.; $he Birds on bulkes ſing ; 
. And Nature has accamplith'd all the Spring. 
4 85 The Challenge to Dametes thall belong, 
Menalcas ſhall ſuſtain his yndes Song: | 
Each in-his turry your wmnefe] uwumbers bring ; 
By turns the tuneful Muſes loye to ling.! 
-DRAMATAS. 
From the' gtcat Fazher of the Gods above 
90 My Mufe. begins z far all is:fix}]-of ove; 
To Jove the care; of Heav'n and Earth belongs; 
My Flocks he lbleſſss; and he loves my Songs. 
MENALCAS. © 
Me Phebws lowes3- for he my Muſe inſpires ; 
And in her Songs;::the warmth he gave, requizes. 
95 For him, the God/,of Shepherds'and their Sheep, 
| My bluſhing Hyacinths, and ny Bays 1 koeps 
3 < « $1110 D 4 M 4 T4 Cc: IE 
2 - My Phylis Me with peledd Apples plyes, 
Then tripping to the. Weeds. the Wanton hates : 
And wiſhes to he 16en, | before.the fhes, / 


'M EN. 


5s FVIRGT Es | Pat W 


MENALCAHS, 

100 Bur fair Amntas comes unasKd tome; 7 - 
And offers Love ; and fits upon my knee: 
Not Delia to my Dogs is known' fo well ws hc 

DAME T4 Os 
To the dear Miſtreſs of | wy Love-ſick Mand, 
Her Swain a pretty Preſent has deſign'd: | 
105 I faw two Stock-doves billing,” and c're Jong 
Will rake the Neſt, and Hers'ſhall be the Young.” 
MENALCAS. : 
Ten ruddy Wildingsin the Wood I found, 
And ſtood on tip-toes, reaching from the _” 
I ſent Amyntas all my preſent Store SOL & 
110 And will, to Morrow, ſend-as many more. 
DAMATAS. 
The lovely Maid lay panting in'my arms: 
And all ſhe ſaid and did was full' of Charms. oh 
Winds on your Wings to Heay'n "her Accents bear; #7 
Such words as Heay'n alone is fit to heat: - 
MENALCAS. 

115 Ah! what avails it me, my Love's delight, * ' | 
To call you mine, when abſentifrom ayfight #014 5+ 
1 hold the Nets,” while you purſue the-Preys; 1/3 40 Y 6 
And muſt nor ſhare the Dangers of the Day. [--11 ©; 

DAMATHS. Es 
I keep: my Bireh-day-: "fehdimy; Philitchomeyt 2M 
120 Ar Shcering-time;” ola, yo: may: come; | 75 nn [11 
| 7221 ﬀLEDAESELIC OSD © oi 3 26 
With Phill] armore wn graceithasy you;ticlit (cd 71 
Her Sorrow did my pattinig-Reps -—24Þ £ 
Adicu my 1 and the faid;/.aitohg Adiew) 3911 41. 
| Do MhgE TFT 485 03 50g 31 
The Nightly Wolf is -baneful.ro:the Fold, cif br: 
125 Storms to the Wheat, to Budds the bitter Cold; 
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Bur from my FRE Fait, more: "Y I find, 
Than from the Wolves, and Storms; and Winter-wind. 
: MEN AL CAS.-: « 2413 
The Kids with h pleathes browze che buſhy __ 
The Show'rs-arc grateful to the ſwelling Grain * 
130 To teeming Ewes the Sallow's tender trees + 
Bur morc than all the-World my Love*ro me. 
DAMEATAS:. 
Pollio my Rural Verſe vouchſafes'to'read': 
A Heyfar, Muſcs, for your Patron'breed. 
-MENAL CAS: 
My Pellio writes himfelf, a Bull be bred, 
135 With ſpirning Heels, and-with a butting Head. 
DAMATAS. 
Who Polho loves, and who his Muſe admires, 
Let Polho's fortune crown his full defires. 
Let Myrrh inftcad of Thorn his Fences fill 
And Show'rs of Hony from his Oaks'diſtil. 
MENALCAS. 
140 Who hates nor living Bavins, let him: be 
(Dead Mevius) damn'd'to love thy Works and thee : 
The ſame ul caſte of Scnſe wou'd ſerve to joyn 
Dog Foxes m'the Yoak, and ſheer the Swine. 
DAME TA S. 
Ye Boys, who pluck the Flow'rs, and on WP "a 
145 Bcware the ſecret Snake, that ſhoots a ſting. / 
-MENALCAS. 
Graze not too near the Banks, my jolly Sheep, 
The Ground 1s falſe, the running Streams are deep : 
See, they have caught the Father of the Flock ; 
Who Cy his Flecce upon the ncighb'ring Rock. 
DAMATAS. 
x$0 "Toni Rivers drive the Kids, and fling your Hook , 
Anon I'll waſh 'cm in the ſhallow- Brook. 
- MEN 
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MENAdLEAS: _— TT 
coals a Flack: when/Mylk.is dry/d, wich ar i 


In vain the Milk-maxdcogs anianpry Tear. 
"Mc DAMATHS.!. > big cb1 AT 
» How hank my Bulls from'pleptcous paſiuge: cou! Iv 
155 But Love that drains.the Herd, Mefiroys ex n oT 
.-- ME Nod ECB: i ils non norm wt 
My Flocks arc free from Loves. pet look fo a: 
Their bones are, barely. coyerid: with thar:Skin, ;; 1.2 
What magick has, bewitch'd the woolly Dams, . : --+ 
And what 1ll Eyes beheld: the render:Lambs? =x 
{DAM A FAS. 
160 Say, whar the round of Heay'n, which al containg | 
To three ſhort Ells on Earch. our, ſight reſtrains : 
Tell chat,,.and FC Fries for thy, PANS 19-10 
ACGENAL CAS, oo on 4; 5 * 
' Nay tell me firſt, in what new Region ſprings . LES 
A Flowr, char bears-1nferb'd; the; names pt } Kings: - 
165 And thou ſhale gain.a Preſent as Bivinc 
As Phebus (elf; far Phillis ſhall pe.thines,,;. .,;.. 77 DT J 
] *Þ 4L AMON, cc. (ni nn hoc fi 
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"oh nice a dif rence. 10 your Singing yes, ;\ EAT 2 
That both have won, or both dekery'd the, Sel T vol 1 
Reſt equal happy both; and all who prove ED. 4 
170 The burer Sweets; and pleaſing, Pams, of Loye..., v. _-- 
Now dam the. Dicches, andthe Eloods Ic{tram; _ 
e— Their moiſture has,alrcady 6 drenchid che Plain, | 
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'P.O L I Fe ©. 
"The Argument 


The Poet celebrates the Birth-day of Slane the Son. of Pollio, 
born in the Cenſu up p of his Father, after the taking of Salo- | 
ne, a City ot Dalmatia. Many of the Verſes are tranſlated 
from one EX Ne S Sybel, who prophſi of our ir Saviour s Birth, 


© Muſc Wo a lofiie ftrain! 
Though lowly Shrubs and Trees that ſhade the Plain? 


Delight nor all ;- Sicilian Muſe, prepare 263, 
To make. the —_ Woods deſerve a Caonlul's care. 
The laſt great Age, forctold by ſacred Rhymes, 
Renews it finiſh'd Courſe, Satwrnian times 
Rowl round again, and-mighty years, begun 
From their firſt Orb, in radiant Circles run. - 
The baſe degenerate I ron-off-ſpring ends 
10 A golden Progeny from Heay'n deſcends ; 
O chaſt Lucins ſpeed the Mother's pains, 
* And haſte the glorious Birth; thy own 4pollo reigns! 
The lovely Boy, 'with his auſpicious Face, 
Shall Poſlio's Conſulſhip and Triumph grace ; | 
1 5 Majcſtick Months ſet out with himrto their appointed Race. 
The Father baniſh'd Virtue ſhall reſtore, 
© And Crimes ſhall threat the guilty world no more. 
The Son ſhall lcad the life of Gods, and be 201. 
By Gods and Herees ſeen; and: Gods and Heroes ſee. 


H 2 The 


—— 


4 HALLLLLAALALLLAM 


ld £ 


«tl INN 
| 


mn 
WV 


WI TELET ET TRE 


WHPLITLLENTY 
” 


7, 


Ml 


LC PIO J / 
dar 


* WL 


SAT AUT Te WT", W110 


THOITH 


v 
\ | WH Wt - 7; "ns #17 on F bs 

NAA FH FRMHTIA WY 1111 lt GOA 
\\W Wy \\ AWAALAt \ Wh \\ Hie#s Hitiiiil 0 p Y SEFTTITFETTTY SOA! - ! W448 144// 
\ AOL \ | | traps Sf 14 Off: Py 14/ 1118 F - 1147951 #1 114 OO Nh 

MATT VYAAAill ALT) | | | _ b | | | i | | 74 7 
AAA nn, VAAN, \ T 
\\ T1 4 b 


HI / 
SITE / 

WE #414 
FIT 


\ 


\ 
\ 
ni Vinny 


SH 


LS AL MH, 
CSPIJ 


hurt, eldest 
"Dorvett « 


Lionel Cran 


I 


4 A HA 


L GS 


RO 


"WW ——_— a 4. * 7 => Ind. 


N 
W 
ji} | / Z 

| | "A Fg it 

| — SI 

' ; # 

! iis 


DAR 


V\ | \ \ \ 
G W \\\ 


THEO TTLUITTHTITTTY SPHINN LUI THIS IIIIOLIL 1 1 j 7 SOOSJ SL ; Poo PPD \| 
KALTHATHRINR: VP OT TUH,A WII Oh LH, FA LI JISC TT IS TA 


| \ \ WIN 


EVM WWW Nas Wan gf tv 


jy (7s 
WP; 


g 


(] 


Ml; "il 


Jo ate 5 f/ | 
WAL ; ul 


Wa 7 
Y 425-7 


£ 


- ' Y - 
- Y 
Y ” 
7 4 
7 "8 TY: 
—_— 
>, 


= . o ig 


! | 
. Mal 
j i 
l | 
i. [ } 
In 
/ Wear? 


| wy -_ 4 
11///; 6 


/ 


Paſt !IV. PAST/OR'ALS «59 


FP I OT I EE—_ —_— 4.0 = X 4 


The Fourth" Paſtoral. 


"F010 
Fhe Argument. 


The Poet celebrates the Birth-day of Salonjus, ithe Son of Pollio, 
born m the Confunp of his Father, after the taking of Salo- 
Ne, a City ot Dalmatia. | Many of the Verſes are tranſlated 
from one of the Sybils, who propheſie of our Saviour s Birth, © 


= Muſc begin a loftier ftrain! 
Though lowly Shrubs and Trees that ſhade the Plain! - 
Delight nor all ; Siciliar Muſe, prepare | 
To make the vocal Woods deſerve a Conſul's care. 
The laſt great Age, forctold by ſacred Rhymes, 
Renews its finiſh'd Courſe, Saturnian times 
Rowl round again, and-mighty years, begun 
From their firſt Orb, in radiant Circles run. 
The baſe degenerate [ ron-oft-ſpring ends 
10 A golden Progeny from Heay'n deſcends ; 
O chaſt Lcina ſpeed the Mother's pains, 
And haſte the glorious Birth; thy own Apollo reigns! 
The lovely Boy; with his auſpicious' Face, 
Shall Pollio's Conſulſhip and Triumph grace ; 
15 Majcſtick Months fer out with himto their appointedRacc. 
The Father baniſh'd Virtue ſhall reſtore, 
| And Crimes ſhall threat the guilty world no more. 
The Son ſhall lcad the life of Gods, and be | 
By Gods and Herees ſcen; and! Gods and Heroes fee. 
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20 The -xrting Nazians he in peace ſhall bind, 
And with Ek as rule CRT”) 


Unbidden E WA ULh! IF 
And fragrant x OUS promiſes of Spring 


As her firſt Off rings to her: Infant King. 

25 The Goats wit ting, Dugs {þall h wm ſpeed, 
And Aur 62 | ſecnte fro 458 7 9h 
His Cradle ſhall with riſing Flow'rs be crown ; 

The Serpents Byeed fhall; dip /chc gl ein 
Shall Weeds and pois'nous $ Plants refuſe to bear, 

30, Eacly common! Buſh: ſhall Syrian Roſes wear: DRELIS 
Bu when Heroick Vere his Youth ſhall male, yy 
And form. it. co. Hexedicary Praiſe 6 17 4, {4 
Unlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, 

And cluſter'd Grapes ſhall-blufb on: evety 'Thora.' | 
35'The kriptted Qaks ſhall ſhow'ss. of Honey weep,” © 

And through the Marted Grads the liquid Gold ſhall areep. 

Yet, .of. old Fraud: ſome footſteps, ſhall remain, 

The Merchane {till ſhall plough the deep. for gain : 

Great Cities ſhall-with Walls be compaG'd round ; 

40 And ſharpen'd Shares ſhall vex the fruitful ground. 
Another Typhis. ſhall new Seas explore, - | 
Another 4:gos land the Chiefs, upon hi Berian Shore; 
Another Helen other Wars create, 

And great Achilles urge the Trojan Fate; 
45 Bur when to ripen'd Man-haod he ſhall grow, 
The greedy Sailer ſhall the Seas farego ; Fres] 
No Keel ſhall cut the Wayes for forcign Ware ;;; : 
- For every Soil ſhall cyery Product bears: 
The labouring.Hind his Qxzen ſhall disjayn; -_. 
$50 No Plow ſhall hurt the Glebe, no- Pruning-hopk he/ 


Vine: Fi | 
"Nox Wool ſhall:in diſſcmabled FOR a. a, 4 
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Bur the fxagoas Father of thi Fold; 
With native Purpk, or unborrow'd Gold, 
5 > þ:neath his pompous > Blekce"; Blaſi hrotullyAfivear 
Au. ander Thrian Robes the Lamb ſhall blear. 
The La wen when they this happy Web have ſpun, 
; Shal!Þicfs ric facrgd Clugy and bigyit {mqothly Pap. 
: Maciae in years, to ready Honoals move, 
60 Q of Caleſtial Seed ! O foſter Son of Fove! 
I See, labring Naggrer calls thee\ro fyffain = 
The nodding Frame of Heay'n, and Earth, and Main j 
See to their. Baſe reſtor:d, Earth;-.Seas, 'and-Air, - -/2/ 
And joytal Ages from behind, ir crowding Ranks | appear: 
65 To ftng thy Praiſe, 'wou 'd Heavn | my breath! prolons 
Infuſing Spirits wotthy ſuch a. Song $ * od 
Nor Thracian Orpheus ſhould tranſcend my Layes; 
Nor Linus crown'd- with neyer-fading Bayes: 
Though each'his Heav'nly Parent ſhou'd: inſpire 3 ry 
79 The Muſe inſtru&t the Voice,. and Phebus rune the by 2 
Shou'd Pan contend in Verſe, ang thou my. Theme, | 
Arcadian' Judges ſhou'd their God condemn... AT 
Begin, auſpicious Boy, 'to caf about 
Thy Infant-Eyes, and with a ſmile, thy Mather Gngle out; 
75 Thy Mother well deſerycs that ſhort delight, - YT 
The nauſeous Qualms of ten: long Months and Travgl to 
Then ſmile ; the frowning Infant's Doom 18.1 read, (require; 
No God ſhall crown the Board, nor Goddeſs blefs the Bed: 
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The Argu ment. 


: 


Mopin ad refers two Very expert Shepherds at 4 tan begin 
A by ; conſent to the, Memory of. Daphnis,; who. is ſuppos'd by 

e beſt Criticks to repreſent Julus Czfar. Mopſus laments 

"Þis Death, Menalcas proclaims his Divinity. The whole Ec+ 


logue conf ſing of « an NPs oo att TRY: 

Ace on the Downs our Flocks together feed; 

Sd And fince my Voice can match Fyour-cuneful Reed, 
Why fir we not bencath the graceful Shade, 
Which Hazle, intermix'd with Elms, have made ? 

MyPSUS. io” 

5:22 Whether you pleaſe that Silvari Scene to take, 
Where whiſtling Winds uncertan Shadows make : 
Or will you fo the cooler Cave'ſuccecd, 

' Whoſe Mourh the curling Vines have overſpread ? ? 
= CERES MENALCAS. 0, 
Your- Merit and your Years command the Choice : 
10 Amyntas only rivals you in Voice. 
MOPSUS. 
Whac will not that preſuming Shepherd dare, 
.\Who thinks his Voice with Phebus may compare * 
MENALCAS. 


Begin you firſt ; if either Alcon's Praiſe, 
Or dying Phillis have inſpir'd your Lays : 
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15 If If her you mourn; or Cdwus: you comthend, oy 


#6 


Begin, and Tityrus your Flo&kthall rnd. VG 7 


ws M-0P 8 Ti $.- F CF .s - \ IF EH 7 
- Or ſhall I racher the!ſ4d Verſe Ye peat, a Ne + 2 


Which on the Beech&batk'I lately Wrir': © 195 7 


I writ, and fung-berwixc 4 hew brin#' the Swath'”” 971 


20 Whoſe Vojcoyou boaſt;and ler hiry try che Grain ©- 
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Such as the Sheub tpirke rall- Olive ſhows, ol an 

Or the pale Sallow to: the: bluſhing Roſe; * © | * ONES wok 
Such is his Voice, (if 3 carjudge- aright,/ 51632 ohne rL 

Compra'd taukune,”.in-fweetneſs indir Kits: 366d 1119 

19072 9397 VI OBS US 22H 140 SET th 

25 Noimort-buc ſic and ktar the prothigt - 0A wo 
Tie gloom Groano mikes z doubrftil day.” 8 are "G3 
The Nymphsabourthe breathleſs Body wait'?"%* 7 T 112126 

Of Dathni! and lament his" cruel Fare" - | x10 dil 
The Trees and;Bloods were wittieff'th their Tear) ic 

39 Art length the rumour: rcach'd his! Mother's Etrs:* UL A 
The wretched, Parent; 'with/a-pions hate! * «D300: ; * 
Came runnihg//and' his lifeleſs Limbs: brat PE 
She ſigh'd, the fob'd; and; -furiots- with deſpair" ROW 
She rene ter «Garments, and The tote Her" Hip 2 Sor 


: 


ofs. 


35 Accuſing alt the Gods and/every Sf: - & (i 09h Hat 


The Swains forgot their-Sheep, nor near the brink 
Of running:Wmers' brought their Herds to 'dahbk" 7 
The thirſty Gaztc;: of thertiſelves; #bAtin?g®! 117%: 05 
From Water! and theit-grafly Fite*G(ain'd.”*" © | 
40 The death of: Dapbnit "Woods me" Hits ro 13 
They caſt the ſoulhd 16*Lyha's defirc* Yor; 7 re bes 
The LybiariILyons heat and; hearitly toar. 2 & zhfal ©: -S 
Fierce Tygers Daphnis wanghr'che Yoke'to beat - 


", I ; 
« oF ” pou 7» 


And firſt with curbigt Ivy dreſs! thic- Spear TIN as Wy. 


64 V-IRGt Ls «© Palh.M.- 


45 Daphnis did Ram to, "IHE ict ' org cor 120 U 21 
And holy Revels for his recling7Train. vigil Lo ng 
As Vines the Trees, as Grapes:;thet Vines adorn, ; 
As Bulls the Herds, and Fields the, Yellow OO : 
So bright a Splendor, ſo divine Grace! 5 © £021 7 


30 The glorjous Daphnis caſt on his alluftrious —__ 30E 
When, cnvious Fate. the Godlike/Dophnis took, 1 
Our guardian Gods-the Fields and Plains forſook : 
Pales no longer ſwell'd the teenung Gn, - ; aue 
Nor Phebus fed his Qxen onithe. Plain : | 
55 No fruitful Crop the ſickly Fields return. : 
But Oats and Darne]. choak. rhe. rifing Corn-: 1/4. } 
And where the Vales with Violets once were crown'd, 
Now knotty Burrs.and Thorns diſgrace:the Ground: 
Come, Shepherds, come, and ftrby. with Leaves the _ 
60 Such Funcral Rites your 'Daphnis did ordain.'— | i 
With Cypreſs Boughs che Cryſtal Fountains hide, TIO 
And fottly-let the rynning Waters. 208 Fy 
A laſting Monumear to Daphnis raiſe; : 35 
With this Inſcription co record his: Prat, 97% 9f0T 
65 Daphnis, the, Ficlds Delighy, the Rey Lone, 211165 


Renown'd. on Earth, and deify'd abave {7 | it 52 

- Whoſc Elock excell'd the faireſt on: 116-9MY 0724 ofle 
7 Bur leſs chan he himſclf ſurpaG6'd the. Swairis, - - vena I 3 
Jabs | ME N 4 LC. 4 OL »nigure oil Tt I 


Oh Heavenly. I Pocr! ſuch, thy. Verſe: appears, T0 
70 So ſweet, fo ; charming to my-xaviſb'd Ears) 4:11:12 od 
As to the weary Swain, With, Cares: <= c Mon 
Beneath the Silvan; Shade, xcfxchhing Reſt*> cl: iT .-c 
© As to the feayoriſh. Travellor, when firſt +l {/- » wt 
e 7 He finds a Cryſtal EI quenell bas car dT 
75 In ſinging, as in piping, ,you excel 3. PREY: 
And ſcarce your Maſter cogld-perform FRY | bo 
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O fortunate-young Man,: at leaft your Lays 
Are next to his, and claim the ſecond Praiſe, 
Such as they are my rural Songs ] join, 
80 To raifc our Daphnis to the Pow'rs Divine : ; 
For Daphnis was ſo good, to love what-e're was mine; 
__ MOPSUS. 
How is my Soul with ſuch a Promiſe rais'd ! 
For both the Boy was worthy to be prais'd, | 
nd Stimichon has often made me long, 
85 To hear, like him, ſo ſoft ſo ſweet a Song. 
MENALCAS. 
Daphnis, the Gueſt of Heav'n, with wondring Eyes, 
Views in the Milky Way, the ſtarry Skies : 
And far bencath him,. from the ſhining Sphere, 
Bcholds thc moving Clouds, -and rolling. Year. | 
50 For this, with chearful. Cries the Woods relound; | 
The Purple Spring arrays the various ground : Yþ 
The Nymphs and Shepherds dance ; and Pan himſelf Al | 
"The Wolf no longer prowls for rightly Spoils, (Crown'd, 
Nor Birds the Sprindges fear, nor Stags the Toils: | 
95 For Daphnis reigns above ;.and deals from thence, 
His Mothers milder Beams, and peaceful Influence. 
The Mountain tops unſhorn, the Rocks rejoice z 4 
The lowly Shrubs partake of Humane Voice. © | 
Aſſcnting Narture,, with a gracious nod, - 
100 Proclaims him, and faluces the new-admitted God. 
Bc ſtill propitious, .cycr good to thine: © 
Bchold four hallow'd Alcars we delign E155 2 
And two to thec, and two to Phebus riſe ; 5 is D 
On both are offer'd. Annual Sacrifice.” Dagrerk = 
105 The holy Pricſts, at cach. returning year, ; . | ; 
Two Bowls of Milk, and. two of Oil hall bear ; G3 1 
And I my {lf the Gueſts with friendly Bowls be: chear. 
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Two Goblers witl [ crowtifaich AIR Win ine, 
Thc gen'rous Vintage of the Thian Vine 2073 4,37 
119 Fheſe will I pour to'thee, and make the Ne&ar thine; 
In Winter ſhall the'Genial Feaſt be'made © 
' Before the fire; by Summer im the ſhade. 
Dametas ſhall perform the Ries Divine 
And Lifian gon 1n the Song ſhall join. 
115 Alpbeſibeus, tripping, Thall advance ; 
And mimick Satyrs in his antick Dance. 
When to the Nymphs our annual Rites we pay, 
And when our Ficlds with Victims we ſurvey : 
While favage Boars delight in ſhady Woods, 


120,And-finny Fulb. inhabit inthe Flogds;-—-—- ooonncmmnnc 


Whale Bees on Thyne, and Locuſts fred © on Dew, 

Thy graceful Swans. theſe Honours ſhall renew. 

:Such Honaurs as we' pay tO Pow'rs Divine, 

iTo. Bacchus and to Ceres, ſhall be thine. 
I 25Such aynual Honours ſhall be givn, and thou 
Shalc hear, and ſhake condetin thy Suppliants to their Vow, 
F! "", MOPSUS. 
What Preſent worth thy Verſe can Mopſus find ! 

Not the: ſoft. Whiſpers of che Southern Wind, 

Thar play chroygh rrembling Trees, delight me more ; 
130 Nor murm Ting, Billows on the founding Shore ; 
riding” Streams thar through the Valley olide; 

And the fearce cover 'd Pcbbles gently. chide. | 

MENAL / 8" 2. 
" Reohibe you. firtt: this cuneful” Pipe; "the fame 

That play'd my Coridan's s unhappy Flanie: 

735 The fame thar ſung Nees s conqu'r ring Eyes ; rs 
1 And, bad iy: been juſt, had won the Prize, 
4 2 FU M0f's1 Ss. Ro; as 
Lo Jo me this Sheephook 1 n Clare, | 
Þ | he Handle Braſs ; the Knobs in <qual range, 
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Antigenes, with Kiſſes, often try'd 

149'To beg this Preſent; .in his Beauty's Pride ; 
When Youth and Love are hard to be deny'd. 
Burt what I cou'd refuſe, ro his Requeſt, 
Is yours unask'd, for you deſerve 1t beſt. 
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The Argument. 


Two young Shepherds Chromis and Mnaſylus, "IM been often 
promis'd a Song by Silenus, chance to catch him aſleep im this 
Paſtoral; where they bind him hand and foot, and then claim 
his Promiſe. Silenus finding they wou'd be put off n0 longer, be- 

+ gine-bis Song ; in which be deſcribes.the Fo 
and the Original of Animals, according to the Epicurean Philoſo- 
phy ; and then runs through the moſt ſurpriſing Transformations 
which' have happen d nm Nature fince her Birth. This Paſto- 

' ral was deſigi'd as a Complement to Syro the Epicurean, who in- 

. ftrufted Virgil and Varus in the Principles of that Philoſophy. $1- 

lenus as as Twor, Chromis and Mnaſylus as the two Pupils. 
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' Firſt cransferr'd co Rom? Sicilian Strains : 
Nor bluſh'd the Dorick Muſe to dwell on Mantwan Plains | 
Bur when I try'd her tender Voice, too young; 
And fighting Kings, and bloody Bartels ſung, 
3 Apollo check d my Pride; and bade me feed. 
My facning Flocks, nor dare beyond the Reed. 
"Admoniſh'd thus” while every Pen prepares 
To write thy Praiſes, Yarus, and thy Wars, 
My Paſt*ral Muſe her humble Tribure brings ; 
10: -bM yet not wholly uninſpir'd ſhe ſings. 
- For all who:rcad, and reading, not diſdain. 
© Theſe rural Poems, and their lowly Strain, 
: The name of Varus, oft inſcrib'd ſhall ſee, 
| In every Grove, and eyery vocal Tree ; 
15 And all the Silvan reign ſhall ſing of thee : 
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Thy name, to Phebus ad thie Maſes known; 
Shall in the front of every Page be ſhown ; 
For he who ſings thy Praiſe, ' fecures/ his own; {+ 
Proceed, my Mufe : Two'Satyrs, on: the. ground, 
Stretch'd at his Eaſe, their: Syre, Silens: found. | 
Dos'd with his fumes, and heavy wich hisLoad;: .- 
They found him fnormg in his dark- abode; - /';+, 7 
And ſeis'd with Youthful Arms the drunken God. 
His roſie Wreath was dropt not lang before; | 
Born by the tide of Wine, and floating on the floor. 
His cmpty Can, with Ears half worn away, 
Was hung-on high, to boaſt the triumph of the day. 
Invaded thus, for want of better bands, 
His Garland they unſtring, and bind his hands : 
For by the fraudful God ddluded lonh, 
They now rclolye to have.thar promis'd'Sang. 
Zgle came in, to make their Party goad , 
The faircſt Nais of the Neighbouring. Flood, | 
And, while he-ſtarcs around, with ſtupid Eyes, 
His Brows with Berries, and his Teraples: dyes, - 

ic finds the Fraud, and; with a Smale, demands | 
On whar-defign:the Boyshad bound his hands,, 
Looſe me, he'cry'd ; *rwas: Impudence. to find  ; - 
A ſlceping God, *us Sacriledge to bind. 
To you the promis'd/ Poem; I will pay. z. - |; |. nal 1 


{ The Nymph: ſhall be rewarded in her Way; 11,200}'50; 


He'rais'd his voice; and ſoon a numy'rops. . 
Of tripping Sacyrs crowded: 40-H20-BQRBs 1! 1c) 1{j 
And-Sylvan Fanns, and vavage wc 

And nodding'Focſts.t0'ths; Numbers Adanc'd,.., 

Not by Hawoian Hills the dhragign Bards. ao + 
Nor awful Phehus: was: on Pint heard, . (13% 216073 L: "FY b, 
With —_— Why, orichinagts: rad ziqrrgt 5 
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' Then Earth and Ocean various' Forms diſcloſe ; 


8 
- YeN ymphs, with roils, his: Foreſt-walk Saromd « 
| And trace his wandring Footſteps on ne ground. 


T” . - 


——_—_—_— 


70 Y ; 1 RG [ Us Paſt. VE. 


— 


He ſung the ſecret Seeds of Nat ature's » Frome: 

How Seas, and Earth, and Air, and-active Shins 
Fell through the mighty Voul ; and in their fall 
Were blindly gather'd in this goodly Ball. 

The tender Soil then flifining by degrees, - 
Shut from the bounded Earth, the bounding Seas. 


And a new Sun to the new World arofc. 

And Miſts condens'd to Clouds obſcure the Skie ; 

And Clouds diffoly'd, the thirſty Ground ſupply. 

The riſing Trees the lofry Mountains grace : 

The lofty Mounrcains feed the Savage Race, 
Yer few, and Strangers, in th unpeopl'd Place. 
From thence the birth of Man the Song purſu'd, 

And how the World was loſt, and how renew'd. 
The Reign of Saturn, and the Golden Age; | | 
Prometheus Theft, and Jove's. avenzing Rage. 

The Cries of Argonauts. for Hylas drown'd ; 

With whoſe repcated Name the Shoars rcſound. 
Then mourns the madneſs of the Cretan Queen ; 
Happy for her if Herds had neyer bcen. 

Whar fury, wretched Woman, ſciz'd thy Breaſt ! 


The Maids of 4205 (tho with rage poſſeſs'd, 


Their imitated lowings fill'd the Grove) _ | : 
Yer ſhun'd the guilt of thy prepoſt'rous Love. 3 
Nor fought the: Youthful Husband of the :Herd, . 

Though lab'ring Yokes on their own Necks they fear'd 

And felt for budding Horns on their ſmoorhforheads rear'd. ). 


Ah, wretched Qyeen-! yourrange the parhleſs Wood ; 
While on'a flowry Bank he'chaws the Cud-: 

Or ſleeps in Shades, 'or thro* the Foreft-roves; 
And roars with atiguith for his abſent. Loves. . 
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"A ah! TOE tny Paſſion he didaay: 

And courts the milky Mothersof the:Plams: 
85 We ſearch tht aitierateful Fugitive abroad:z; - 2 

W hile they at home Taſtain his kappyoloatt «.: 

He ſung the Lover's-frand ; 'the Jongmeg Mak 

With golden Frait;” hike albhe:Sex2 ne 

The Sifters thouming for theip Brother tots: ;\ 
90 Their Bbdics hid iv Barlts: And farrd with png 

How &ch 4 tits Alder mow appeatsy 2:1 

4nd ore the Po diſtils her Gummy Tears. 

Then ſung, how Gallus by a Muſes hand, 

Was led and welcom'd to the ſacred Strand. 
95 Thc Scnare rifing to falute their Gueſt; 

And Linus thus their gratitude expreſs'd. 

Receive this. Preſent, by the Muſes made ; 

The Pipe on which th* 4{crean Paſtor play'd : 


With whictvof old he charni'd'the Savage Train :- 


too And call'd the Mountain Aſhes to the Plain. 
Sing thou on this, thy Phebus; and the Wood * 
Whicre once his Fane of Parian Marble tood. 
Oa this his ancient Oracles rehearfe ; 
And with new Numbers grace the God of Verſe. 
105 Why ſhou'd [ ſing the double Sylla's Fare, 
The firſt by Love'transform'd, the laft by Harte. 
A beauteous Maid above, but Magick Arcs, 
With barking Dogs dcform'd' her neather parts. 


Whar Vengeance on the paſſing Fleet the pour'd, 


: 6 The Mfftcr friphned=arrd-chodeies-davet 
Then raviſh'd Philome the Song expreſe4 * 
The Crime reveal'd ; the Siſters*eruel* Feaſt ; 
And how in Ficlds the Lapwihg Terens fergns ; 
The warbling Nightingalc'? #M Woods complains. 

115 While Progne makes on Chymney rops gary ;* 
And hoycrs ore the Palace onee her own. + 


Whatever 
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72 
Whatever Songs beſides, the Delphian God 
Had taught the Laurels, and the Spartan Flood, 
Silenus ſung : the Vales his Voice rebound ; 
120 And carry to the Skies the ſacred Sound. 
And now the ſetting Sun had warn'd the Swain 
To call his counted Cattle from the Plain : 
Yer fill th? unweary'd Syre purſues the tuncful Strain. 
Till unperceiv'd the Heay'ns with Stars were hung : 
125 And ſudden Night ſurpriz'd the yet unfiniſh'd Song. 
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The Seventh Paſtoral. 
- : 72 Ol oh | 
MELIBOEUS 
The Argument. 
Melibacus here Tives #3 the Relation of a ſharp Poetical Conteſt 


between Thyrfis and Corydon ; at which be himſelf and Daph- 
ms were preſent ; who both declar d for Corydon. 


Encath a Holm, repair'd two jolly Swains ; 
B Their Sheep and Goats together graz'd the Plains; 
Both young Arcadians, both alike inſpir'd 
To ſing, and-anſwer as the Song requir'd.. 
Daphnis, as Umpire, took the middle Sear : 
And Fortune thether led my weary Feet. 
For while I fenc'd my Myrtles from the Cold, 
The Father of my Flock had wander'd from the Fold. 
Ot Daphnis 1 enquir'd ; he, ſmiling, ſaid, 
Diſmils your Fear, and pointed where he fed. 
And, 1t no greater Cares diſturb your Mind, -- -- 
Sit here with us; in coyert of the Wind, 
Your lowing Heyfars, -of their own accord, - - 
Ar wat'ring time will ſeek the neighb'ring Ford. - 
Here wanton Mincius windes along the Meads, 
And ſhades his happy. Banks with bending Reeds: 
And: ſee-from yon old Oak, that mates the Skies, 
> How black the Clouds of ſwarming Bees ariſe. 
 Whar ſhou'd I do! nor was Alcippe migh, 
Nor abſent Phillis cou'd\my carc ſupply, 
To houſe, and: feed by: hand my:weanmg Lambs, 
And drain the ſtrutting Udders of their Dams? 
Great was the ſtrife: betwixe che: Singing Swains : 
And I-preferrd my Pleaſure to my Gains. - 
LIY K Alternae 
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Alternate Rhime the ready Champions choſe : 

Theſe Corydon rehears'd, and T hyrfis thoſe. 

 CORTYDON:. 

Yee Muſes, ever fair, and ever young, 
Aſt my Numbers, and infpire my Song. 
With all my Codrus O inſpire nay Breaſt, 

For Codrus after Phebns fings chic beft. h 
Or if my Wiſhes have preſum'd too high, 
And ftrerch'd their bounds beyond Morality, 
The praiſe of artful Numbers I reſign : 

And hang my Pipe upon the Sacred Pine. 
| THIYRSIS. 

Arcadian Swains, your Youthful Poct crown 

With Ivy Wreaths; tho furly Codras frown. 

Or if he blaſt my Muſe with enyious Praiſe, 

Then fence my Brows with Amuletts of Bays. 

Leſt his 1] Arts or his malicious Tongue 

Shou'd poyfon, or bewitch my growing Song. 
COR YDON. 

. Theſe Branches of a Stag, this cusky Boar * 
{The firſt eflay of Arms untry'd before) 
Young Mhjcon offers, Delia, to thy Shrine ; 

Bur ſpced his hunting with thy Pow'r divine, 
Thy Statue then of Parian Stone ſhall ſtand ; 
Thy Legs in Buskins with a Purple Band. 
THIR SIS. 


This Bowl of Milk, theſe Cakes, four Country Fare,) 


For thee, Priapns, yearly we prepare. 
Becauſe a little Garden 1s thy.;care. 
Bur if the falling Lambs mcreaſe my Fold, 
Thy Marble Scatuc ſhall be curn'd to Gold. 
COR TI DON 
Fair- Galathea, with thy ſilver Feet, 


O, whutcr than the Swan, and mare than, bla ſweet ; 
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Tall as a Poplar, caper': as > the Bol; - 


Come charm thy Shepherd, and reſtore' my Soul. 


Come when my- lated Sheep, at night return ; 


And crown the {tlent Hours, = = the roſ} Morn. 


THIYRS 
May I become as abje&t in A Da 
As Sea-weed on the Shore, and black as Night : 
Rough as a Bur, deform'd like him who chaws 
Sardinian Herbage to contradt his Jaws : 
Such and ſo monſtrous let thy Swain appear, 
If one day's Abſence looks not like a Year. 


Hence from the Field, for. Shame : the Flock deſerves 


No better Feeding, whule the Shepherd ſtarves. 
CORYDON. 
Ye moſly Springs, inviting caſic Sleep, 


Ye Trees, whoſe leafy Shades thoſe moſly Fountains keep, 


Defend my Flock, the Summer heats are near, 
And Bloſfloms on the ſwelling Vines appear. 
THYR SIS. 


With heapy Fares our chearful Hearth is crownd; 


And Firs for Torches in the Woods abound : 
We fear not more the Winds, and wintry -Cold, 


Than Streams the Banks, or Wolves the bleating Fold. 


COR TIDON 
Our Woods, with Juniper and Cheſnuts crow 


nd, 


With falling Fruits and Berries paint the Ground ; 
And laviſh Nature laughs, and ſtrows her Stores around. ) 


Bur if Alexis from our Mountains fly, 
Evn os Rivers leave their Channels dry. 
THYR SIS. 

Parch'd arc the Plains, and frying 1s the Field, 
Nor with'ring Vines their juicy Vintage yield. 
Bur if returning Phillis bleſs the Plain, 

The Graſs reyives; the Woods are green again ; 


And Jove deſcends in Show rs of kindly Rain. 


K 3 


| 


CORY 


DO — 


76 V-I'R GI L's PaſtVHl. 


A —— 


 CORTYTDON. 

The Poplar is by. great Mcides warn : 

55 The Brows of Phebus his own Bays adorn. 
The branching Vine the jolly Bacchus loves ; 

\ The Gprian Queen delights in Mirde Groves. 
With Hazlc, Phillis crowns her flowing Hair, | 
And while ſhe Joves that common Wreath to wear ; : 

90 Nor Bays, nor Myrtle Boughs, with Hazle ſhall compare. 
THYRSIS. 

The rowring Aſh 3s faircſt in the Woods ; 

In Gardens Pines, and Paplars by the Floods : 
Bur if my Lycidgs will eaſe my Pains, 

And often yiſu our forſaken Plains ; 

95 To him the tow ring Aſk hall yicld in Woods; 
In Gardens Pines, and Poplars by the Floods. 
MELIBOEUS. 

Theſe Rhymes I did ro Memory commend, 
When Vanquiſhd This did in vain contend ; 
Since when, tis Corydon. among the Swains, 

100 Young Corydos without a Rival Reigns. 
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PASTORALS m= 


The Eiobth Paſtoral. 
| OR, | | 


PHARMACEUTRIA 
The Argument. 


This Paſtoral contains the $ ontys of Damon ard Alpheſjbocus. The 
rſt of * 'em bewails the bf fs of his Miftraf+. and repines at the 
Succeſs of his Rival Mopſus. The other repeats the Charms 


of ſome Enchantreſs, who endeavour d by her Qpells and Magic to 
make Daphnis in Love with her. | 


H E mournful Muſe of two defpairing Swains, 
T The Love rgected, and the Lover's pains ; 
To which che falyage Linxes lining ſtood. 
The Rivers ſtood on heaps, and ſtop'd the runtiing Flood, 
5 The hungry Herd their needful Food refuft , 
Of two defpairing Swains, I ſing the inodrnful Mu. 
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Bend frets her res | 


Great Pollis, thou for whom thy Pome prepares 
The ready Triumph of thy finih'd Wars, 
| Whither Timavus or th' [firian Coaft, 
10 Whatever Land or Sea thy preſence boaft ; 
Is there an hour in Fare refery'd for me, 
To ſing thy Deeds in Numbers worthy thee * 
= In numbers like ts thine, cou'd I rehearſe 
Thy lofty Tragick Scenes, thy labour'd Verſe ; 
15 The World another Sophocles in thee, 
Another Homer ſhou'd behold in me : 
Amidft thy Laurels let this Ivy rwme, 
Thine was my earlyeſt Muſe ; my lateſt ſhall be thine. 
Scarce from the World the Shades of Night withdrew 5 
20 Scarce were the Flocks refreſh'd with Morning Dew, . 
When 
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When Daben iretch' d beneath an Olive Shade, 
And wildly ſtaring upwards, thus inveigh'd 


Againſt the conſcious'Gods, and'curs'd: theicruel Maid. 


Star of the Morning, why doſt thou delay * 
Come, Lucifer, drive on the Jagging Day. . 
While I my Ni/a's perjur'd Faith\deplore; * - 
Witneſs ye Pow'rs, by whom ſhe falſly [wore . 
The Gods, alas, ate'Witncſles'in vain; 

Yer ſhall my dying Breath co Heay'n complain: 


mY 
- 


Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain... 


The Pines of Menalus, the vocal Grove, 
Are ever full of Verſe, and full of Love : 


They hear the Hinds, they hear their God complaitr; ; 


Who ſuffer'd not the Reeds to riſe in vain : 
Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. 


Mopſus triumphs ; he weds the willing Fair : 


When ſuch is Niſa's choice, what Lover can deſpair ! 


Now Grifftons join with Mares ; another Age 

Shall ſee the Hound and Hind their Thirſt afſwage, 
Promiſcuous at the Spring : Prepare the Lights, 

O Mopſus! and perform the bridal Rites. 
Scatter thy Nuts among the ſcrambling Boys : 
Thine is the Night; and thine the Nuptial Joys. 
For thee the Sun declines : O happy Swain ! 


Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. 


O, -Ni/a! Juſtly co thy Choice. condemn'd, 
Whom haſt thou taken, whom haſt thou contemn'd ! 
For him, thou haſt refus'd my browzing Herd, 
Scorn'd my thick Eye-brows, and my ſhaggy Beard... 
Unhappy Damon ſighs, andſings'in' vain+ --..- 

While Ni/a thinks no God regards a Lover's pain. 
Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. 


? 
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I view'd thee fieſt; how walls was the View! 
— And lcd thee where the ruddy Wildings grew, 
55 High on the planced hedge, and wer with Morning "I 
Then ſcarce che bending Branches I cou'd win ; 
The callow Down began co cloarh my Chin; 
If iw, I perith'd ; : yet indulg'd my Pain: 
Bcgin with me, my Flute, the fweer Menaliaz Strain. 


60 know FIR "PO. z In | Defiew thou wert bred ; 
And at the Dugs of Salvage Tygers fed : 
Alien of Birth, Ulurper of the Plains : 
Bcgin with me, my Flute, che ſweet Menalian Strains. 


©. Relentleſs Love the cruel Mother led, 
65 The Blood of her unhappy Babes to ſhed : 
Love lent the Sword ; the Mother ftruck the blow; 
Inhuman ſhe ; bur more inhuman thou. 
Alien of Birth, Uſurper of the Plains : 
Begin with me, my Flute, the fweer Menalian Strains. 


70 Old doting Nature change thy Courſe anew : 
And let the trembling Lamb the Wolf purſue : 
. Let Oaks now glitter with Heſperian Frum, 
And purple Daffodits from Alder ſhoot. 
Fat Amber kt the Tamarisk diftil : 
75 And hooting Owls contend with Swatis in Skill. 
' Hoarſe Tiyyr4 ſtrive with Orphens in the Woods : 
And challenge fatn'd 4rw7 on the Floods. 
Or, oh! let Nature ceaſe ; and Chaos reign : 
Begin wich me, "my Fluce, the fweer Menaliar Straitt. 


80 Tet Farth b&'Sca; and'ler the Mila Tide, 
| The lifele(s Lichbs of luckkks Damon hide: © 


Farewel 


Farcwel, ye ſecret Woods, and ſhady Groves, | |. 
Haunts of ny Youth, arid conſcious:of my: Loves! 
From yon high Cliff I plunge into the: Mann ;. 

5 Take the laſt Preſent of thy dying Swain: - | 
And ceaſe, . my filent Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain: - 


- -———_— 
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Now take your Turns, . ye Muſes, to reheatſe- | 

His Friend's comp/aints; and mighty Magick Verſe. 
Bring running Water; bind'thoſe Alcars-round. 

9o With Fillets; and with Vervain/ſtrow the Ground : 
Make fat with Frankincenſe the facred Fires; 
To re-inflame my. Daphnis with Deſires. _ 
Tis done, we want bur Verſe. Reſtore, my Charms, 
My lingring _—_ to my Ogg ASOaK: 


9g Pale Phabe, FOI "M Verſe from Hear n dafoenchs - :- 
And Circe changd with Chatms: Ulyſſes Friends. 
Verſe breaks the Grotinid, - and penetrates the Brake; - 
And 1n-the winding. Cavern ;ſplics the, Snake. 
Verſe fires the frozen Veins : Reſtore, my Charms, 
100 My Jingring Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


F 
\ 
A 


Around his waxen Image frſt I 5.4" WEI «Wop 
Threc woollen Fillees,. of three Colours j join d: TR 
Thrice bind about his thrice; deyored. head, | 
W hich round the facred Alcar thrice: 1s led... 


105 Uncqual Numbers pleaſe the. Gods : ; 07 Chas, 
Reftore my Daphnis 20M 192808 Aris. 
{Dk @v3 CITIES $7 Þ þ 1A aol WA 1C) 


Knit wath three "ack tþe. Fi &t5, Fug, DER: 
And ſay, Theſe Knots to Loye [I conſecrate. 


I Haſte, ! Amaryllis, thaſte.; x<ſtoxe, my. — __ BIY S F: 
 - 110 My lovely Dapbpjx r9,my lopging: Args,; 1 - I 
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As Fire this Figure hardens, made of Clay; 
And this of Wax with Fire conſumes away ; 
Such let the Soul of cruel Daphnis be ; 
Hard to the reſt of Women ; ſoft to me. 
115 Crumble the ſacred Mole of Sale and Corn, 
Next in the Fire the Bays with Brimſtone burn. 
And whule it crackles in the Sulphur, fay; 
This, I for Daphnis burn ; thus Daphnis burn away. 
This Laurel i is his Fate : Reſtore, my Charms, 
129 My lovely Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


As when the raging TIEN 37 through the Grove; 

Srung with Deſire, purſues her wand'ring Love ; 

Faint at the laſt, ſhe ſeeks the weedy Pools, 

To quench her thirſt, and on the Ruſhes rowls: 
125 Careleſs of Night, unmindful to return, 

Such fruitleſs Fires perfidious Daphnis burn. | 

Whilc I fo ſcorn his Loyc ; Reſtore, my Charms; 

My lingring Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


Theſe Garments once were his; and left to me; 
130 The Pledges of his promis'd Loyalty : 
Which underneath my Threſhold I beſtow ; 
Theſe Pawns, O ſacred Earth ! ro me my Daphnis owe: 
As theſe were his; ſo mine 15 he z my Charms, 
Reſtore their lingring Lord to my deluded Arms: 


135 Theſe poysnous Plants, for Magick uſe deſign'd, 
(The nobleſt and the beſt of all the baneful Kind, 
Old Meris brought nie from the Pontick Strand : 
And cull'd the Miſchicf of a bountcous Land. 
Smear'd with theſe pow'rful Juices, on the Plain; 

140 He how!s a Wolf among the hungry Train : 

L 


ls 


— 


And oft the mighty. Negromancer boaſts, 
With theſe, co call from Tombs the ftalking Ghoſts : 
And from the roots to tear the ſtanding Corn ; 
Which, whirld aloft, to diſtant Fields 1s born. 

145 Such is the ſtrength of Spells ; reſtore, my Charms; 
My lingring Daphnis [C0] my longing Arms, 


Bear our theſe Afhes ; caſt *em in the Brook ; 
Caſt backwards o're your head, nor turn your look: 
Since neither Gods, - nor Godlike Verſe can move, 
150 Break out ye ſmother'd Fires, and kindle ſmother'd Love, 
Exert your utmoſt pow'r, my lingring Charms, 
Arid force my Daphnis to my longing Atms. 
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See, while my laſt endeavours I delay, © 
The waking Aſhes rife, and round our Altars play ! 5 
355 Run to the Threſhold, Amarylliis, hark, +; 
Our Hhlas opens, and begins to bark. 
Good Heay'n! may Lovers what they wiſh belicye ; 
Or dream their wiſhes, and thoſe dreams deceive! 
| No more, my Daphnis comes; no more, my Charms ; 
1E0 He comes, he runs, he leaps to my deſiring Arms. 
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Paſt. IX. PASTOR 


The Ninth Paſtoral. 


O'R, = 
LYCIDAS, »dMOERIS. 
The Argument. ' 


When Virgil, by the Favour of Auguſtus, had recover d'bis Patri- 
mony near Mantua, and went in hope to take Poſſeſſion, he was in 
danger to be ſlain by Arius the Centurian, to whom thoſe Lands 

were aſſign'd by the Emperour, in reward of his Service againſt 

Brutus and Caſſius. This Paſtoral therefore is fall d with complaints 

- bis hard ſage ; and the Perfons introduc'd, are the Bayliff of 
rg, Mceris, and his Friend Lycidas. - 


EYCEDASS 
H? Moeris | whether on thy way ſo faſt * 
| This leads to Town. 
 " MOERTS. 
O Lyridas, at laſt 
The Time is come I never thought to ſee, 
(Strange Revolution for my Farm and me) 
When the grim Captain in a ſurly Tone 
_ Cries out, pack-up ye Raſcals, and be gone. 
Kick'd out, we ſet the beſt Face on't we cou'd; 
And theſe.two. Kids rappcaſe his angry Mood, 
I bear, of which the Furics give him good. 
" 141 -. _ + © Sn 
Your Country Friends were told another Tale ; 
That from the floaping Mountain to'the Vale, - 
And doddcr'd Oak, and all the Banks along, 
Menalcas fav'd his Fortune with a Song. 
MO ERTS. 
Such was the News, indeed, bur Songs and Rhymes 
Preyail as much in theſe hard Iron Times, _ 
L 2 AS 
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As would a plump of trembling Fowl, that riſe 
Againſt an Eagle ſouſing fram the Skies. 

And had not Phebus warn'd mie by the croak 
Of an old Raven, from a hollow Oak, 


\ To ſhyn bebate, Menalcas had bten {lain,.. 


And Moeris not ſurviv'd him, t© complaif. 
LICTP AS. 
Now Heav'ndeferid ! ond barb/rous Rage induce 
The Brutal Son of Mars, tinſule the ſacred Muſe! 


' Who then ſhou'd ſing the Nymphs, or: who rehearſe 


The Waters gliding in a ſmoother Verſe ! 
Or Amarylls praiſe, that Heavy nly Lay, 
That ſhorten'd as wEwent, our tedious Way. 
O Tiyrus, tend my Herd, and fee them' fed; 
To Morning Paſtures, Evening Waters led : 
And 'ware the Lybian Ridgils butcing Head. 
MOER IS. 

Or what unfiniſh'd He to Yarus. read ; 

Thy Name, O Yarus (if the kinder Pow'rs fe 
Peſcrve our Plains, and ſhicld che Mantuan Tow'rs, © : 
Obnoxious by Cremona's neighb ring Crime,) R 
The Wings of Swans, and ſtronger pinion 'd Rhyme, | : 
Shall raiſe aloft, and ſoaring bar above at w 
Th* immortal Gift of Gratitude to Jove. = 

: LYCIDAS. 

Sing on, , fing on, for I can nere bc cloy d, Es 
So may thy Swarms.the balcful Eugh a. 5... 
So may; thy.Cows their burden'd Bags diſtend, 

And Trees'to- Goats. their willing Branches, bend.” 

Mean as I am, | yet: haye the Muſes made | -— | 

Me tree, a Member of the runcful trade : 

At leaſt the Shepherds ſeem ro. like my Pane 

Bur 1 diſcern thejr Elatt'ry from cheir Praiſe : . 
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i. Ama 


I nor to Cimas Ears, nor Yarus dare aſpire; 


But gabblc like a Gooſe, amidſt the Swan-like Quire; 


'MOER TS. 
Tis what I have been conning in my Mind : 
Nor are they Verſes of a Valgar Kind. 
Come, Galatea, cornie, the Seas forlake; 


Whart Pleaſures can the Tides with their hoarſe Murmurs 


See, on the Shore inhabits purple Spring ; 
Where Nightingales their Love-ſick Ditty ſing; 


The Grottoes coo}, with ſhady Poplars crown'd, 


(make * 


See, Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs the Ground, . 


And creeping Vines-ort Arbours weay'd around. 


Come then, and leave the Waves tumultuous roar; 


Let the wild Stirgcs yainly beat the Shore: 
LYCID AS; - 


Or that ſweet Song I heard with ſuch delight ; 


4 


The ſame you ſung alorie one ſtarry Night ; 
The Tune I ſtill retain, but not the' Words: 


MOER TS: © EO 
Why, Daphis, doſt thou: ſearch in oldRecords; 


To know the Seaſons when the Stars arile ? 
See Caſars Lamp is lighted in the Skies : 


The Star, whoſe Rays the bluſhing Grapes adorn, 


And ſwell the kindly ripening Ears of Corn. 
Under. this influence, graft the tender Shoot ; 
Thy Childrens Children ſhall enjoy the Fruir. 
The reſt I have forgot, for Cares and Time 


Change all things, and untune my Soul to Rhame : 


I cou'd have once ſung down a Summer's Sun, 
But now the Chime of Poetry 1s done. 


As if the Wolves had ſeen me firſt to Day. 
Bur theſe, and more than I ro mind can bring; 
Menalcas has not.yet forgot to fing. 


C 
+ 


My Voice grows hoarſe; I feel the Notes decay; 


LYCIDAS. 
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 LIYCIDAS. 
Thy faint Excuſes but inflame me more; 


And now the Waves rowl ſilent to the Shorc. 

Huſhe Winds the topmoſt Branches ſcarcely bend, 

As if thy tuncful Song they did attend : 

Already we have halt our way o'recome; 

Far off I can diſcern Biazor's Tomb ; 

Here, where the Labourer's hands have form'd a Bow r 
Of wreathing Trees, 1n Singing waſte an Hour. 

Reſt here thy weary Limbs, chy Kids lay down, 


We've Day before us yer, to reach the, Town :. 


Or if &'re Night the gath'ring Clouds we fear, ET. 


A Song will help the beating Storm, to bear. 


And that thou may {t not be too late abroad, 
Sing, and T'll caſe thy Shoulders: of thy Load. - 
MOERIS. - 
Ceaſc to requeſt me, let us mind our way ; 
Another Song requires another Day. 


When good Menalcas comes, it he rejoyce, 
And find a Friend at Court, Ill find a Voice. 
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The Tenth Paſtoral 
OR, 


GAL EV 
The Argument. 


Gallus a great Patr on of Virgil, and an excellent Poet, was Very deep 
ly in Love with one Citheris, whom be calls Lycoris; and who 
had forſaken him for the Company of a Souldier. The Poet therefore 
ſuppoſes his Friend Gallus retir'd m his heighth of Melancholy into 
the Solitudes of Arcadia.(the celebrated Scene feof Paſtorals ;) where he 
repreſents 'im in a very languiſhing Condition pvith all the Rural De- 
ities about him pitying bis bard ſage, and condoling his Misfortune. 


<H Y ſacred Suctour: Arethaſs, bring, | 
_  To:crown tny Labour : 'cis the laſt I ſing. 
Which proud Lycoris may with Pity view ; | 
The Muſe is mournful, tho' the Numbers few. 
5 Refuſe me not a Verſe, to Grief and Gallus due. | | 
So may thy Silyer Streams beneath the Tide, 
Unnux'd with briny Seas, ſecurely glide. 
Sing then, my Gallss, and his hopeleſs Vows ; 
Sing, while my Cattle crop the tender Browze. 
Io The vocal Grove ſhall anſwer to the Sound, 
And Echo, from the Vales, the tuncful Voice rebound: 
What Lawns or Woods withheld you from his Aid, © _ 
Ye Nymphs, when Gallus was to Loye betray'd ; : 
To Love, unpity'd by the crucl Maid ? 
15 Not ſtcepy Pindus cou'd retard your Courſe, 
Nor cleft Parnaſſus, nor th Aoman Source : 
Nothing that owns the Muſes cou'd fuſpend 
Your Aid to Gallus, Gallus is their Friend. : 
For him the lofcy Laurel ſtands in Tears ; 
209 And hung with hunud Pearls the lowly Shrub appears. 
Menalian 
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50 


Sylvanus came: his Brows a Country Crown: 
| raj Fen! and of nodding Lillies, drown. . 
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Mendlis 'an Pines the Godlike Seals bemoan ; 
When ſpread beneath a Rock he ſighd flocc, 
And cold Lyceus wept from every dropping Stone. 

The Sheep ſurround their Shepherd, as he lyes : 

Bluſh nor, ſweet Poet, nor the name deſpiſe : 


| Along the Streams his Flock Adonis fed; 


And yet the Queen of Beauty bleſt his Bed. 
The Swains and rardy Neat-herds came, and laſt 


- Menalcas, -wet-with beating Winter Maſt. 
Wond'ring, they ask'd from whence aroſe thy Flame 


Yer, more amaz d, thy own Apollo came. 
Fluſh'd were his Cheeks, and glowing were his Eyes : 


Is ſhe thy Care, is ſhe thy Carc, he cries? 
Thy fallc Lycoris flies thy Love and thee ; 


And for thy Rival tempts the raging Sea, 
The Forms of horrid War, and Heay'ns Inclemency:: 


_—_— 4 


ar arriv'd ; and we beheld him too, 

FH iS "Gy and Temples of Vermilion Hue. 

Why, Gallus, this immod'rate Grief, he cry'd : 
Think'ſt thou that Love with Tears is ſatis d * 

The Meads are ſooner drunk with Morning Dews ; 
The Bees with flow'ry Shrubs, the Goats with Brouze. 
Unmov'd, and with dejedted Eyes, he mournd: 


GC 


| He paus'd, and then theſe broken Words return'd: 


"Tis paſt; and pity gives me no. Rehict : 

Bur you, Arcadian Swains, ſhall ſing my Grief : 
And on your Hills, my laſt Complaints renew ; 
So ſad a Song 1s onely worthy you. 

How light wou'd Iye the Turf upon my Breaſt, 

It you my Suff rings in your Songs cxpreſt * 

Ah ! that your Birth and BuSneſs had been mine 
To penn the Sheep, and preſs the ſwelling Vine ! | 
Had 
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55 'Had Phyllis or Amntas caus'd my Pain, 
Or any Nymph, or Shepherd on: the Plain, 
Tho Phyllis brown, : tho black 4myntas were, 
Arc Violets:not ſweet, becauſe not fair ? 
Beneath the Sallows;;-and the ſhady Vine, 
60 My Loves had-mix'd their pliant Limbs with mine: 
Phyllis with Myrtle Wreaths had crown'd my Hair, 
And foft Amyntas ſung away my Care: 
Come, ſee'what Pleaſures in our Plains abound; 
The Woods, the Fountains, and the flow'ry ground. 
65 As you are{beautcous,' were yout half fo true, 
Here cou'd 1 live; arid love, and/dye with only you: 
Now I to fighting. Fields am ſent afar, + [ft 
And ſtrive-in-Winter Camps with toils of War ; 
While you, (alas, that-E ſhou'd find it ſo.!) 
70 To ſhun my fight, your Native Soil forgo, 
And climb the frozen 4s, and tread th* eternal Snow. 
Ye Froſts and Snows. her tender Body ſpare, 
Thoſe are not Limbs for Ylicles to tear: | | 
For me, the Wilds and Defarts are my Choice; 
75 The Muſes, once my: Care; my once harmonious Voice. 
There will -fang, forſaken and: alone, 
The Rocks and hollow Caves ſhall echo to my Moan. 
The Rind of ev'ry Plant her Name ſhall know ; 
And as the Rind extends; the Love ſhall grow. 
80 Then on Arcadian Mountains will I chaſe 
_- (Mixd with the Woodland Nymphs) the Savage Race. 
Nor Cold ſhall hinder me, with Horns and Hounds, 
To thrid the Thickets, or to leap the Mounds. 
And now methinks o're ſteepy Rocks I go; 
85 And ruſh through ſounding Woeds; and bend the Parthian 
As if with Sports my Sufferings I could caſe, {Bow : 
Or by my Pains the God of Loye appealc. 


So 


M My 


I. th PR——_ 
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My Frenzy Changcs, -1 delight ne more 
On Mountain tops, to chace the cusky Boar; 
90 No Game but hopeleſs Love my thoughts purſe: 
Once more ye Nymphs, and Songs, and ſounding Woods 
Love alters not for us, his: hard Decrees, | (adicu. 
Nor tho beneath the Thracin Clime we freeze; | 
Or Ta!ys thdulgent Heayn forgo ; 
95 And in mid-Wanter rread Sithowin. Show. 
Or when the Barks of Elms arc ſcorch'd, we keep 
On Merees buming Plains the Lybian Sheep. 
In Hell, and Earth, and Seas, ahd Htay'n above, 
Love conquers all ; and we muſt yield to Love. 
100 My Muſes, here your ſacred Raptures end : 
The Verſe was what I ow'd my ſuff*ring Friend. 
This while I ſung, my Sorcows I deceriv'd, 
And bending Ofiers into Baskets weay'd. 
The Song, becauſe inſpir'd by you, ſhall ſhine: 
105 And Gallus will approve, becauſe "tis mine. 
Gallus, for whom my holy Flarhes xenew, 
Each hour, .and ev'ry moment tife' an view”: 
As Alders, «a the Spring, their Boks extend; 
And heave ſo fiercely, that the Batk they xead. 
Fi0 Now {ct us miſc, for hoarfhch oft invades © 
The Singer's Voice, whe {ings beneath the Shades. 
From Juniper, unteholKom Dews-diftall, © . 
That blaſt the ſooey Gott che withiring Herbage kill; ; 
Away, my Goats, away: for you have browz'd your fill. 
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TO THE: 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


P H IL 1 P Earl of Cheſterfield, &c. 


My Lord, 


Cannot begin my Adareſs to your Lordſhip, better than in the words 
| of Virgil, 


———  Quod optanti, Divum promittere Nemo 
Auderit, volvenda Dies, en, attulit ultro. 


Seven Tears together I have conceal'd the longing which I had to appear be- 
ore you: A time as tedious as Fneas paſid in his wanaring Voyage, 
before he reach*d the promis'd Italy. But I conſider'd, that nothing which 
my meanneſs cowd produce, was worthy of your Patronage. At laſt this 
happy Occaſion offer 'd, of Preſenting to you the beſt Poem of the beſt Poet. 
If 1 balk'd this opportunity, 1 was in deſpair of finding ſuch another ; and if 
I took it, I was ſtill uncertain whether you wou'd wouchſafe to accept it from 
my hands. *Twas 4 bold wenture which I made, in deſiring your permiſ- 
fion to lay my unworthy Labours at your feet. But my raſhneſs has ſac- 
ceeded beyond my hopes : And you have been pleas'd not to ſuffer an Old Man 
to go diſcontented out of the World, for want of that proteition, of which 
he had been ſo long Ambitious. I have-known a Gentleman in diſgrace, 
and not daring to appear before Kjng Charles the Second, though he much 
deſir'd it : At length he took the Confidence to attend a fair Lady to the 
Court, and told his Majeſty, that under her proteftion he had preſun”d 
to wait on him, With the ſame humble confidence TI preſent my ſelf before 
your Loraſhip, and attending on Virgil = 4 gracious reception. The 
Gentleman ſucceeded, becauſe the powerful Lady was his Friend ; but I have 
too much injur'd my great Author, to expet# he ſhould intercede for me. 
1 woud have Tranſlated him, but according to the litteral French and 
Italian Phraſes, 1 fear I have traducd him. *Tis the fault of many a 
well-meaning Man, to be officious ina wrong place, and do a prejudice, where 
he had endeavour'd to do a ſervice. Virgil wrote his Georgics in the 
fall ſtrength and vigour of his Age, when his judgment was at the height, 
ena before his Fancy was declining. - He had, (according to our homely Say- 
ing his full ſwing at this Poem, beginning it about the Age of Thirty Five ; 
and ſcarce concluding it before he arriv'd at Forty. *Tis obſervd both of 
him, and Horace, and 1 believe it will hold in all great Poets ; that though 
they wrote before with a certain heat of Genius mbich inſpir'd them, yet that 
heat was not perfeitly digeſted. There is requir'd 4 continuance of warmth 
fo ripen the beſt and Nobleſt Fruits. Thas Horace in his Firſt and Se- 
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c92d Book of Odes, was ſ{:ll riſing, but came not to his Meridian ”till- the 
Third, After mhich his Jucgment was an overpoize to his Imagination: 
Fe: grew too cautions to be bold enough, for he deſcended in tis Fourth by 
How arvgrees, aud in his Satires ard Epiſtles, was mcre a Philoſopher and a 
Critick than a Poet, In the biginnirg of Summer the days are alnioft at a 
ſtand, with little variation of length or ſhortneſs, becauſe at that time the 
Diurnal Motion of the Sun partakes more of:a Right Line, than' of a Spiral. 
The ſame is the Method of Nature in the frame of Man. He ſecms at 
Forty to be fully in his Summer Tropick , ſomemhat before, and ſomewhat 
after, be finds in his Soul but ſmall increaſes or decays. From Fifty to 
Threeſcore the Ballance generally holds even, in our colder Clymates : For he lo- 
ſes not wach in Fancy, and Judgment,-which, is the effett \of Obſervation, 
full increaſes: His ſucceding years afford him little more than the ſtubble 
of his own Harweſt : Tet if his Conſtitution be healthful, his Mind may 
ſtill retain a decent vigour ; and the Gleanings of that Ephraim, in Com. 
pariſon with others, will ſarpaſs the Vintage of Abiezer. +1 have calad this 
ſorwenk-re by a bold Metaphor, a green Old Age; but Virgil has given we 


bis Authority for the Figure, 


Jam Senior; fed Cruda Deo, viridiſq; SeneQus. 


Amongſt thoſe ſew who enjoy the advantage of a latter Spring, your 

Lordſh'p is a rare Example: Who being. now arriv/d at yonr great Clys- 
maQterique, yet give xo proof of the leaſt decay in your Excellent Tudg- 

ment, and comprehenſion of all things, which are within the compaſs of Ha- 

mane Vnderſianding. Yonr Converſation is as taſte as it is inſtyuftive, and 

1 cord never obſerve the leaft vanity or the leaſt' aſſuming in any thing 

your ſaid: but a natural unaffected Modeſiy, full of good ſenſe, and well 

dicefted. A clearneſs of Notion, expreſs'd in ready and aunſtudied words. 

V No Man has complain'd, or ever can, that you have diſccursd tho loug on 
any Subjett; for you leave us in an eagerneſs of Learning more; piensd 

with what we hear, but aot ſatisfy 'd, becauſe you will not ſpeak ſo much a5 we 

cond wijn. I dare not excuſe your Loraſhip from this fault ; fer thouch tis 

none in you, "tis oze to all who have the happineſs of being {nomn to you. 

1 muſt confeſs the Criticks make it one -of Virgils Beauties, that having 

» laid what be thonght convenieat, he \ always left ſomewhat for the Impgina- 
t50a of bis Readers to ſupply: That they might gratifie their fancies, by find- 
19 more, in what be had-writtea, than. at firſt they cond ;" and think they 
hai aaded to his thought, when it was all there before-hand, and he only 
fev'd himpelf the expence of words. However it was, T never went fron 
your Lordſvip, but with a. lenging 10. return, or without a hearty Curſe to 
bins who invented Ceremanies in the World, and put me-on the netifſity of 
witharawing, when it was miy intereſt as well 'as my deſire, to have given 
jor @ much longer. trouble. . I cannot. tmagine (if your Toraſbip will give 
me leave to ſprak my thogghts) bat you have had a more than ordinary wvi- 
gcur ia your Youth. For too much of heat \4s requir'd at firſt, that therg 
may a't too little be lift at laſt, A Prodigal Fire is ozly capable of large 
rexatns : And yours, my. Lord, ſtill barns. the clearer "in declinins. \ The 
Plzze is wot ſo ferce as at the firſt, but-the Smoak'"js-wholly vanifÞd ; 
«ad your Friends who . (land about you," are-not only. ſerſible of a chearfu} 
warmnth, but are tept at.an awful'\difiance by 145 force.” Inmy ſmall Obſer- 
wrutions of Mankind, I. have ever found, that ſuch as are not rather rec 
fell of Sprrit when they. axe young, degenerate to dallmeſs in their Age. $0: 
Iricty 17 pur Tiper years is the effet# of a well-concotted war;nth ; but where 
| ths 
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the Principles ure ouly Phiegm, whit 'oan 'be '\exttfed from the wateriſh 
Matter, but aw .tnſipi4 Manhood, ani-« flupid old Irifancy; Diſcretion 5» 
Leating-ftrings, und #confiytn'd rnd axcedn\Orutebss? Viroil i bis Third 
Georgio, when be deſcribes's Colt, who promiſes a Convſer for the Race, or 
for the Frald of Bateel, fhews him The firſt to paſs the Brivige, which trems- 
bles under bm, wha to fit the torrent of the Flopd. lis begitwings muſf 
bein rafſhnfs ; 8 Noble Faielt ; But Time and Expirimncewill corrett that Ex- 
roar, wltame "it tito a deliberate won wel-weigh d Comraze ; which knows 
both to. be oautious ard #» dire, is decafion offers. Tour Loraſbip is Mus 
of Honour, not only fo wnf{tind, vut ſo unqueſtiond, that you are the li- 
wing Standard of that Heroick Vertues, fo truly fuch, thit if Twowd flatter 
you, I could. not. It vithes hot from You, that you were born with Principles 
of Gezerofity ani Probity + But it ads you,that You Witte caltfvated Netare, 
anil made vhdſe Principles, tle Rufe und Meafutre of ull your Httions. The 
World wows this, withont wy wing: Yet Potts hee s Vight of Recording 
# £0ll Pyfterty. 
Digaam Lande Viruen, Muſk verze Mori, 


Eparavrondas, Luculkas, ard the vw Cefais, wire not breed 
the worſe Communtiers, for huvipv mettle Philofophy, wrd the Liberal Arts 
their Srully, Cicero might have been their Equal, but thet he wanted Cou- 
rupe. To vue both whſe Portuct,. hd to Wave Piiprov'a them both, 
with 4 ſoftneſs of Mirairs, and # fivettveſs of  Conyſution, few of 
our Nobility can fl that Charadtc*: Oye There 5s, undl fo confpiedous by his 
onndieht, that he ments wr ? 


Digits mokiſtrati,- & Hiciet Hic tf. 


To th Nobly Bori, ant bf #5 Ancitht Fevily, 9s in the txXtreuns of Foy- 
rene, ether good or 'bud ; Yor Piwtwe ami Deſcent it yo Inheritance, A 
long Serets of ehnureflours fbews the Native with pret adonyrage at the ffs 
but if be-uny way decroarart from Bis Cire, Wie Rdf Stiot 6s wviffbl> on Ey- 
mine, Bat to p 3133 A938] is #5 Ori Purity, you, mm) 
Lord, have, tike that Erndine; for/ut the rommon Tratk of Buſfiefs, whi 
3 wot always thewd > Thu have thin for 10ut fof x pribatt Greatneſs, and will 
not by polluted with Ambition. it hat 09h obfere” 2 in former timbs, that none 
hnve beex fo greedy of Eryloyments, unll of Trinaezing the Pablick, as they who 
hevo lexſt Leſarw'uirheiv Stations, Bus fuch only tet#s th be calP4 Parriots, wh- 
ter whom-we ſer thine Coonmmry Flouriſb. T1 hve Trp Pi forretihres (for who 
word wivgs be x Heraclitus?) whey 1 hive refleffed on thoſe View, who 
from tin to time have foot themrſebues ihro th? Wortd, T have ſeek many 
Sacceſſions of them ; jownt biting ont ton the Sthge with vaſt dpplaaſs, and 
others hiſPa- off, and wuitzipg it with diſertce. Bur white they were is 
aition, Ihe conftantly obfere)'d, thitt ehiy ſeenfd #iffrous #6 retreat from 
Buſneſs: Greatneſs they faid whs wanftons, ail u Crow'll wis troubleſome; s 
quiet privacy wes Yhrir Amnbitves.  Sonit few of them T belitut Jhid rhis mn 
earveft, und were 7oekind # pYowfion ann Tye wart, that they anight 
enjoy their ahee wth vaſe: They ſav the, Happineſs of # private Life, and 
fromis'd to themſeburs # Bleſſing, whith ettry diy ft wits tn their power to 
poſſeſs. Bus they defory'd it, and linger d full ut Cont, beranfe they thought 
they had not yet inoagh to 1akt them hifpy : They whwd hive mote, anti 
laid im to make their Soltude Luxuridns. 24 wretched Philoſophy, which 
Epicurus aever 1anght Them #8 his Garden: They tov't the proſpect of this 
quiet 
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quiet in reverſion;bat were not willing to'have it in. poſſeſſion ; they wou'd fir ft be 
Old, and made as ſure of Health and Life, as if both of them mere: at their diſ- 
poſe. But put themto the neceſſity of a preſent choice, ana they preferr d conting- 
ance in Power : Like the Wretch who. calPd Death: to his aſſiſtance, but 
refusd it when he came, The Great Scipio.was. not of their Upinion, who 
indeed ſought Honours in his Towth, and indur'd the Fatigues with:which he 
purchas'd them. He. ſerv'd his. Country when it was in need 'of- his: Con- 
rage and his. Condaf, "till he thought it was time-to. ſerve. hmjelf : But 
diſmounted from the Saddle, when he found the, Beaſt which bore-him, be- 
gan to grow reſtiff and ungovernable. \ But your Loraſhip has given us a bet- 
ter Example of Moderation. Tou ſaw betimes that Ingratitude- is not con- 
fin'd to Commonweslths.; . and therefore though you were. form'd alike, for the 
greateſt of .Civil Employments, and Military Commanas, jet you. puſh'd uot 
your Fortune to riſe in either ; but contented your ſelf with being capable, 
as much. as. any whoſoever, of defending your Country with your Sword, or 
aſſiſting it with your Counſel, when you were cald. For the reſt, the re- 
ſpect and love which was paid you, not only in the Province where you live 
= generally by all who had the happineſs to know you,” was a wiſe Exchange, 
for the Honours of the Court : A place of forgetſulneſs, at the beſt, for well 
deſervers. "Tis neceſſary for the poliſhing. of Manners, to have breath'd that 
Air, but tis infeftious even to the beſt Morals to. live always in it. *Tis 4 
dangerous : Commerce, where au honeft Man is ſure at the firſt of being 
Cheated ; and he recovers. not his. Loſſes, but by learning to. Cheat others. 
The. undermining Smile becomes at length habitual.;. and the arift of his 
plauſible Converſation, is only to flatter. one, that he may betray' another. 
Tet "tis good to have been a looker on, without wentaring to play; that a 
Man may know falſe Dice another time, though he never means to aſe them. 
T commend not him who never knew a Court, but him who forſakes it be- 
cauſe he knows it. A young Man deſerves no praiſe, who out of melan- 
choly Zeal. leaves the World before he has well try'd it, and runs headlong 
into Religion. He who carries a Maidenhead into a Cloyſter, is ſometimes 
apt to loſe it there, and to repent of his Repentance.. He only is like to en- 
dure Auſterities, who has already found the inconvenience of Pleaſures. For 
almoſt every Man will be making Experiments in one part or another of. his 
Life: And the danger is the leſs when we are young For baving try it 
early, we ſhall not be apt to repeat it afterwards. Tour Lordſhip therefore may 
properly be ſaid to have choſen a Retreat ; and not to have choſen. it "till. you 
had matarely weighd the advantages of riſing higher with the hazards of the 
fall. Res non parta. labore, ſed. relicta, was thought by a Poet, to be 
one of the requiſites 4. a happy Life. Why ſbou'd a reaſonable Man pat it 
into the Power ' of Fortane to make him miſerable, when his Anceſtours have 
taken care to releaſe him from her? Let him wentare, ſays Horace, Qui 
Zonam . perdidit.” He who has. nothing, plays ſecurely, for he may: win, 
and cannot be poorer if he loſes, But he who is born 0 a plentiful Eftate, 
and is Ambitious of Offices at Court, ſets a' ſtake to Fortune, which ſhe can 
ſeldom anſwer : If. he gains nothing, he loſes all, or part of nbat was once 
his own ; and. if he gets, he cannot be certain bat he may refand. 

In ſhort, however he ſucceeds, *tis Covetouſneſs that induc'd him firſt to 
Play, and Covetouſneſs is the undoubted fien' of ill ſenſe at bottom. The 
Oaas are againſt him that he loſes, and. one loſs may be of more conſequence 
to him, than all his former winnings. *Tis like the preſent War of the Chri- 
{tians againſt the Turk ; every year they gain Fit, and by that a Town; 
but if they are once defeated, they loſe a Province at a blow, and endanger 
the ſafety of the whole Empire. Tow, my Lord, enjoy your quiet in a Gar- 
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den, where you have not only the leiſare of thinking, but the pleaſare to 
think of nothing which can diſcompoſe your Mind. A good Conſcience is a Port 
which is Land-lock'd on every fide, and where no Winds can poſſibly invade; 
no Tempeſts can ariſe. There a Man may ſtand upon the Shore, and ot 
only ſee his own Image, but that of his Maker, clearly refleffed from the 
undiſtarb'd and ſilent waters. Reaſon was intended for a Bleſſing, and. ſach 
it is to Men of Honbur and Integrity ; who deſire no mure, than what ii 
are wble to give themſelves; like the Bp Old CorEyan, whom ny Au- 
thor deſcribes in-hit Fodrth Georgies, whoſe Fruits and Salads on which he 
liv'd contented, were all of his own growth, and his own Plantation. © Virgil 
ſeems to think that the bleſſings of a Country Life are not compleat, without 
an improvement of K yowledge by Contemplation and Reading. 


O Fortunatos nimium, bona ſi ſua norint 
Agricolas! | 


'Tis bat half poſſeſſion not to underſtand that happineſs which we poſſeſs : 

A foundation of good Senſe, and a cultivation of — are requir'd to 
ive a ſeaſoning to Retirement, and make us taſte the bleſſing. God has 
Tefton'd on your Lordſhip the firſt 4 theſe, and you heave beſtolp'd on y0h 
ſelf the ſecond, Fden was not made for Beaſts, though they weve ſ; 
to live in it, but for their Maſter, who fludied God in the Works © 
Creation. Neither cowd the Devil have been happy there with #ll his 
Kpowledee, for he wanted Innotence to make him ſo. He brought Emvy, 
Malice, and Ambition into Paruaiſe, which ſour'd to hins the err of 
the Place. Wherever inordinate Afﬀett ions are, "tis Hell, Sach only can 
enjoy the Country, who ars capable of. thinking when they are there, and 
have ” their Paſſions behind them in the Town. Then they ave prepar'd for 
Solitude ; and in that Solitude 4x prepara for them ' 1's 
Et fecura quies,* 8& neſcia fallere vita. 

As T begay this Dedication with a werſe of Virgil, ſo T contlude it with 

another. The continuance of your Health, to enjoy that Happineſs which 


Jou fo well deſerve, . and which you have provided for your ſelf, is the ſin- 
cere and earneſt Wiſh of 


Your Lordſhip's moſt Devoted, 
and moſt Obedient Servant, 


TFOHN DRYDEN. 


+ AN 


ESSAY 


GEORGICS. 


IRGIL may be reckon'd the firſt who introduc'd 
three new kinds of Poetry among the Romans, which he 
Copied after three the Greateſt Maſters of Greece. Theo- 
critus and Homer have till diſputed for the advantage 
over him in Paſtoral and Heroicks, but I think all are 
Unanimous in giving him the precedence to Hefiod in his Georgzcs. 
The truth of it 1s, the Sweetneſs and Rufticity of a Paſtoral cannot be 
ſo well expreſt in any other Tongue as in. the Greek, when rightly 
mixt and qualified with the Doric Dialect; nor can the Majeſty of an 
Heroick Poem any where appear ſo well as in this Language, which 
has a Natural greatneſs in it, and can be often render*d more deep and 
ſonorous by the Pronunciation ' of the Tonzans. Bur in the middle Stile, 
where the Writers in both Tongues are on a Level: we ſee how far 
Firgil has excelFd all who have written in the ſame way with him. 


There has been abundance of Criticiſm ſpent on Yzrgil's Paſtorals 
and /Eneids, but the Georgics are a Subject which none of the Critzcks 
have ſufficiently taken into their Conſideration ; moſt of ?em paſſing 
it over in Silence, or caſting it under the ſame head with Paſtoral; a 
diviſion by no means proper, unleſs we ſuppoſe the Stile of a Hus- 
bandman ought to be imitated in a Georgze as that of a Shepherd is 
in Paſtoral. But tho? the Scene of both theſe Poems lies in the ſame 
place ; the Speakers in them are of a quite different CharaQter, ſince 
the Precepts of Husbandry are not to be deliver*d with the fimplicity 
of a Plow-Man, but with the addreſs of a Poet. No Rules therefore 
that relate to:Pafforal, can any way affett the Georgics, which fall un- 
der that Claſs of Poetry which conſiRs in giving plain and direct In- 
ſtrutions to the Reader ; whether they be Moral Duties, as thoſe 
of Theognis and Pythagoras ; or Philoſophical Speculations, as thoſe of 
Aratas and Lucretias; or Rules of Praftice, as thoſe of Heſiod and 
Virgil. Among theſe different kinds of Subje&ts, that which the 
Georgics goes upon, is I think the meaneſt and the leaſt improving, 
but the moſt pleafing and delightul. Precepts of Morality, beſides 
the Natural Corruption of our Tempers, . which makes us averſe to 
them, arc ſo abſtracted from Ideas of Senſe, that they ſeldom give an 
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opportunity for thoſe Beautiful Deſcriptions and Images which are the 
Spirit and Lite of Poetry. Natural Philoſophy has: indeed ſenſible 
Objects to work upon, but then it often puzzles the Reader with the 
Intricacy of 1ts Notions, and perplexes him with the multitude of its 
Diſputes. - But this kind of Poetry I am now ſpeaking of, addreſles 
it ſelt wholly to the Imagination -; It is altogether Converſant among 
the Fields and Woods, and has the-moſt delightful part of Nature 
for its: Province. lr. raiſes in our Minds a pleaſing variety of Scenes 
and Landskips, whilſt it teaches us: and makes the dryeſt of its Pre- 
cepts look like a Deſcription. 4 Georgic therefore is ſome part of 
the Science of Husbaudry put into-.a pleaſing Dreſs, and ſet off with 
all the Beauties and Embelliſhments of Poetry, Now ſince this Sci- 
ence of ' Husbandry is of a very large extent, the Poet ſhews his Skill 
in {ingling out ſuch Precepts to proceed on, -as are uſeful, and at the 
ſame time. moſt- capable of Ornament. Yzrgi was fo well acquainted 
with this. Secret,” that to ſet off his firſt Georgze, he has run into a 
ſer of Precepts, which are almoſt foreign to his Subje&, in that Beau- 
tiful account he gives us of the Signs in Nature, - which: precede the 
Changes of the Weather. | 

And if there be {o.much Art in the choice of fit Precepts, there 
is much more requir'd .in the "Treating of *em; that they may 
fall -in after each other by a. Natural unforc'd Method, - and ſhew 
themſelves in the beſt and moſt advantagious Light. They ſhou'd 
all be ſo finely wrought together into the ſame Piece, that no courſe 
Seam , may diſcover where. they join; as in a curious Brede of 
Needle-Work, one Colour falls away by ſuch juſt degrees, and ano- 
ther riſes {o inſenſibly, that we ſee the variety, without being able - 
to diſtinguiſh the total vaniſhing of the one from the firſt appearance 
of. the other. Nor is it ſufficient to range and diſpoſe this Body of 
Precepts into a clearand caſte Method, unleſs they are deliver to us 
in the moſt pleaſing and agreeable manner : For there are ſeveral ways 
of conveying the ſame Truth to the Mind of Man, and to chule the 
pleaſanteſt of theſe ways, is that. which chiefly diſtinguiſhes Poetry 
trom Proſe, and makes YVirgis Rules of Husbandry. pleaſanter to 
read than Yarre's, Where the Proſe-writer tells us plainly what ought 
to be done, the Poet often conceals the Precept in a deſcription, and 
repreſents his Country-man performing the Action in which he wou'd 
inſtruct his Reader. Where the one ſets out as fully and: diſtintly 
as he can, all the parts of the Truth, which he wou*'d communicate 
to us ; the other ſingles out the moſt pleaſing Circumſtance. of this 
Truth, and ſo conveys the whole in a more diverting manner to the 
Underſtanding. TI ſhall give one Inſtance out of a multitude of this 
nature that might be found in the Georgics,. where the Reader may 
ſee the different ways Virgil has taken to expreſs the ſame thing, and 
how much pleaſanter every manner of Expreſſion is, than the plain 
and dire mention of it wou'd have been. Tr is in the Second Georgie 
where he tells us what Trees will bear Grafting on each other. 


Et ſepe alterias ramos impune videmus, 

Pertere in alterias, mutatamq; inſita mals , 
Ferre pprum, & prunis lapidoſa raubeſcere corna. 
——Steriles Platani malos geſſere walentes, 

Caſtanee fagos, ornuſq, incanuit alby 

Flore pri: Glandemq; ſues fregere ſub ylmis, 
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— Nec longum temps: & ingens 
Exiſt ad Calum rams felicibus arbos-; 
Miraturq, novas frondes, & non ſus poma. 


Here' we ſee the Poet conſiderd all the Effe&ts of this Union be- 
tween” Trees of different kinds, and-took notice of that Effe& which 
had the moſt ſarprize, and by conſequence the moſt delight in it, to 
expreſs the capacity that was in them of being thus united. This way 
of Writing is every where much in uſe among the Poets, and is par- 
ticularly praQtis*'d by Yirgzl, who loves to ſuggeſt a Truth indire&tly 
and without giving us a full and open- view of it : To let us fee juſt 
{0 much as will naturally lead the Imagination into all the parts that 
lie conceaPd. This is wonderfully diverting- to the Underftanding, 
thus to receive a Precept, that enters as it were through a By-way, 
and to apprehend an Idea that draws a whole train after it : For here 
the Mind, which is always delighted with its own Diſcoveries, only 
takes the hint from the Poet, and ſeems to work out the reſt by the 
ſtrength of her own faculties, fW 1 | 


But ficice the inculcating Precept upon Precept, will at length prove 
tireſor, to the Reader, if he meets with no other Entertainment, 
the Poet muſt take care not to encumber his Poem with too much 
Buſineſs ; but ſometimesto relieve the Subje& with a Moral Reflettion, 
or let it reſt a white for the ſake of a pleaſant and pertinent digreſ- 
Hon. - Nor is it ſafficient to cun out into beautiful and diverting di- 
greffions (as it is generally thought) unleſs they are brought in aptly, 
and are ſomething of a piece with the main deſign of the Georgi: : 
for they ought to have a remote alliance at leaft to the Subje&, that 
ſo the whole Poem may be more uniform and agreeable in all its 

ts, We ſhouw'd never quite loſe fight of the Country, tho' we are 
ometimes entertain'd with a diſtant proſpeCt of it. Of this nature 
are Virgil*s Deſcriptions of the Original of Agriculture, of ghe Fruit- 
fulneſs of ah, of a Country Life, and the like, which are not brought 
in by force, but naturally rife out of the principal Argument and De< 
ſign of the Poem. I know no one digreflion 1a the Georgres that may 
ſeem to contradi& this Obſervation, beſides that in the latrer end of 
the Firſt Book, where the Poet launches out into a difcourſe of the 
Battel of Phar/alia, and the Ations of Augaftus : But it's worth while 
to conlider how admirably he has turn'd the courſe of his narration 


into its -proper Channel, and made his Husbandman concern'd even 
zs to the Battel, in thoſe inimitable Lines, 


in what 
3 Soilices & rempus veniet, cam finibus illis 


ricols in curvo ferram molitus arairo, 
Emeſa inveniet ſcabra rabigine pila: 

Hut pravibas raſtris . ron paiſabit inanes, 
| Grandixq; effofſis mirabiter offa ſepulchris. 
And afterwards ſpeaking of Adwugnſim's Attions, he fill remembers 
that Aoriculture oaght to be ſome way hinted nt thronghout the whole 
Dignas honos : fyuitent avanitis iyva clones : 
Es earve righdam falces conflumtur in Enferm. 
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We now come to the Stile which is proper to a Georgie; and indeed 
this is the part on which the Poet mutt lay our all his ſtrength, that 
his words may be warm and glowing, and that every thing he de- 
ſcribes may immediately preſent it felf, and riſe up to the Reader's 
view. He ought in particulan to be careful of not letting his Subje& 
debaſe his Stile, and betray him into a meanneſs of Expreſſion, bur 
every where to keep up his Verſe in all the Pomp of Numbers, and 
Dignity of words. NÞ17 | 


T think nothing which is a Phraſe or Saying in.common talk, ſhou'd be 
admitted into a ſerious Poem : becauſe it takes off from the Solemai 
of the expreſſion, and gives it too great a turn of Familiarity : mych lefs 
ought the low Phraſes and Terms of Art, that are adapted to Hus- 
bandry, have any place in ſuch'a Work as the Georgie, which is not 
to appear, in the natural ſimplicity and nakedneſs of its Subjeft, bur 
in the pleaſanteſt Dreſs that Poetry can beftow on. it. Fhus Ying, 
to deviate from the common form of Words, wou'd not make 
uſe of Tempore but Symdere in his firſt Verſe, and every where elſe a- - 
bounds with Metaphors, Greciſms, and Circumlocutions, to give his Verb 
the greater Pomp, and preſerve it from ſinking into a Plebeian Stile, | 
And: herein conſiſts /i-gi”s Maſter-piece, who has not only excell'd aff 
other Poets, but even himſelf in the language of his Georgics ; where 
we receive more ſtrong and lively Ideas of things from his wor: 
than we cou'd have done from the Objedts elves: and find our 
Imaginations more affected by his Deſcriptions, than they wou'd have 
been by the very fight of what he deſcribes. 


T ſhall now, after this ſhort Scheme of Rules, conſider the different 
ſucceſs that Hefod and Firgil have met with in this kiad of Poctry, 
which may give us ſome turther Notion of the Excellence of the Geor- 
gics. To. begin with Hefiod; If we may gueſs at his CharaQer from 
his Writings, he had much more of the Husbandman than the Poer 
in his Temper: He was wonderfully Grave, Didcreet, and/Prugal, 
he liv'd altogether in the Country, and was probably for his great 
Prudence the Oracle of the whole Neighbourhood. Thels Principles 
of good- Husbandry ran through his Works, and direted him to the 
choice of Tillage and Merchandiſe, for the Subjett of that which is 
the moſt Celebrated of them. He is every where hence! on Inſtruftion, 
avoids all manner of Digrefſions, and does not ſtir out of the Field 
once in the whole Georges. His Methad in deſcribing Month after 
Month with its proper Sealons and Employments, is toograve and fim- 
ple; it takes off from the ſurprize and variety of the Poem, and makes 
the whole look but like a-modenn A in Verſe. The Reader 
is carried through a counle of Weather, and may fheforchand gueſravhe- 
ther he is to meet with Snow ar Rain, Clauds ar Sunſhine za the near 
Deſcription, His Deſcriptions indeed have abundance of Nature ia 
_ but Fore itisN _ mow poPleclty and _—_— Thus whe 

e ſpeaks of January ; the Wald-Beakts, lays he, madhiveringihrough 
the Woods with thaw Heads fooping tothe Grougd, phares —= Tai 
clapt between their Legs ; che Goats .and Oxon ane almait lead wich 
Cold ; but it js not ſo bad with the Sheep, becauſe they have a chick 
Coat of Wooll about em. -TheOld Mengoo are bunerly pinch. with 
the Weather, but the-yaung Girds dec] nodhing of ig, whodir —_— 
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with their Mothers by a warm Fire-fide. Thus does the Old Gentle- 
man give himſelf up to a looſe kind of: Tattle, rather than endeavour 
after a juſt: Poetical Deſcription. Nor has he {hewn more of Art or 
Judgment in the Precepts he has given us, which are/ſown ſo very 
thick, that they clog the Poem too much, 'and are often'ſo minute and 
full of Circumſtances, 'that they weaken: and un-nerve his Verſe. But 
after all, we are beholding to him tor the firſt rough skerch of a 
Georgic: 'mabere we may ſtill diſcover ſomething venerable in the An- 
tickneſs of the Work ; but if we wou'd fee the Deſign enlarg*d, the Fi- 
oures reform'd, the Colouring laid on, and the whole Piece finiſh'd, 
we muſt expe& it from a greater Maſter's hand. 107 | 


. Virg#l:has drawn out the Rules for Tillage and Planting into Two 
Books, which Heſfiod has diſpatch'd in half a one ; - but has fo rais'd the 
natural rudeneſs.and ſimplicity of his Subject with ſuch a ſignificancy 
of Expreſſion, ſuch a Pomp of Verſe, ſuch variety 'of Tranſitions, and 
fach a ſolemn Air in his RefleQtions, that if we look on both Poets toge- 
ther, we ſee in one the plainneſs of a down-right Country-Man; and 
in the other, ſomething of a ruſtick Majeſty, like that of a Romaz 
Diftator at the Plow-Tail.* He delivers the meaneſt of his Precepts 
with a kind of Grandenr, he breaks the Clods and tofles the Dung about 
with an air of gracefulneſs. -- His Prognoitications of the Weather are 
taken out of -Aratus, where we may ſee how judiciouſly he has pickt 
out thoſe that are moſt proper for his Husbandman's Obſervation ; 'how 
he has enforc'd the Expreſſion, and heighten*d the Images which he 
found in the Original. 


The Second Book has more wit in it, and a greater boldneſs in 
its Metaphors than any of the reft. The Poet with a great Beauty ap- 
plies Oblivion, Ignorance, Wonder, Deſire and the like to his =; 7 
The laft Gegrgzc has indeed as many yen og ,but not ſo daring 
as this; for Humane Thoughts and Paſſions may be more natu- 
rally aſcrib'd to a Bee, than to an inanimate Plant, He who reads 
over the Pleaſures of a Country Life, as they are deſcrib'd by YVireil in 
the latter end of this Book, can ſcarce be of YirgiPs Mind, in perfer- 
ring even the Life of a Philoſopher to it. 


We may I think read the Poet's Clime in his Deſcription, for he 
ſeems to have beenin a ſweat at the Writing of it. 


funk Quis me gelidis ſub Montibus Hemi 
Siſtat, & ingenti ramoram protegat umbri ! 


And is every where mentioning among his chief Pleaſures, the coo!- 
neſs of his Shades and Rivers, Vales and Grottos, which a more Nor- 
thern Poet wou'd have omitted for the deſcription of a Sunny Hil!, 
and Fire-ſide, 


The Third Georgie ſeems to be the moſt labour'd of *'em all ; there 
is a wonderful Vigour and Spirit in the deſcription of the Horſe and 
Chariot-Race. . The force of Love is repreſented in Noble Inſtances, 
and very Sublime Expreſſions. The Sqthian Winter-piece appears fo 
very cold: and bleak to the Eye, that a Man can ſcarce look on -it. 
without ſhivering. The Murrain at the end has all the expreſſivencts 

: that 
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that words can give. It was here that the Poet ſtrain'd hard to out- 
do Lucretizs in the deſcription of his Plague ; and if the Reader wou'd 
ſee what {uccels he had, he may find it at large in Scalzger. 


But Virgil ſeems no where ſo well pleas'd, as when he is got among 
his Bees in the Fourth Georgzc - And Ennobles the. Ations of ſo trivial 
a Creature, with Metaphors drawa from the moſt important Concerns 
of Mankind. His Verſes are not a in greater noiſe and hurry in the 
Battels of /Zzeas and Turns, than in the Engagement of two Swarms. 
And as in his Axes he compares the Labours of his T79jans to thoſe of 
Bees and Piſmires, here he compares the Labours of the Bees to thoſe 
of the Cyc/ops. In ſhort, the laſt Georgic was a good Prelude to the 
ZEneis, and very well Thew'd what the Poet could do in the deſcrip- 
tion of what was really great, by his deſcribing the Mock-grandeur 
of an Inſect with ſo good a grace. There is more pleaſanrneſs in the 
little Plattorm of a Garden, which he gives us about the middle of this 
Book, than in all the ſpacious Walks and Water-works of Rapir's. 
The Speech of Protexs at the end can never be enough admir'd, and 
was indeed very fit to conclude {ſo Divine a Work. 


After this particular account of the Beauties in the Georgzcs, I ſhowd 
in the next place endeavour to point out its imperfections, if it has any. 
But tho? I think there are ſome few parts in it that are not ſo Beauti- 
ful as the reſt, I ſhall not preſume to name them, as rather ſuſpeQing 
my own Judgment, than I can believe a faulr to be in that Poem, 
which lay fo long under YVirgil”s Corre&ion, and had his laſt hand pur 
to it. The firft Georgic was probably Burleſqu'd in the Author's Lite- 
time ; for we ſtill find in the Scholiafts a Verſe that ridicules part of 
a Line Tranſlated from Heſiod. Naudus Ara, ſere Nudus———And we 
may eaſily gueſs at the Judgment of this extraordinary Critick, who- 
ever he was, from his Cenſuring this particular Precept. We may be 
{ure Virgil wou'd not have Tranſlated it from Heſiod, had he nor dif- 
cover*d ſome Beauty in it ; and indeed the Beauty of it is what I have 
before obſerv'd to be frequently met with in YVirgzl, the delivering the 
Precept ſo indirectly, and ſingling out the particular circumſtance of 
Sowing and Plowing naked, to ſuggeſt to us that theſe Employmeats 
are proper only in the hot Seaſon of the Year. 


I ſhall not here compare the Stile of the Georgzes with that of Lucre- 
tizs, which the Reader may ſee already done in the Preface to the Se- 
cond Volume of Miſcellany Poems; but ſhall conclude this Poem to be 
the moſt Compleat, Elaborate, and finiſher Piece of all Antiquity. The 
AEnets indeed is of a Nobler kind, but the Georgtc is more perfect in 
its kind. The Ares has a greater variety of Beauties 1n it, but thoſe 
of the Geoygic are more exquiſite. In ſhort, the Georgie has all the 
pertection that can be expeted in a Poem written by the greateſt 
Poet in the Flower of his Age, when his Invention was ready, his 
Imagination warm, his Judgmeat ſettled, and all his Faculries 1n their 
tull Vigour and Marturity. | 
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The Firft Book. of the Georgics. 
_- "The Argument. 


The Poet, in the beginning of this: Book, propounds the general Deſign 
of each Georgic:: . Aud after a' ſolemn Invocation of all the Gods who 
are any way related to his S ubjett, be addreſſes himſelf in_particu- 
lar to Auguſtus, whonr he tomplements with Divinity ; and after 
ſtrikes into his Buſineſs." He ſhews-the different kinds of * Tillage 
proper to. different Soils, . traces . out the Original of Agriculture, 
gives a Catalogue of, the Husbandman s Tools, ſpecifies the Employ- 
ments- peculiar to each Seaſon, deſcribes the changes of the Weather, 
with the Signs:m Heaven” and Earth that fore-bode them. Inſtan- 
ces many of the Prodigies that: happen d near the time of Julius 

| Czfar's Death. And ſhuts up all with a Supplication to the Gods 


for the Safety of Auguſtus, and the Preſervation of Rome. 
Hat makes a- plenteous Harveſt, when to turn 
| .Theifruitful Soi, and when to ſowe the Corn, 
The Carc'of Sheep;- of Oxen, and of Kine ; 
And how to raiſe :on Elms the teeming Vine : | 


The Birth andGenius of'the frugal Bee, 
I ſing, Mecenas, and I {fingto thee, © 


—— 


Ns 


Ye Deitics ! who Fields'and Plains+protect, 
Who rule the Seaſons, *and the Year direct ; 
Bacchus and foltfring Ceres, Pow'rs Divine, © 
10 Who gave us Corn for Maſt, for Water Wine : 
Ye Fawns, propitious'to the:Rural 'Swains,' 7 © 
Ye Nymphs that hauntithe Mountains and the Plains, 
Join in my Work! and4s my*Numbers bring: | 
Your needful Suecourp-for your Gifts'lfing: - 334 
My O And 
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And thou, whoſ: Trident ſtruck the teeming Earth, 
And made a Paſlage for the Courſers Birth. 
And thou, for whor the Can Shore ſuſtains \ 
Thy Milky Herds, that graze the Flow ry Plains. 

And thou, the Shepherds turelary God, 

Leave, for a while, Q Pan ! thy loy'd Abode : 

And, if A4rcadian Fleeces be thy Carc, 

From Ficlds and Mountains to my Sopg repair, 

Inventor, Pallas, of the farning Oyl, © 

Thou Founder of the Plough. and Plough@man's Toyl; 
And thou, whoſe Hands the Shrowd-like Cypreſs tear; _ 


Come all yc Gods and Goddeſſes, that wear 


The rural Honours, and increafc the Year. 
You, who fupply the Ground with Secds of Grain; 
And you, who fycll thoſe Sceds with kindly Rain: 
And chiefly thou, whoſe undetermin'd State 


| Is yet the Buſineſs of the Gods Debate : 


40 


"3 


Whether in after Times to be declar'd 

The Patron of the World, and Rome's peculiar Guard, 
Or ore the Fruits and Seaſans to preſide, 

And the round Circuit of the Year to guide. 

Pow 'rful of Bleflings, which thou firew'ſt around, 
And with thy Goddeſs Mother's Myrtle crown'd. 

Or wilt thou; Cefar, chuſe the watry Reign, 

To ſmooth the Surges, and corrett the Main? 
Then Mariners, in Storms, to thee ſhall pray, 
Ev'n utmoſt Thule ſhall chy Pow't obey ; 
And Neptune. ſhall rc{ign the Faſces of the Sea. 

The watry Virgins for thy Bcd ſhall trive, 

And Tethys all her Waves in Dowry give. 

Or wilt thou bleſs our Summers with thy Rays, 

And ſeated near the Ballance, poiſe the Days : 

Where in the Void of Heav'n a. Space is free; 

Bctwixt the Scorpion and the Maid for thes, 
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| Pity the Poet's and the Ploughman's Cares, 
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Yields half his Region;- and contracts his Clans £ 
Whatever part of Heav/n thou ſhalt obtain, 
For let not Hell prefume of ſuch.a Reign ; 
Nor let fo dire a Thirſt of Empire move 

Thy Mind, to leave thy Kindred Gods aboye. 
Tho' Greece admures Elyaum's bleſt -Retrear; - 
Tho' Proſerpine affects her-ſilent Seat, 

And importun'd by: Ceres. to remove, 

Prefers the Fields bclow-to thoſe above; 
Bur:thouzz propitious-Cz/ar, :guide:my Courſe, 
And to my-bokd-Endeavours:add:thy Force. 


Int'reſt thy Greatneſs in our mean Afairs: £ 

And uſe thy ſelf betrmes to hear and grant our Pray rs. 
While yet the Spring 1s young, while Earth unbinds 

Her frozen Boſom to the Weſtern Winds ; 

While Mountain Snows diflolye againſt the Sun, 

And Streams, yet. new, from Precipices run. 

Ev'n in this carly Dawning of the Year, 

Produce the Plough,::and yoke the ſturdy Steer; 

And goad him till-he groans beneath his Toil, 

"Till the bright Share'is bury'd'in the Soil. 

That Crop rewards the' greedy Peaſant's' Pains, ? 

Which twice the Stn; and twice the. Cold ſuſtains, ( 

And burſts the crowded Barns, with more'than promis'd 

Bur ere we ſtir the yet unbroken Ground, (Gains. 

The various Courſe of Seaſons muſt be found : 

The Weather, and the ſetting of the Winds, 

The Culture ſuiting to the ſev'ral Kinds 

Of Seeds and Plants-;- and what will thrive and riſe. 

And what the Genius:of the Soil: denies. - 

This ground with:Bacchus, thatrtwith- Ceres ſuits: 

That other loads'th&T rees- withhappy- Frans. - 
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A fourth with Graſs, unbidden, decks the Ground : 
Thus Tmelus is with: yellow Saftron crown'd : 

85 Tidia, black Ebon and white Ivory bears: 
And ſoft Idume weeps her od'rous Tears. 

Thus Pontus (ends her. Beaver Stones from far ; 

And naked Spanyards temper Stecl for War. 
Epirus for th Elean Ghariot breeds, 

99 (In hopes of Palins,) :a Race of running: Steeds. 
This 1s the Orig nal Contract ;” theſe the Laws 
Impos d by Nature, and by Nature's Caufe, 
On ſundry Places, when Deucalian hurl'd 
his Mother's Entrails. on the deſart World : 

95 Whencc Men, a hard laborious Kind, were born. 
Then borrow part of Winter for thy Corn ; | 
And carly with thy Team the Gleeb in Furrows turn. J 
That while the Turf hes open, and unbound, 
Tucceeding Suns may bake the Mellow Ground. 

1 00 But it the Soul be barren, only ſcar 
The Surface, and but hghily print the Share, 
When cold 4r&urus riſes with the Sun: '- 
Leſt wicked Weeds ithe Corn ſhou'd over-run & 
In watry Souls ; or left the barren Sand 

:05 Shou'd ſuck the Moiſture from the thirſty Land. 
Both theſe unhappy Soils the Swain torbears, 


And keeps a Sabbath of alternate Years : 


That the ſpent Earth may gather heart again ; 
And, better'd by Ceflation, bear the Grain. 

119 Ar leaſt where Vetches, Pulſe, and Tares have ſloos. 
And Stalks of Lupines grew (a ftubborn Wood: 
Th' enſuing Scaſon, in return, may bear 
The bearded product of the Golden Year. 

For Flax and Oats will burn the tender Fichd, 
5 25 And ſleepy Poppies harmful Harveſts yield. 
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Burt fwect Vicifltudes:of Reſt and Toyl 
Make caſy labour, and renew the Soil. 
Yer ſprinkle ſordid Aſhes all around, 
And load with farning Dung thy: fallow Ground. 
120 Thus change ot Seeds:for meagre: Soils is beſt ; 
And Earth manurd, nar idle, though ar rett. 
Long Practice has a fure Improvement found); 
With kindled- Fires to burn the barren Ground ; 
When the light Stubble, to the Flames retign'd, 
125 Is driv'n alons, and crackles in the Wind. 
Whether from hence the hollow Womb of Each 
Is warm'd wath ſecret Strengreh for better Birch, 
Or when the latent Vice is cur'd by Fire, 
. Redundant Humoaurs thro' the Pores expire; 
130 Or that the Warmth diftends the Chinks, and makes 
New Breathings, whence. gew Nouriſhment ſhe takes; 
Or that the Feat the gaping Ground conſtrains, 
New Kn its the Surface, and new Strings the Veins ; 
Leſt ſoaking Show rs ſhou'd pierce her fecret Scar, 
135 Or freczing Boreas chill her genial Hear ; 
Or ſcorching Suns too violently bear. 
Nor 1s the Profit ſmall, the Peafant mates ; 
Who ſmooths with Harrows, or who pounds with Rakes 
The crumbling Clods : Nor Ceres from on hwgh 
140 Regards his Labours with a grudging Eve ; 
Nor his, who plows acroſs the furraw'd Grounds, 
And on the Back of Earth inflicts new Wounds : 
For he with frequent Exerciſe Commands 
Th' unwilling Soil, and tames the ſtubborn Lands. 
145 Ye Swains, invoke the Pow'rs who rule the Skv; 


WSWNG 


For a moiſt Summer, and a Winter dry : 
For Winter drout rewards the Peatant's Pain. 
And broods indulgent on the bury'd Grain. 
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Hence hf ia a, boaſts: her. Harvefts,. and, the tops 

150 Of Gargarus admire their. happy, Crops- wy 
When firſt the Soil recerves the. fruitful Seed, 
Make no delay, -bur cover it with ſpeed: 
So fenc'd from Cold ; the. plyant Furrows break, 
Before the ſurly Clod reſiſts. the Rake. 

155 And call the Floods from high, to ruſh amain 
With pregnant Streams, to ſwell the teeming Grain. 
Then when the fiery Suns too fiercely play, - 

And ſhrivelPd Herbs on with'ring Stems decay, [c:- 
The wary Ploughman, on. the- Mountains Brow;- 

160 Undams his watry Stores, huge. Torrents flow; 
And, ratling down the-Rocks,-large moiſture yield, 
Temp'ring the. thirſty Feyct..of..the Field. 

And leſt the Stem, too feeble- for. the, freight, 
Shou'd ſcarce ſuſtain the head's unweildy weight, 
165 Sends in his feeding Flocks .betimes t "invade 
The riſing bulk of the luxuriant Blade. el 
E're yet th aſpiring Off-ſpring of the Grain - 
O'rctops the ridges of the furrow'd: Plain : 
And drains the ſtanding Waters, when: they yield 
170 Too large a Bev rage to the drunken Field. 
But moſt in Autumn, and the ſhow'ry Spring, 
When dubious Months uncertain weather bring ; 
When Fountains open,. when 1mpetuous Rain 
Swells haſty Brooks, and pours. upon the. Plain ; 
175 When Earth with Slime and. Mud. 1s.coverd orc, 
Or hollow places ſpue their wat'ty-Store. 
Nor yet the Ploughman, nor the lab'ring Steer, 
Suſtain alone the hazards gf the Year : BY 
Bur glucron Geele, .and the ;St; gmonian Crane, 
180 With foreign Troops, invadc the tender Grain: 
And tow ring Weeds. maligrant Shadows yield ; 
And ſpreading. $ Suce" ry. chagks, the riſing Field. 
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The Sire of Gods and Men, with liard Decris, 

\ . Forbids our Plenty to be bought wich Eaſe: - 

185 And wills that: Mortal Men; inut'd:to toil, | 
Shou'd cxerciſe,: wich pains, che gtudging Soul. - 
Himſelf invented firſt the ſhining Share, 
And whetted Humane Induſtry by Care : 
Himſelf did Hanidy-Crafts and Arcs-ordain ; 

150 Nor ſuffcr'd Sloath rothiſt his active Reign. 

Ee this, no Peaſant vexd the peaceful Ground ; 
Which only Turf and/Greens for Alcars found: 
No Fences parted Fields; nor Marks nor Bounds 
Diſtinguiſh'd Acres of litigious Grounds: | 


175 But all was common, and the fruitful Earth 


Was free to giye her unexacted Birth. 
Fove added Venom to the Viper's Brood, 


And ſwell'd, with raging Storms, the peaceful Flood : 


Commitſſion'd hungry Wolves t'infeſt the Fold, 
200 And ſhook from Oaken Leaves the liquid Gold. 
Remoy'd from Humane reach the cheartul Fire, 
And from the Rivers bade the Wine retire : 
That ſtudious Need might uſcful Arts explore ; 
From furrow'd Fields to reap the foodful Score : 
205 And force the Veins of claſhing Flints r'expire 
The lurking Seeds of their Coeleſtial Fire, 
Then firſt on Seas the hollow'd Alder ſwam ; 
Then Sailers quarter'd Heay'n, and found a Name 
For cv'ry fixd and cyry wandring Star: 
210 The Pleiads, Hyads, and the Northern Car. 


Then Toils for Beaſts, and Lime for Birds were found, 
And deep-mouth Dogs did Forreſt Walks furround : 


And caſting Nets were ſpread in ſhallow Brooks, 


Drags in the Decp, and Baits were hung on Hooks, 
215 Then Saws were tooth'd, and founding Axes made ; 


(For Wedges firſt -did yielding Wood invade.) 
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And rarblwidin i baits! did Py Je SUE Sit 2 
(What cannot cndkf:Kaboarwteld "4 _ i 1 2210107 
Firit Ceres taught, ahe Groundlwith"Grairi'to ſow; Dil 
220 And arm'd.with*IrgwShares theicrooked hls: | 
When now Dodoniax-Qaks'no mbreifupply'd®” 
Their Maſt, and :Trecs their'Forreſt-fruit' deb. 
Soon was his Labour doubl'd1t6ithe Swain, © 
And blaſting Mildews-blackned allthis Grain; 59 
225 Tough Thiſtles choak'd the Fields; and kild = One” 
And an unthrifty Crop of Weeds 'was:born.- | 
Then Burrs:and Brambles, an-unbidden Grew: | 
Of graccleſs Gueſts, th'. unhappy:Bield ſubdue* 
And Oats unbleſt, and'Darnel'domineers;;:i-- 
230 And ſhoots its head above the ſhining Ears:: : 
So that unleſs the Land'with daily: Care: 
Is exercis'd, and with-an Iron War; -. 7 
Of Rakes and. Hartows,: the proud' Foes expelPd, 
And Birds with: clamours frighted from the'Field; 
235 Unleſs the Boughs are lopp'd that ſhade the'Plain, 
And Heayn invok'd with Vows for: fruitful Rain, 
On other Crops you may with enyy:look, - 
And ſhake for Food the long abandon'd Oak. 
Nor muſt we paſs untold what Arms they: wield, 
240 Who labour Tillage and the furrow'd Field: 
Without whoſe aid: the Ground her Corn. denys, 
And nothing can be ſown, and:nothing; riſe. 
The crooked Plough; 'the. Share; the cow'ring height. 
Of Waggons, and the-Cart's/unwaldy weight : 
24:5 The Sled, -the Tumbril; Hurdles: and' the! Flail, 
The Fan of Bacchus; with the flying Sail. 
Theſe all niuſt-be-prepar'd, if-Plowmen hope 
The promis'd;Blefling of.a Bounteous Crop. 
Young Elms with early; force. in Copſes bow, 
250 Fit for the/Figure ofthe. crooked Plough. 
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Of eight Foot long a faſtned Beam prepare, | 
| On either ſide the Head produce an Ear, ; 
And fink a Socket for the ſhining Share. | 
Of Beech che Plough-rail, and the bending Yoke ; 
255 Or ſofter Linden harden'd in the Smoke. 
I cou'd be long in Precepts, buc I fear | 
So mean a Subje&t might offend your Far. 
Delve of convenient Depth your thraſhing Floor ; 
With temper'd Clay, then fill and face it o're : 
260 And [ct the weighty Rowler run the round, 
To ſmooth the Surface of th' unequal Ground ; 
Leſt crack'd with Summer Heats the flooring flics, 
Or 11 nks, and thro' the Cranmies Weeds ariſe. 
For ſundry Foes the Rural Realm ſurround : 
465 The Field-Mouſe builds her Garner under ground, 
For gather'd Grain the blind laborious Mole, 
In winding Mazes works her hidden Hole. 
In hollow Caverns Vermine make abode, 
The hufſing Serpent, and the ſwelling Toad : 
270 The Corn-devouring Weezel here abides, 
And the wiſe Ant her wintry Store provides. 
Mark well the flowring Almonds in che Wood ; 
If od'rous Blooms the bearing Branches load, 
' The Glebe will anſwer to the Sylyan Reign, | 
275 Great Heats will follow, and large Crops of Grain. 
But if a Wood of Leaves o'reſhade the Tree, 
Such and fo barren will thy Harveſt be: 
In vain the Hind ſhall vex the chraſhing Floor, 
For empty. Chaff and Straw will be thy Store. 
280 Some ſtcep their Seed, and ſome 1 in Cauldrons boil 
Wh vigorous Nitre, and with Lees of Oy), 
O're gentle Fires 3 thi exuberant Juice to. drain, 
And ſwell the flac ring Husks with feuicful Grain. 
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Yet is not the Succeſs for Years aflur'd, 
285 Tho choſen is the Sced, and fully curd ; 
Unleſs the Peaſant, with his Annual Pain, 
Renews his Choice, and culls the largeſt Grain. 
Thus all below, whether by Nature's Curſe, 
* Or Fates Decree, degen'rate ſtill to worſe. 

299 So the Boats brawny Crew the Current ſtem, 

And, flow advancing, ſtruggle with the Stream : 

But if they ſlack their hands, or ccaſe to ſtrive, 

Then down the Flood with headlong haſte they drive: 
Nor muſt the Ploughman leſs obſerve the Skies, 

295 When the Kidds, Dragon, and Arfurus riſe, | 
Than Saylors homeward bent, who cut their Way 
Thro' Hell's ſtormy Streights, and Oyfter-breeding Sea. 
But when 4frrea's Ballance, hung on high, 

Berwixt the Nights and Days divides the Sky, 

300 Then Yoke your Oxen, ſow your Winter Grain ; 
"Till cold December comes with driving Rai. 
Lincſced and fruitful Poppy bury warm, 

In a dry Seaſon, and prevent the Storm. 
Sow Beans and Clover in a rotten Soy], 

305 And Miller riſing from your Annual Toyl ; 

When with his Golden Horns, in full Cariere, 
The Bull beats down the Barriers of the Year ; 
And 490 and the Dog forſake the Northern Sphere. 

But if your Care ro Whear alone extend, 

310 Let Maja with her Sifters firſt deſcend, 
And the bright Gnofian Diadem downwatd bend : 
Before you truſt in Farth yout future Hope ; 

Or clfe expe&t a lifflefs hazy Crop.” 
Some Swains have ſown before, bur moſt have found 
3r5 A husky Harveſt, from che grudging Ground. 
Vic Vetches wou'd you'fow, or Lentils lean, 
The Growth of Egypt, or the Kidney-bean * 
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Begin when the flow Waggoner deſcends, 
Nor ceaſe your ſowing till Mid-winter ends: 
320 For this, thro! twelve bright Signs. Apollo guides 
The Year, and Earth in ſev'ral Climes divides. 
Five Girdles bind the Skies, the torrid Zone 
Glows with the paſſing and repaſling Sun. 
» Far on the right and left, th* extreams of Heav'n, 
325 To Froſts and: Snows, and bitter Blaſts are giv'n. 
Betwixt the midſt and theſe, the Gods aflign'd 
Two habitable Seats for Humane Kind : 
And croſs their limits cut a fſloaping way, 
Which the twelve Signs in beauteous order ſway. 
330 Two Poles turn round the Globe ; one ſeen to riſe 
O're Scythian Hills, and one in Lybian Skies. 
The firſt ſublime in Heay'n,. the laſt is whirl'd 
Below the Regions of the/nether World. -. 
Around our Pole the ſpiry Dragon glides, 
335 And like a winding Stream the Bears divides ; | 
The leſs and greater, who by Fates Decree | 0 
Abhor to dive beneath the Southern Sea: | | 
There, as they ſay, perpetual Night is found 
In filence brooding on th: unhappy ground : * © 
340 Or when Aurora leaves our Northern Sphere, - 
She lights the downward. Heav'n, and riſes there. 
And when on us.ſhe breaths the living Light, 
Red Yeſper kindles there the Tapers'of the Night. 
From hence uncertain Seaſons we' may know ;- | 
345 And when to' reap the Grain, and when to ſow: 
Or when to fell the Furzes, when is meer FgouoT 
To ſpread the flying Canyals for-the Fleer. iT 
Obſerve what Sears ariſe or diſappear'; 
And the four Quarters of the rolling Year. © © 7 518 
350 But when cold Weather arid continu'd Rain, + 
The lab'ring Husband in his Houſe reſtrain : 
| P's LET - 
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Let him forecaſt his Work with timely care, : 


Which elſe is huddd, when the Skies are fair : 
Then let him mark the Sheep, or whet the ſhining Share. 
355 Or hollow Trees for Boats, or number ore 
His Sacks, or meaſure his increaſing Store: 
Or ſharpen Stakes, or head the Forks, or twine 
The Sallow Twigs to tye the ſtragling Vine : 
Or wicker Baskets weave, or aire the Corn, 

360 Or grinded Grain betwixt two Marbles turn. 
No Laws, Divine or Human, can reſtraih 
From neceflary Works, the lab'ring Swain. 
Ev'n Holy-days and Feafts permiſſion yield, 

To float the Mcadows, or to fence the Field, 

365 To Fire the Brambles, ſnare the Birds, and ſteep 
In wholſom Watecr-falls the woolly Sheep. | 
And ofc the drudging Afs is drivin, with Toyl, 
To neighb'ring Towns with Apples and with Oyl: 
Returning late, and loaden home with Gain 

370 Of barter'd Pitch, and Hand-mills for the Grain. 

The lucky Days, in cach revolving Moon, 
For Labour chuſe : The Fifth be ſure to ſhun; 
That gave the Furics and pale Plwo Birth, - 

And arm'd, againſt the Skies, the Sons of Earth. 

375 With Mountains pil d on Mountains, thrice they ſtrove! 
To ſcale the ſteepy Battlenaents of: Fore : 
And thrice his Lightaing and red Thunder play d, 

And their demoliſh'd Warks in Ruin laid. 
The Scv'nth is, next the Tenth, the: beſt to. joyn 

380 Young Oxen to the Yoke, and plant the Vine. 
Then Weavers ſtretch your. Stays; upon the Wett : 
The Ninth is good for Travel, bad for Theft, 
Some Works in dead of Night ars better done ; 
Or when the Morning Dew. prevents the. Sun. 
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385 Parch'd Meads and Stubble mow, by Phebe's Light ; 
Which both require the Coolneſs of the Night : 
For Moiſture then abounds, and Pearly Rains 
Deſcend in Stlence to refreſh the Plains. - 
The Wife and Husband equally conſpire, 
390 To work by Night, and rake the Winter Fire : 
He ſharpens Torches in the glim'ring Room, 
She ſhoots the flying Shuttle through the Loom : 
Or boils in Kettles Muſt of Wine, and Skims 
With Leaves, the Dregs that overflow the Brims. 
395 And ill the watchful Cock awakes the Day, 
She 1ings to drive the tedious hours away. 
But in Warm Weather, when the Skies are clear, 
By Daylight reap the Product of the Year : 
And in the Sun your golden Grain diſplay, 
400 And thraſh it out, and winnow it by Day. 
Plough naked, Swain, and naked ſow the Land, 
For lazy Winter nums the lab'ring Hand. 
In Genial Winter, Swains enjoy their Store, 
Forget their Hardſhips, and recruit for more. 
405 The Farmer to full Bowls invites his Friends, 
And what he got with Pains, with Pleaſure ſpends. 
So Saylors, when cſcapd from ſtormy Seas, 
Firſt crown their Veffels, then indulge their Eaſe. 
Yer that's the proper Time to thraſh the Wood' 
410 For Maſt of Oak, your Fathers homely Food. 
To gather Laurcl-berrics, and the Spoil 
Of bloody Myrrles, arid ro preſs your Oyl. 
For ſtalking Cranes to ſet the. guileful Snare, 
Tincloſe the Stags in Toyls, and Hunt the Hare. 
415 With Balearick Slings, or Gnoſſian Bow, 
To perſccute from far the flying Doe. 
Then, when the Fleecy Skies new cloath the Wood, 


And cakes of ruſtling Ice come rolling down the Flood. 
| Now 


— FS 


Mg PIRCT Es Geor. 1. 


_— — TS _- — n—_——_—_—_—  O@ Oo 
-- -* — 


Now ha we a: IPA when Autumn weighs 
420 The Year, and adds to Nights, and ſhortens Days 
And Suns declining ſhine with feeble Rays : 
What Cares muſt then attend the toiling. Swain ; 


Or when the low'ring Spring, with laviſh Rain, ; 


Beats down the ſlender Stem and bearded Grain : 
425 While yer the Head is green, or lightly ſwell'd 
With Milky-moiſture, over-looks the Field. 
Ev'n when the Farmer, now ſecure of Fear,; 
| Sends in the Swains to ſpoil the finiſh'd Year: 
Ev'n while the Reaper fills his greedy hands, 
430 And binds the golden Sheafs in brittle bands : 
Ott have I ſeen a ſudden Storm ariſe, | 
From all the warring Winds that ſweep the Skics: 
The heavy Harveſt from the root 1s torn, 
And whurl'd aloft the lighter Stubble born 
435 With ſuch a force the flying rack 1s driv'n ;, 
And ſuch a Winter wears the face of Heay'n : 
And oft whole ſheets deſcend of flucy Rainy 7 ; 
Suck'd by the ſpongy Clouds from off the Main; 
The lofty Skies at once come. pouring down, 
440 The promisd Crop and golden Labours drown, 
The Dykes are fild, and with. a roaring ſound 


The riſing Rivers float the nether ground; / PR $ 


And Rocks the bellowing Voice of boiling Scas "booed 
The Father; of the Gods his Glory ſbrowds, - | 
445 Involv'd in Tempeſts, and a Night of Clouds. 
| And from the middle Darkneſs, flaſhing 'our, 
By fits he deals his fiery Bolts abour, 
Earth feels the Motions of her angry God, 
Her Entrails tremble, and her Mountains nod ; 
450 And flying Beaſts in Foreſts ſcek abode : J 
Dcep horrour ſeizes evr'y Humane Breaſt, | 
Their Pride-is humbled, and their Fear confels'd : 
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While he from high his rowling Thunder throws, 
And fires the Mountams with repeated blows : 
455 The Rocks are from their old Foundations rent : 
The Winds redouble, and the Rains augment: 
The Waves on heaps are dafh'd againſt the Shoar, 
And now the Woods, and now the Billows roar. 
In fear of this, obſerve the ſtarry Signs, 
460 Where Saturn houfes, and where Hermes joins. 
* But firſt to Heay'n thy due Devotions pay, 
And Annual Gifts on Ceres Altars lay. 
When Winter's rage abates, when chearful Hours 
Awake the Spring, and Spring awakes the Flow'rs, 
465 On the green Turt thy careleſs Limbs diſplay, 
And cclebrate the mighry Mother's day. 
For then the Hills with pleaſing Shades are crownd, 
And Sleeps are ſweeter on the ſilken Ground : 
With nulder Beams the Sun ſecurely ſhines ; 
470 Fat are the Lambs, and luſcious are the Wines. 
Let ev'ry Swain adore her Pow'r Divine, 
And Milk and Honey mix with ſparkling Wane : 
Let all the Choir of Clowns attend the Show, 
In long Proceſſion, ſhouting as they go; 
475 Invoking her to bleſs their yearly Stores, 
Inviting Plenty to their crowded Floors. 
Thus in the Spring, and thus in Summer's Hear, 
Before the Sickles rouch the ripening Wheart, 
On Ceres call ; and ler the lab'ring Hind | 
480 With Oaken Wreaths his hollow Temples bind : 
On Ceres let him call, and Ceres praiſe, 
With uncouth Dances, arid with Country Lays. 
And that. by certain ſigns we may preſage 
Of Hears and Rains, and Wind's imperuous rage; 
485 The Sov'reign of the Heav'tis has ſer on high 
The Moon, to mark the Changes of the Skye : 
When 
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When Southern blaſts ſhou'd ceaſe, and when the = 
Shou'd ncar their Folds his feeding Flocks reſtrain, 
For ere the riſing Winds begin to roar, 
490 The working Seas advance to walh the Shoar ; 
Soft whiſpers run along the Icavy Woods, 
And Mountains whiſtle to the murm'ring Floods : 
Ev'n then the doubtful Billows ſcarce abſtain 
From the toſs'd Veſſel on the troubled Main : 
495 When crying Cormorants forſake the Sea, , 
And ſtretching to the Covert wing their way : 
When ſportful Coots run skimming o'rc the Strand ; 
When watchful Herons leaye their watry Stand, 
And mounting upward, with erected flight, 
500 Gain on the Skyes, and ſoar above: the ſight, 
And oft before tempeſt'ous Winds ariſe; 
The ſeeming Stars fall headlong from the Skies; 
And, ſhooting through the darkneſs, guild the Night 
With ſweeping Glories, and long trails of Light : 
505 And Chaft with eddy Winds 1s whirF'd around, 
And dancing Leaves are lifted from the Ground ; 
And floating Feathers on the Waters play, 
Bur when the winged Thunder takes his way 
From the cold North, and Eaſt and Weſt ingage, 
510 And at their Frontiers meet with equal rage, 
The Clouds are cruſh'd, a glut of gather'd Rain 
The hollow Ditches falls, and floats the Plain, : 
And Sailors furl their droping Sheets amain. | 
Wert weather ſeldom hurts the moſt unwiſc, 
515 So plain the Signs, ſuch Prophets are the Skies : 
The wary Crane foreſces 1t firſt, and fails 
> Above the Storm, and leaves the lowly Valcs : 
The Cow looks up, and from afar can find 
The change of Heay'n, and ſnuffs it in 1 the \ Wind. 
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520 The Swallow skims the River's 'watry Face, 

The Frogs renew the Croaks of their loquacious Race. 
The careful Ant her ſecrer Cell forſakes, 

And drags her Egs along the narrow Tracks. 

At cither Horn the Rainbow drinks the Flood, 

525 Huge Flocks of rifing Rooks forſake their Food, £ 
And, crying, ſeek the Shelter of the Wood. 

Beſides, the ſey*ral forts of watry Fowls, 
T That ſwim the Scas, or haunt the ſtanding Pools: 
The Swans that fail along the Silver Flood, 

530 And dive with ſtretching Necks to ſearch their Food, 
Then lave their Backs with ſprinkling Dews in vain, 
And ſtem the Stream to meet the promis'd Rain. 

The Crow with-clam'rous Cries the Show'r demands, 
And ſingle ſtalks along the Deſart Sands. 

535 The nightly Virgin, while her Wheel ſhe plies, 
Forefces the Storm impending in the Skies, | 
When ſparkling Lamps their ſputt'ring Light advance, 
And in the Sockets Oyly Bubbles dance. 

Then after Show's, *tis caſic to deſcry 

540 Returning Suns, and a ferener Sky : 

The Stars ſhine ſmarter, and the Moon adorns, 
As with unborrow'd Beams, her ſharpen'd Horns, 
The filmy Gofſamer now flitts no more, 

Nor Halcyons bask on the ſhort Sunny Shoar : 

545 Their Litter is nor toſs'd by Sows unclean, 
But a blue droughty Miſt deſcends upon the Plain, 
And Owls, that mark the ſetting Sun, declare 
A Star-light Eyening, and a-Morning fair, 
Tow'ring aloft, avenging Niſus flies, 

geo Whule dard below the guilty Scylla lies, 
Where ever frighted Scylla flies away, 
Swift Niſus follows, and purſucs his Prey, 
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Where injur'd Niſus takes his Airy, Courſe, 
'Thence trembling Scle flies and fhuns his Force. 
55 This puniſhment purſacs th' unhappy Maid, 

And thus the purple Hair is dearly paid. 
Then, thrice the Ravens rend the:11quid Aur, 
And croaking Notes proclaim. he ſertled fair. 
Then, round their Airy Palaces' they fly, 

560 To greet the Sun ; and ſeisd with ſecret Joy, 
When Storms arc over-blown; with Food repair > 
To their forſaken Neſts, and callow Carc. 

Not thar I think their Breaſts with Heay'nly Souls 
Inſpir'd, as Man, who Deſtiny controls. 

£55 But with the changeful Temper of the Skies, 
4s Rains condenſe, and Sun-ſhine rarifies'; 

So turn the Specics in their altcr'd Minds, 
Compos'd by Calms, and diſcompos'd by Winds: 
From hence procecds the Birds harmonious Yoice : 

570 From hence the Cows exult, and frisking Lambs rejoice. 
Obfrve the daily Circle of the Sun, 

And the ſhort Year of cach revolving Moon : 
By them thou ſhalt. foreſee rhe following day ; 
Nor ſhall a ſtarry Night thy Hopes betray. 

575 When firſt the Moon appears, if then the throuds 

Her ſilver Creſcent, tipd with fable Clouds; 
Conclude ſhe bodes a Tempeſt on the Main, 
And brews for Ficlds impetuous Floods of Rain. 

Or if her Face with fiery Fluſhing glow, 

580 Expect the rathng Winds aloft co blow. | 
Buc four Nights old, (tor. chat's the ſureſt'Sign,) ' 
With ſharpen'd Horns af glorious then ſhe ſhine ; 

Next Day, nor only that, bur all the'Moon, " 
Till her revolving Race be wholly run; 

580 Arc void of Tempcits, both by Land and Sea, 

And Saylors in the Port their promis'd Yow ſhall pay. 

Above 
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Above the RY thie Sun; who never: lies; 
Foretels the change of Weather ; in the-Skies : 
For if he riſe, anwilling to. his Race, /+;;: | 
599 Clouds on; his Brows,; aid; Spots upon:h1s Fac} : 
Oc if thro' Miſts: he ſhoots his ſullen: ;Beams; 
Frugal of Light, - in looſe and: ſtragling Streams J 
« Suſpect a driſling Day, with;Southern Rain, 
Fatal ro Fruits: and Flocks, and: profmiis'd Grain. 
555 Or if Aurora, with half opertd. Eyes; 
And a pale ſickly; Cheek; falute the Skies ; 
How ſhall the Vine, with cender Leayes; defend” © 
Her tectrung Cluſters, when'ithe Storms deſcend ?. 
When ridgy Roofs and' Tiles can ſcarce avail, : 
$00 To barr the Ruin'of the ratling Hall. 
But more than all, the ſerting Sun ſurvey, 
When down the;ſteep of Heay'n he drives the __ | 
For ofc we find him finiſhing tis Race, - 
With various Colours erring on his Face ; 
605 If fiery red his glowing Globe deſcends, 
High Winds and furious Tempeſts he portends. 
But if his Checks arc fwolr with livid blue, 
He bodes wer Weather by his watry Hue. 
If dusky Spots are vary d'or his Brow, 
6to And, ſtreak'd with red, 'a troubl'd Colour ſhow: 
Thar ſullen Mixture ſhall at once declare 
Winds, Rain,. and Storms; and Eleniental War : 
What deſp'rate Madman then wou?d venture o're 
The Frith, or haul his Cables from the Shoar * 
&x 5 But if with Purple Rays he brings the Light, 
And a pure Heavn reſigns to quiet Night; | 
No riſing Winds, or falling Storms, are nigh: Eng | 
Buc Northern Breezes through the Forreit fly: | 
And drive the rack, and purge the rufffd Sky. 
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620 Th unerring Sun by certain'Sigris Jethites, 
What the late Ey*n; ' or 'catly Morn prepares : 
And when the South projets aftormy Day, 
And when the clearing North will puff the Clouds way: 
The Sun reveals-che Secrets of the Sky ; 
625 And who dares give the Source of Light the Lye? 
The change of Empires often he declares, 
Fierce Tumules; hidden Treaſons, open Wars. 
He firſt the Fate of Ceſar did-foretel, 
And pity'd Rome, when Rane in Ceſar fell, 
630 In Iron Clouds conceal'd the Publick Light: 
And Impious Mortals fear'd Eternal Night. 
Nor was the Fa&/foretold-by him alone : 
Nature her ſelf ſtood forth, atid ſeconded: the Sun. © 
Earth, Air, and Seas, with Prodigies were ſign'd, 
635 And Birds obſcene, and howling Dogs divin d. 
What Rocks did Atnu's bellowing Mouth Expire 
From her torn Entrails ! and what Floods of Fire ! 
What Clanks were heard, in German Skies afar, 
Of Arms and Armies, ruſhing'to the War ! 
640 Dire Earthquakes rent the ſohd Alps below, + 
And from their Summiets ſhook th" Ererfial Snow. 
Pale Specters in the cloſe of Night were feen'; 
And Voices heard of more than Mortal Men. 
In ſilent Groves, dumb Sheep and'Oxen ſpoke, 
645 And Streams ran backward, and'their Beds forfook : 
The yawning Earth diſclos'd th' Abyfs of Hell : 
The weeping Statucs did the Wars foterel ; 
And Holy Sweat from Brazen Idols fell. 
Then rifing in his Might, the King of Floods, 
650 Ruſht thro' the Forreſts, tore rhe lofty Woods ; 
And rowling enward, with a ſweepy Sway, 
Borc Houſes, Herds, and lab'ting Hinds away. 
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Blood ſprang from Wells, Wolf howl'd ih Towns by Night, 
And boding Victims did the Priefts:affrighe.. 
655 Stch Peals of Thandetimever pour'd from high, 
Nor forky Lightnings flaſh'd' from fuch a fallen Sky. 
Red Meteors Tan a*crols th* Etherial Space / 
Stars diſappear'd, -and: Comets took thetr-place. 
For this, th' Emathiat Plains onee-tmore were firow'd  . 
660 With Roman Bodies, and juſt Heay*n thought good 
' To fatten twice thoſe Fields with Roman Blood. 
Then, after length of Time, the lab'ring Swains, 
Who turn the Turfs of thoſe unhappy Plains, 
Shall ruſty Piles from the plough'd Furrows take, 
665 And over empty. Helmets paſs the Rake. 
Amazd at Antick Titles on the Stones, 
And nughty Relicks of Gygantick Bones. 
Ye home-born Deities, of Mortal Birth ! 
Thou Father Romulus, and Mother Earth, 
670 Goddeſs unmov'd ! whoſe Guardian Arms extend 
O're Thuſcan Tiber's Courſe, and Roman Tow rs defend; 
Witch youthful Ceſar your joint Pow'rs ingage, 
Nor hinder him to fave the ſinking Age. 
| O ! let the Blood, already ſpilt, atone 
675 For the paſt Crimes of curſt Laomedon ! 
Heav'n wants thee there, and long the Gods, we know, 
Have grudg'd thee, Ceſar, to the World below. 
Where Fraud and Rapine, Right and Wrong confound; . 
Where impious Arms from evry part reſound, 
680 And monſtrous Crimes in ev'ry Shape are crown'd. 
The peaceful Peaſant to the Wars 1s preſt , - 
The Fields lye fallow in inglorious Reſt. 
The Plain no Paſture to the Flock affords, 
The crooked Scythes are ftreightned into Swords + 
685 And there Euphrates her ſoft Ofi-ſpring Arms, 
And here the Rhine rebcllows with Alarms : 
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Perfidious Mars long plighted Leagues divides, 
And o're the.waſted World in Triumph ridcs. 
699 So four fierce; GCourlſers ſtarting tothe Race, 
Scow'r thro* the, Plain; and lengthen ev'ry Pace: 
Nor Reins, nor, Curbs, /nor threat'ning: Crics they fear, 
Bur force along the trembling Chariotcer. | 


The-neighb'ring Cities range on ſey'ral ſides, LS 
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COOFIITES 


The Second Boob of the Gongien | 


iP he: Argument: 


The Subj #7 /e ths following Book. is Plantie. hh handling if 


which " Irena the Poet ſhews all-the different Methods of 
raiſmg 1 ress : Deſcribes their Variety; and gives Rules for the 
management of each im par ticular. He then points out the Soils 
in which the ſeveral Plants thrive beſt: And thence takes oc- 
caſum to run aut into the Praiſes of Ttaly. - After which he gives 
ſome Direfions far diſcovering the Nature of every. Sol; pre- 
ſcribes Rules for the Dreſſing of Yes, Olives, &c. And con 
cludes the vg with a Panegyric on a Connery UY9 | 


-FHus, far of Tillage, and of Heay 'oly Signs; ; 
T Now ſing my Muſe the growth of gen'rous Vines: 
The ſhady Groves, the Woodland Progeny, 

And the flow Product of Minerva's Tree: 

Great Father Bacchns! to my Song repair ; 
For cluſtring Grapes are thy peculiar Care: 
For thee large Bunches load the: bending Vine; 
And the laſt Bleſſings of the Year are thine. 

To thee his Joys the jolly Auturnn owes, 
When the fermenting Juice the Vat o'reflows: 

Come ſtrip with me, my God, 'come drench all-o're- 
Thy Limbs in Muſt of Wine, and drink at ev'ry Porc; 
Some Trees their birth to bounteous Nature owe : 

For ſome without the pains of Planting grow. 
With Oficrs thus the Banks of Brooks abound; 
Sprung from the watry Genius 'of the Ground : 
From the ſame Principles grey Willows come ; 
Herculean Poplar, and the tender Broom. 

But ſome from Seeds 3nclos'd in Earth 'arilc : 

For thus the maſtful Qheſnut.mates the Skies: 
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Hence riſe the branching Bcech and vocal Oke, 
Where Jove of Old Oraculoufly ſpoke. f 
Some from the Root a riſing Wood diſcloſe ; 
Thus Elms, and thus the falvage Cherry grows. 
Thus the green Bays, that binds the Poct's Brows, 


Shoots and is ſhelter'd by the Mother's Boughs. 


Theſe ways of Planting, Nature did ordain, 
For Trccs and Shrubs, and all the Sylvan Reign. 
Others there arc, by late Experience found : 

Some cut the Shoots, and plant in furrow'd ground + 
Some cover rooted Stalks in deeper Mold : 
Some cloyen Stakes, and (wond'rous to behold,) 
Their ſharpen ends in Earth their footing place, 
And the dry Poles produce a living Race. "2 
Some bowe' their Vines, which bury'd in the Plain, 
Their tops in diſtant Arches riſe again. 

Others no Root require, the Lab'rer cuts 

Young Slips, and in the Soil ſecurely puts. 

Ev'n Stumps of Olives, bar'd of Leaves, and dead, 
Reviye, and oft redeem their wither'd head. 

*Tis uſual now, an Inmate Graff to. ſec, 

With infolence inyade a Forcign Tree: 

Thus Pears and Quinces from the Crabtree come ; 


. And thus the. ruddy Cornel bears the Plum. 


Then kt the-Learned Gard'ner mark with: carc 
The Kinds of Stocks, and what choſe Kinds will bear : 
Explore the Nature of cach ſey'ral Tree ; 
And known, improve with artful Induſtry : 
And lect no ſpot of idle; Earth be found, 
But culcivate the Genius of the Ground. 
For open Iſmarus will Bacchus pleaſe; 
Taburnus loyes the ſhade of Olive Trees. 
The Virtues of the ſev'ral Soils I ſing, 
Mecenas, now thy necdful Succour bring ! 
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55 O thou! the better part of my Renown, 
Inſpire thy Poet, and thy Poem crown : 
Embarque with me, while I new Tracts explore, 
With flying -.ſails and breezes fromthe ſhore : 
Not that my Song, 1n ſuch a ſcanty ſpace, 
60 So large a Subject fully can embrace : 
Not tho I were ſupply'd with Iron Lungs, 
A hundred Mouths, flld with as many Tongues : 
But ſtcer my Veſſel with a ſteady hand, 
And coaſt along the Shore in fight of Land. 
65 Nor will I tire thy Patience with a train 
Of Preface, or what ancient Poets feign. 
The Trees, which of themſelves adyance in Air, 
Are barren kinds, but ſtrongly built and fair : 
Becauſe the yigour of the Native Earth 
70 Maintains the Plant, -and makes a Manly Birch. 
Yet theſe, receiving Graffs of other Kind, 
Or thence tranſplanted; change their ſalvage Mind : 
Their Wildneſs loſe, and quitting Nature's parr, 
Obey the Rules and Diſciphne of Art. 
75 The ſame do Trees, that, ſprung from barren Roots 
In open fields, tranſplanted bear their Fruits. 
For where they grow the Native Energy 
Turns all into the Subſtance of the Tree, 
Starves and deſtroys the Fruit, is only made 
8o For brawny bulk, and for 2 barren ſhade. 
The Plant that ſhoots from-Seed, a ſullen Tree 
At leiſure grows, for late Poſterity ; 
The gen'rous flayour loſt, the Fruits decay, 
And ſalvage Grapes are made the Birds 1gnoble prey. 
85 Much labour is requir'd in Trees, to tame 
Their wild diſorder, and in ranks reclaim. 
Well muſt the ground be dig'd, and better dreſs'd, 
New Soll to make, and mcliorare the reſt. 
R - Od 
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Old Stakes of Olive Trees in Plants revive ; 
90 By the ſame Methods Paphian Myrtles live : 
But nobler Vines by Propagation thrive. 
From Roots hard Hazles, and from Cycns riſe 
| Tall Aſh, and caller Oak that mares the Skies : 
Palm, Poplar, Firr, deſcending from the Steep 
95 Of Hills, to try the dangers of the Deep. 
The thin-leav'd A4rbute, Hazle graffs receives, 
And Planes huge Apples bear, that bore but Leaves. 
Thus Maſtful Beech the briſtly Cheſnue bears, 
And the wild Aſh is white with blooming Pears. 
109 And greedy Swine from grafted Elms are fed, 
W ith falling Acorns, that on Oaks are bred. 
But 'various are the ways to change the ſtate 
Of Plants, to Bud, to Graff, t Inoculate. 
For where the tender Rinds of Trees diſcloſe 
r05 lheir ſhooting Gems, a ſwelling Knot there grows ; 
Juſt 1n that ſpace a narrow Slit we make, 
Then other Buds from bearing Trees we take : 
Inſerted thus, the wounded Rind we cloſe, 
In whoſe moiſt Womb th' admitted Infant grows. 
x10 But when the ſmoother Bole from Knots 1s free, 
We make a deep Inciſfion in the Tree ; 
And in the ſolid Wood the Shp incloſe, 
The bar'ning Baftard ſhoots again and grows : 
And 1n ſhort ſpace the laden Boughs ariſe, 
115 With happy Fruit advancing to the-Skies. 
The Mother Plant adnures the Leaves unknown, 
Of Alien Trees, and Apples not her- own. 
Of vegetable Woods are various Kinds, 
And the ſame Species are of ſey'ral Minds. 
120 Lotes, Willows, Elms, have diffrent Forms allow d, 
So fun'ral Cypreſs riſing hike a Shrowd,; 
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Fat Olive Trees of ſundry Sorts appear : 
Of ſundry Shapes their unctuous Berrics bear. 
Radij long Olives, Orchit's round produce, 
125 And bitter Payfia, pounded for the Juice. 
Alcinous Orchard various Apples bears : 
Unlike are Bergamotes and pourider Pears. 
Nor our {alian'Vines produce the Shape, 
Or Taſt, or Flavour of the Lesbian Grape. 
130 The Thafian Vines in richer Soils abound, 
The Mareotique 'grow in barren Ground. 
The P/zthian Grape we dry : Lagean Juice, 
Will tamm'ring Tongues, and ſtagg ring Feet produce, 
Rathe ripe arc ſome, and ſome of later kind, 
135 Of Golden ſome, and ſome of Purple Rind. 
How ſhall I praiſe the Rethean Grape divine, 
Which yet contends not with Falernian Wine ! 
 Th' Aninean-many a Confulſhip ſuryiyes, 
And longer than the Lydian Vintage lives, 
140 Or high Phaneus King of Chian growth : 
Bug for large quantities, and laſting both, 
The leſs Argitis bears the Prize away 
The Rhodian, ſacred to the Solemn Day, 
In ſ:cond Services is-pour'd to Jove ; 
145 And beſt accepted by the Gods above. 
Nor muſt Bumaſtus his old Honours loſe, 
In length and largeneſs like the Dugs of Cows. 
I paſs the reſt, whoſe cy'ry Race'and Name, 
And Kinds, ' are leſs material to: my Theme. 
150 Which who wou'd learn,” as ſoon may tell the Sands, 
Driv'n by the Weſtern Wind on Lybian Lands: © 
Or number, when the blaſring' ZEzrus roars, 
The Billows'beating'on Tonian Shoars. 
Nor ev'ry Plant on ev'ry Soll'will grow ; 
155 The Sallow loves the watry Ground, and low. 
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The Marſhes, Adaws Nature ſcems iveda 
The rocky Cliff for the wild Afhe's reign : 
The balcful Yeugh $@ Nerthera Blaſts aigns ; 
To Shores the Myiles, and to Mounts the Vines. 
160 Regard th extremeſt cultivated Coaſt, 
From hot Arabia te tho. $erthian Froſt : 
All fort of Trees theirifev'ral Countries know ; | 
Black Ebon only will in Iadis grow: + 
And od'rous Frankingenle on the $abeat Bough. ) 
165 Balm ſlowly enickles through the Dean: Var 
Of happy Shrubs, wy idunear Plains: 
The green Foption Thorn, for Med'cinc good ; 
With Ethiops boary Trees and woolly Wood, 
.Ler ochers tell:: and hew the Seres ſpin 
i70 Their fleecy Foxelts'jn @ {lender Twine: 
With mighty Trunks of Trees on {dion ſhoars, 
Whoſe height aboys the feather'd Arrow ſoars, 
Shot from the tougheR Bow ; and by the Brawn 
Of expert Archers, - vih vaſt YVigour drawn. 
£75 Sharp caſted Citrons. Median Climcs produce : 
Bitter the Rind, but gen'rous-is the Juice : - | 
A cordial Fruit, a-pxcſent Antidote "aha 
Againſt the direful Stepdam's deadly, Draught: 
 _ Who mixing wicked Waegds with Words i IMPUIe, 
130 The Fate of cnvy'd Orphans way'd procure. 
Large is the Plans, and Ike a Lawrs] graws, 
And did it not a diff rent Scent diſcloſe, 
A Laurel were:, tha fragrans Flaw'rs cantemn 
The flarmy. Winds, tenagipus of their Seem. 
185 With this the;Afades, to labming Age, bequeath - 
New Lungs, ,and cure the ſourneſs of the Breath. 
But neither Median Wands, (apkatweys Lang,) 
Fair Ganges, FJexwus rallng Golden yang, - 
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Nor Baftria, -AQE the richer Indian Figlds, 

' 90 Nor all the Gymmy- Stares Arabia yields ; 

' Nor any foreign Earth. of greater Name, - 

Can with ſwegt Iealy contend 1 in Fame. £ 

No Bulls whoſe Noſtrils breath-a living Flame, 

Have turn'd our Turf, na-Teeth of Serpents hcre 
195 Were ſown,. an armed Hoſt; and Iron Crop to bear. 

Bur fruitful Vines, and the fat Olives fraighs, 

And Harveſts, heavy with their fruntful weight, 

Adorn our Fields ; and 0n the chearful Green, 

The grazing Flocks and lowing Herds are ſeen. 

200 The Warrior Horſe here bred, 1s taught to train, 
There flows Clitunnus. thxa' the flow'ry Plain ; 
| Whoſe Waves; for Triuniphs after proſp rous War, 
The Victim Ox, and ſnowy Sheep prepare. 
Perpetual Spring our happy. Climate ſees; 

255 Twice brecd the Cattle; and:twice bear the Trees : ; 
And Summer Suns recede by, ſlow degrees, 
Our Land. is from the Land of Tygers freed, 
Nor nouriſhes the Lyan's artgry fecd;. 
Nor pois'nous Acgnite is: here produg'd, 

2to Or grows unknown, or 15, when knawn, eefus'd./ 

Nor in ſo vaſt a length PUr Serpents: glide, 
Or raisd on ſuch a-ſpiry Volume ride. \ + 
Next add our Citics of Illuſtrious Name; 
Their coſtly Labour and ſtupend'ous Frame : 

215 Our Forts on fieepy Hills, "that far. below i 
See wanton Streams, in winding Valleys flow.” ': © 
Our twofold Seas; that waſhing euher 1ide; 

A rich Recruit of Forcign:Scores provide. 


Our ſpacious Lakes z thee,:Zarivs; fark ; pd maids: L473 


220 Benacus, xith tempatous Billows vext-. 


Or ſhall I praiſe trhy-Parts,-or annie” Igor 1: 


Of the vaſt Mound, that binds the Lucrine Lake. 
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Or the diſdainful Sea, that, ſhut from thence, 
Roars round the Structure, and invades the Fence. 
225 There, where ſecure the Julian Waters glide, 
Or where Avernus Jaws admit the Tyrrhene Tide. 
- Our Quarries deep in Earth, were fam'd of old, 
For Veins of Silver, and for Ore of Gold. 
Th Inhabitants themſelves, their Country grace ; 
230 Henſe roſe the Marſian and Satellian Race : 
Strong limbd and ſtout, and to the Wars inclind, 
And hard Ligurians, a laborious Kind. | 
And Yolſcians arm'd with Iron-headed Darts. 
Beſides an Off-ſpring of undaunted Hearts, 
235 The Decy, Mary, great Camillus came 
From hence, and greater Scipio's double Name : 
And nughty Cz/ar, whoſe victorious Arms, 
To fartheſt 4/ia,, carry fierce Alarms : 
Avert unwarlike Indians from his Rome ; 
240 Triumph abroad, ſecure our Peace at home. 
Hail, ſweet Saturnian Soil! of fruitful Grain 
Great Parent, greater of Illuſtrious Men. 
For thce my tuneful Accents will I raiſe, 
And treat of Arts diſclos'd in Ancient Days: 
245 Once more unlock for thee the ſacred Spring, 
And old 4/crean Verſe in Roman Cities ſing. 
The Nature of their ſev'ral Soils now ſee, 
Their Strength, their Colour, their Fertility : 
And firſt for Heath, and barren hilly Ground, 
2c0 Where meagre Clay and flinty Stones abound ; 
Where the poor Soil all Succour ſeems to. want, 
Yet this ſuffices the Palladian Plant. 
Undoubted Signs of ſuch a+ Soul are found, + 
For here wild Olive-ſhoots o'refpread' the ground, 
255 And heaps of Bcrrics ſtrew the Fields around. 
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But So tha Soil, with far'ning Moiſture filFd, 
Is cloath'd with Graſs, and fruitful to be till'd : 
Such as in chearful Vales we view from high; 


Which dripping Rocks with rowling Streams ſupply, 


260 And feed with Ooze ; where riſing Hillocks run 
In length, and open to the Southern Sun ; = 
Where Fern ſucceds, ungrateful to the Plough, 
That gentle ground to gen'rous Grapes allow. 

_ Strong Stocks of Vines it will in time produce, 

265 And overflow the Vats with friendly Juice. 
Such as our Prieſts in golden Goblets Pour 
To Gods, the Givers of the chearful hour. 
Then when the bloated Thu/can blows his Horn, 

od reeking Entrails are in Chargers born. 

270 If Herds or fleecy Flocks be more thy Care, 


Or Goats that graze the Field, and burn it bare: 


Then ſeck Tarentum's Lawns, and fartheſt Coaſt, 
Or ſuch a Ficld as hapleſs Mantua loft : 
Where Silver Swans fail down the wat'ry Rode, 
275 And graze the floating Herbage of the Flood. 
There Cryſtal Streams perpetual tenour keep, 


Nor Food nor Springs are wanting to thy Sheep. 


For what the Day devours, the nightly Dew 
Shall tro the Morn in Perly Drops renew. 
230 Fat crumbling Earth is fitter for the Plough, 
Putrid and looſe above, and black below : 

For Ploughing is an imitative Toll, 

Reſembling Nature in-an eaſie Soul. 

No Land for Seed like this, no Fields afford 
285 So large an Income to the Village Lord : 
No toiling Teams from Harveſt-labour come 
So late at Night, ſo heavy ladenhome.” 


134 F 7-R-6 #v--- -Ger-Li. 


The like of Foreſt Land 1s underſtood, 
From whence the ſurly Ploughman grubs the Wood, , 
290 Which had for length of Ages idle ſtood. 5 
Then Birds forſake the Ruines of their Seat, 
And flying from their Neſts their Callow Young forget. 
The courſe lean Gravel, on the Mountain ſides, 
Scarce dewy Bev rage for the Bees provides : 
295 Nor Chalk nor crumbling Stones, the food of Snakes. 
That work in hollow Earth their winding Tracks. 
The Soil exhaling Clouds of ſubrile Dews, 
Imbibing moiſture which with caſe ſhe ſpews ; 
Which ruſts not Iron, and whoſe Mold is clean, 
300 Well cloath'd with chearful Graſs, and ever green, 
Is good for Olives, and aſpiring Vines ; 
Embracing Husband Elms in am'rous twines, 
Is fit for feeding Cattle, fit to ſowe, 
And <qual to the Paſture and the Plough. 
305 Such is the Soil of fat Campanian Fields, 
Such large increaſe the Land that joins Ye/uvius yields. 
And ſuch a Country cou'd Acerra boaſt, 
Till Clanius overflow'd th* unhappy Coaſt. 
I teach thee next the diff ring Soils to know :; 
310 The light for Vines, the heavyer for the Plough. 
Chuſe firſt a place for ſuch a purpoſe fir, 
There dig the folid Earth, and ſink a Pit: 
Next fill the hole with its own Earth agen, 
And trample with thy Feet, and tread it in : 
315 Then if it riſe not to the former height 
Of ſuperfice, conclude that Soil is light ; 
A proper Ground for Paſturage and Virtes. 
But if the ſullen Earth, fo preſs'd, repines 
Within its native Manſion to retire, 
320 And ſtays without, a heap of heavy Mire ; 
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'Tis good for Arable, a Glebe thac asks 

Tough Teams of Oxcn, and laborious Tasks. 
Salt Earth and ber are nor fit to fow, 

Nor will be tani'd or mended with the Plough. 

325 Sweet Grapes degen'rate there, and Fruits declin'd 
From their firſt flav'rous Taſte, renounce their Kind. 
This Truth by ſurc Experiment is try'd ; 

For firſt an Ofier Colendar provide 
Of Twigs thick wrought, (ſuch coiling Peaſants twirie; 

330 When thro' ſtreight Paſſages they ſtrein their Wine 3) 

In this clofe Veſſel place that Earth accurs'd, 
But fill d brimful wittwholſom Water firſt ; 

| Then run it through, the Drops will rope around, 
And by the butter Taſte diſcloſe the Ground. 

335 The fatter Earth by handling we may find, 

With Eaſe diſtinguiſh'd from the meagre Kind : 
Poor Soil will crumble into Duſt, the Rich 
Wall to the Fingers cleave like clammy Pitch : 
Moiſt Earth produces Corn and Graſs, but both 
340 Too rank and too luxuriant in their Growth. 
Let not my Land ſo large a Promiſe boaſt, 
Leſt the lank Ears in length of Stem bevloft. 
The heavier Earth is by her Weight betray'd, 
The lighter in the poifing Hand is weigh'd : 
345 "Tis caſy to diſtinguiſh by the Sight 
The Colour of the Soil, and black from whute: 
But the cold Ground is difficult to know, 


Yet this the Plants that proſper there, will ſhow ; 
Black Ivy, Pitch Trees, and the baleful Yeugh, 
350 Theſe Rules conſider'd well, with carly Care, 
The Vineyard deſtin'd for thy Vines prepare : 
Bur, long before the Planting, dig the Ground, 
With Furrows deep that caft a rifing Mound : 


$ 
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' The Clods, exposd.co Winter/Winds,/will bake ; 

2 55 For purrid Earth will: beſt-in' Vineyards take, 
And hoary Froſts;.after the painful Toy] '. 

Of delving Hinds, will: rot the Mellow Soll. 
SomeiPedfants;:not Comir the niceſt: Care, 

| Of chbnſaine- Sol acr Nurſery: prepare; !. 

360 With that of their Plantation ;; leſt the Tree 
Tranſlated, ſhould not with-the Soul agree. 
Bcſidg $9 plafit 3t as-it was, they mark 
The Heav'ns four Quarters.on the tender Bark ; 
And to the Notth os:South; reſtore the Side; 

255 Which ac their Birth:did Hear gr Cold: abide. 
So ſtrong/| ts Cuſtom ;'' ſuch. Effects can Ule 
In tender Souls of pliant' Plants: produce. 

Chuſe next a [Peovince, for-thy Vineyards Reign, | 
On Hills above; er-in the lowly Plain ; 

: 70 If fercile Fields or Valleys be jthy Choice, 
Plant thick, for bountcous Butchus will rejoice 
In cloſe Plantations there: But if the Vine 
On riſing Ground be plac'd, or Hills ſupine, 

Extend thy looſe Battalions largely wide, 

» 75 Opening thy Ranks and Files on ether Side : 
Bur marſhall*d-all in order as they Stand, 

And lct no Souldicr ſtraggle from jus Band. 
As Legions 1n the Field their Front diſplay, 
To try the Fortune of ſome doubttul Day, 

280 And move to meet their Focs with ſober Pace, 
Strict co cher Figure, tho' in wider Space ; 
Btfore the Bartel joins, while from afar 
The Fixld yet glitters wuh the Pomp of War, 
and <qual Mars, like an impartial Lord, 

385 Leaves all to, Fortune, and the dint of Sword ; 

50 kt tay Vines in" Intervals be ſer, 

But not chcir Rural Diſcipline forget : 
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Indulge their Width, and add a roomy Space, 
That their extreameſt Lines may ſcarce embrace : 
390 Nor this alone tindulge a vain. Delight, 
And make a pleaſing Proſpect for the Sight : 
But, for the Ground it ſelf this only. Way, 
Can equal Vigour to the Plants convey ; 
Which crowded, want the room, their Branches to diſplay. 
- 395 How deep they muſt be planted, woud'ſt thou know * 
In ſhallow Furrows Vines ſccurely grow. 
Not {© the reſt of Plants; for Jove's own Tree, 
That holds the Woods in awful Sov raigntF, 
Requires a depth of Lodging in the Ground ; 
400 And, next the lower Skies, a Bed profound : 
High as his topmoſt Boughs to Heay'n aſcend, 
So low his Roots to Hell's Dominion tend. 
Therefore, nor Winds, nor Winters Rage o'rethrows 
His bulky Body, but unmoy'd he grows. 
405 For length of Ages laſts his happy Reign, 
And Lives of Mortal Man contend in yan: 
Full in the midſt of his own Strength he Rands, | 
Stretching his brawny Arms, and leafy Hands ; ; 
His Shadeprote&ts thePlains, his Head the Hills commands: 
410 The hurtful Hazle in thy Vineyard ſhun ; 
Nor plant it to receiye the ſetting Sun : 
Nor break the topmoſt Branches from the Tree ; 
Nor prune, with blunted Knife, the Progeny. 
Root up wild Olives from thy labour'd Lands : 
415 For ſparkling Fire, from Hinds unwary Hands, 
Is often ſcatter'd ore their unctuous rinds, 
And after ſpread abroad by raging Winds. 
For firſt the ſmouldring Flame the Trunk receiyes, 
Aſcending thence, it crackles in the Leaves: 
420 At length victorious to the Top aſpires, | 
Involving all the Wood in ſmoky Fires, © 
S'3 But 
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But moſt, whth driv'h by Winds the fliming Storin, 
Of the long Filcs deſtroys the beaurcous Form. 
In Aſhes then th' urihappy Viheyard lies; | 

425 Nor will che blafted Plahies from Ruin tiſc : 
Nor will the withtr'd Stbck be greeti again, 
But the wild Olive Movts, and ſhades ih vngtalcki 3 Plain 
Bc riot Rhic'd With Witdor's s cttipty Shows, 

T6 Hir the patceflil Grovind when Bureds blows. 

439 When Winter Froſts conftrain the Field with Cold: 

The fainty Rovr can take no ſteady fold. | 
But when the Golden Spting reveals the Year, 
And the white Bird returns, whom Sexpetits fear: 
That Scaſon deem the beſt co plant thy Vines. 

435 Next that, is wheri Autuminal Warmh dtclines : 

E'rc Heat is quite decay'd, or Cold begtin, 
Or Capricors admits the Winter Sun. 
The Spring advtns the Woods, renews the Leaves ; 

The Womb of Earth the genial Sced receiycs. 

440 For then Alnughty Jove deſcends, and pours 
Into his bttxom Bride his fruitful Show'rs. 
And mixing his hrge Limbs with hers, he feeds 
Her Births with kindly Jaice, and foſters teeming Sceds, 
Then joyous Birds frequent the lonely Grove, 

445 And Beaſts, by Nature ftung, renew their Lovs. 
Then Fields the Blades of bary'd Corn diſcloſe, 
And while the bflmy Weſtern Spirit blows, 
Earth to the Breath her Boſom dares expofe. 
With kindly Moiſture then rhe Plants abound, 

450 The Graſs ſecurely ſprings above the Ground ; 
The tender Twig ſhoots upward to the Skics, 
And on the Faith of che riew San relies. 
The ſwerving Viries on the tall Els preyail, 
Unhurc by Southern Show'rs or Northern Hal. _ 


They 
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455 They ſpread their 'Geatis ths geriid Ward & ro Foot . 
And boldly trult chile Bids mn open Air. 
In this foft Seafor (ker the dare to LR... : 


The World was Ratch'd by ] Heay hs Apart TE 

'In prime of at he Yer, ati Holydajs of Spring. 

460 Then did the' nw Ettation firſt appear 3 ; 

Ne Or other was the Tehour of the Yer: 

When laughing! Hely't i did <hc great Kees Sn 
And Eafteri Witids thels Witty, Breath ſuſpend: 

. Then Sheep: ficſt law the Sun 1 in open Fields; 

46 5 And falvage Beats w were ſerir to Stock the Wilds: 
And Golden Stats. flew up ro Light the Skics, .. 
And Man' s relentlefs Race, from Storiy Quarries rife. 
Nor cou'd the' tchder, mew Creation, bear 

= excelſi) ve Heats or Coldncls of the Year: 

470 Bur chill'd by Wiater, of by Summer fir'd, 

The middle Tetipet of the Spring requir ". | 
When Warmth and Moiſtute did ar once abound. 
And Heay'ns Indulgence brooded on the Ground. 

' For what remains, in depth of Earth ſecure 

475 Thy coverd Plancs, and dung. with hot Manure ; 
And Shells and Gravel in the' Ground indoſc ; ; 
For thro' their hollow Chinks the Water flows : 
Which, thus imbib'd, returns in miſty Dews, 
And ſtceming up, the riſing Plant renews. 

480 Some Husbandmeri, of late, have found the We” 
A hilly Heap of Stones above to lay, 

And preſs the Plants with Sherds of Potters Clay. 
This Fence againſt inimod'rate Rain they found : 
Or when the Dog-ſtar cleaves the thirſty Ground. 

485 Be mindful when thou halt incomb'd the Shoot, 
With Storc of Earth around to feed! the Root : 
With Iron Teeth of Rakes and' 'Prongs, to move” 
The cruſted Earth, and looſen it aboyc. 


-” 
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Then excerciſe thy ſturdy Stcers to plough. 
490 Bertwixt thy Vines, and teach thy feeble Row 
To mount on Reeds, and Wands, and, upward led, 
On Aſhen Poles to raiſe their forky. Head. . 
On theſe new. Crutches let them learn to walk, 
Till ſwerving upwards, with a ſtronger Stalk,: | 

495 They brave the Winds, and, clinging to their Guide, 1, 
On tops of Elms at length triumphant ride. 

Bur in their tender Nonage, while they Rar 
Their Springing Leafs, and lift their Infant Hcad, 
And upward while they ſhoot in open Air, 

500 Indulge their Child-hood, and the Nurſcling ſpare. 
Nor exerciſe thy Rage on new-born Lite, hot 
Bur let thy Hand ſupply the Pruning-knife ;. Wa 
And crop luxuriant Straglers, nor be loath . 

To ftrip the Branches of their leafy Growth : 

595 But when the rooted Vines, with ſteady Hold, 

Can claſp their Elms, then Husbandman be bold 
To lop the diſobedient Boughs, that ſtray'd 
Beyond their Ranks: let crooked Steel invade 
The lawleſs Troops, which Diſcipline diſclaim, 

510 And their ſuperfluous Growth with Rigour tame. 
Next, fenc'd with Hedges and deep Ditches round, 
Exclude th' incroaching Cattle from thy Ground, 
While yet the tender Gems bur juſt appear, 

Unable to ſuſtain th' uncertain Year ; _ 
515 Whoſe Leaves are not alone foul Wanter's Prey : 
Bur oft by Summer Suns are fcorch'd away, 
And worſe than both, become th' unworthy Browze 
Of Buffalo's, ſalt Goats, and hungry Cows. 
For not December's Froſt that burns the Boughs, 

520 Nor Dog-days parching Heat chat ſplits the Rocks, 

Are half ſo harmful as the greedy Flocks : | w , 


- Their venom'd Bite, and Scars indented on — Stocks. 
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For this the MalefactorGbar was Hid 
On Bacchus's Altar, arid his forfert paid. 
$25 Ar Athensichis'old Comedy began, 213 Gil 
| When routid-the Steecrs the reeling Aftors ran; ' 
In Country Villages; *and crofling ways, 
Contcending for the Prizes of their Plays: 
And glad, with Batth#s} 'on the graflie ſoil, - 
530 Leapt o're the Skins of Goats beſmcar'd with-O Oy. 
Thus Roman Youth deriv'd from ruin'd dt z3 
In rude Satinimn Rhymes expreſs their Joy :- 
With Taunts, and Laughter loud, their Audience pleaſe, 
| Deform'd with Vizards, cur from Barks of Trees : 
$35 In jolly Hymns they praiſe the God of Wine. 
Whoſe Earthen Images adorn the Pirie ; 
And there are hung on high, in honour of the Vine : 
A madneſs ſo devout the Vineyard fills. 
In hollow Valleys and on riſing Hills ; 
540 On what Cre fide he turns his honeſt face, 


And dances in the Wind, thoſe Fields are in his grace, 


To Bacchus therefore let us tune our Lays, 
And in our Mother Tongue reſound his Praiſe. 
Thin Cakes in Chargers, and a Guilty Goat, 

545 Dragg'd by the Horns, be to his Altars brought ; 
Whoſe offer'd Entrails ſhall his Crime reproach, 
And drip their Fatneſs from the Hazle Broach. 

To dreſs thy Vines new Jabour is requir'd, 

Nor muſt the painful Husbandman be tir'd : 
$59 For thrice, at leaſt, in Compaſs of the Year, 

Thy Vineyard muſt employ the ſturdy Steer, 

To turn the Glebe ; beſides thy daily pain 

To break the Clods, and make the” Surface plain : 

Tunload the Branches or the Leayes to thin, 
555 Thar ſuck the Viral Moiſture of the Vine. 


Thus in a Circle runs : the Peaſant S —_ 
And the Year rowls within it ſelf again. | 
Ey'n in the loweſt Months, when Storms have ſhed 
From Vines the hairy Honours of their Head ; 
$60 Not then the drudging Hind his Labour ends; 
But to the coming Year his Care extends : 
Ev'n then the naked Vinc-he perſeeutes ; 
His Pruning Knife at once Reforms and Cuts. 
Be firſt to dig the Ground, be firſt to burn 
565 The Branches lopt, and firſt the Props return 
Into thy Houſe, that bore the burdcn'd Vines ; 
But laſt to reap the Vintage of thy Wines. 
Twice in the Year luxuriant Leayes o'rcſhade 
The incumber'd Vinc ; rough Brambles twice invade : 
$70 Hard Labour both ! commend the large exceſs 
Of ſpacious Vineyards ; cultivate the leſs. 
Beſides, in Woods the Shrubs of prickly Thorn, 
Sallows and Reeds, on Banks of Rivers born, 
Remain to cut ;. for Vineyards uſcful found, +3. 
575 To ſtay thy Vines, and fence thy fruitful Ground. $ 
Nor when thy tender Trecs at length are bound ; ) 
When peaceful Vines from Pruning Hooks arc free, 


When Husbands have ſurvcy'd the laſt degree, 
And utmoſt Files of Plants, and order'd ev'ry Tree ; 
$80 Eyn when they ſing ac caſe in full Content, - 
Inſulcing o'rc the Toils they underwent; 
Yer ſtill they find a futurc.Task remain; _ ; 
To tum the Soil, and break the Clods again : 
And after all, their Joys are unſincere, 
535 Whilc falling Rains on ripening Grapes they fear. 
Quite oppolite to theſe are Olives found, 
No drefling they require, and dread'no wound ; 
Nor Rakes nor Harrows riced, but fix'd below, - 
| Rejoyce in open' Air, and unconcerndly grow. 
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590 The Soil ir ſelf due Maker ſupplies: 
Plough but the Furrows; and the Fruits ariſe : 
Content with ſmall Endeayours, *ll they ſpring. | | 


Soft Peace they figure, and ſweet Plenty bring : 
Then Olives plant, and: Hymns to Pallas ling. 
595 Thus Apple Trees, whoſe Trunks are ſtrong to > bear 
Their ſpreading Boughs, exert themſelyes in Air: 
Want no ſupply, bur ſtand ſecure alone, _ J 
Not truſting foreign Forces, .but their own: 
*Till with the ruddy freight the bending Branches groan. 
600 Thus Trees of Nature, and cach common Bulh, 
Uncultivatcd thrive, and with red Betrics bluſh. 
Vile Shrubs axe ſhorn for Browze : the tow'ring hight - 
Of unctuous Trees are Torches for the Night. | | 
And ſhall we. doubr, (indulging caſic Sloath,) 
605 To ſow, to ſer, and to reform their growth * 
To leave the lofty Plants; the lowly kind, 
Arc for the Shepherd, or the Sheep deſign 7Y 
Ev'n humble Broom and Ofiers have their uſe, 
And Shade for Sleep, and Food for Flocks produce ; 
610 Hedges for Corn, and Honey for the Bees : 
Beſides the pleaſing Proſpect of the Trees. 
How goodly looks Grorus, cyer greet 
' With Boxen Groves, with what delight are ſcent 
Narycian Woods of Pitch, whoſe gloomy ſhade, 
615 Seems for retreat of heay'nly Muſes made ! 
But much more pleaſing are thoſe Fields to ſee, 
That necd not Ploughs, nor Human Induſtry. 
 Ev'n cold Caucaſean Rocks with Trees are (| pread, 
And wear green'Foreſts on their hilly Head. 
620 Tho' bending from the blaſt of Eaſtern Storms, 
Tho' ſhent their Leaves, and ſhatter dare heir Arms; 
Yer Heay'n their various Plants for' aſe deſigns: 
For Houſes Cedars, and for Shipping, Pinics, 


hs Cypreſs 
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Cypreſs provides for Spokes, nd Wheel PP Wains: 
625 And all for Keels of Ships, thar ſcour the watry Plains, ; 
Willows in Twigs are: fruirful, Elms i in Leaves, 
The War, from ſtubborn Myrtle Shafts receives : = 
From Cornels Jay'lins, and. the tougher Yeugh 4 2 
Receives the bending Figure of a Bow. ry 
639 Nor Box, nor Limes, without their uſe arc made, 
Smooth-grain'd, and proper for the Turner's Trade : 
Which curious Hands may kerve, and Steel with Eaſc 
invade. ( 
Light Alder ſtems the Po's 1mpetuous Tide, 
And Bees in hollow, Oaks their Hony hide. 
635 Now ballance, with theſe Gifts, the fumy Joys 
Of Wine, attended with eternal Noiſe. | 
Wine urg d C0, lawleſs Luſt the Centaurs Train, | 
Thro* Wine they quarrell'd, and thro' Wine weae ſlain. 
Oh happy, if he knew his happy State! 
640 The Swain, who, free from Buſineſs and Debate; 
Receives his caſic Food from Nature's Hand, 
And juſt Returns of cultivated Land / 
No Palace, with a lofry Gate, he wants, | 
Tadmit the Tydes of carly Viſitants. 
645 With cager Eyes devouring, as they pals, 
The breathing Figures of C orinthian Braſs. 
No Statues threaten, from high Pedeſtals ; 
No Perſian Arras hides his homely Walls, 
With Antick Veſts ; which chro? their ſhady fold, 
650Bctray the Streaks of ill difſembld Gold. 
He boaſts no Wool, whoſe r native whe is dy'd. 
With Purple Poyſoni of Aſſyrian Pride. 
No coſtly Dgugs of 4raby defile,” 
With forcign Scents, the Sweetnels of his Ot.” 
Buc caſe Quiet, a ſecure Retrcar, 
655A harmleſs Life that knows not how to cheat, 
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With inbred Plenty the rich Owner bleſs, 
And rural Pleaſures crown his Happineſs. 
Unvex'd with Quarrels, undifturb'd with N oiſe, 
660 The Country King his peaceful Realm enjoys : 
Cool Grots, and living Lakes, the Flow'ry Pride 
Of Meads, and Streams that thro' the Valley glide ; 
And ſhady Groves that cafie Sleep invite, 
And after toilſome Days, a ſoft repoſe at Night. 
665 W1ld Beaſts of Nature in his Woods abound ; 
And Youth, of Labour patient, plow the Ground, 
Inur'd to Hardſhip, and to homely Fare. 
Nor venerable Age is wanting there, 
In great Examples to the Youthful Train: 
670 Nor arc the Gods ador'd with Rites prophanc. 
From hence Afrea took her Flight, and here 
The Prints of her departing Steps appear. 
Ye ſacred M uſes, with whoſe Beauty fir'd, 
My Soul is raviſh'd, and my Brain infpir'd : 
675 Whoſe Prieſt I am, whoſe holy Fillets wear ; 
Wou'd you your Poet's firſt Petition hear, 
Give me the Ways of wandring Stars to know: 
The Depths of Heay'n above, and Earth below. 
Teach me the yarious Labours of the Moon, 
680 And whence proceed th' Eclipſes of the Sun. 
Why flowing Tides prevail upon the Main, 
And in what dark Receſs they ſhrink again. 
What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what Cauſe delays 
The Summer Nights, and ſhortens Winter Days. 
685 But if my heavy Blood reſtrain the-Flighe ? 


gy 


Of my free Soul, aſpiring to the Height 
Of Nature, and unclouded- Fields of Light : 
My next Deſire is, yoid of Care and Scrite, 
To lcad a ſoft, ſecure, > WO Lite. 
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690 A Country Cottage near a Cryſtal Fload, 
A winding Vally, and a lofty Wood. 
Some God conduct me to. the ſacred Shades, 

Where Bacchanals are ſung by Spartan Maids. 
Or lift me high to Hemus hilly Crown ; 
695 Or in the Plains of Tempe lay nae down : 
Or lead me to ſome ſolitary Place, 
And cover my Retreat from Human Race. 
Happy the Man, who, ſtudying Nature's Laws; 
Thro? known Effects can trace the ſecret Cauſe, 

700 His Mind poſlefling, in a quiet ſtate, \' 

Fearleſs of Fortune, and reſign'd to Fate. 

And happy too is he, who decks the Bow'rs 

Of Sylvans, and adores the Rural Pow rs : 

Whoſe Mind, unmov'd, the Bribes of Courts can ſees 
705 Their glitCring Baits, and Purple Slavery. 

Nor hopes the People's Praiſe, nor fears their Frown, 

Nor, when contending Kindred tear the Crown, : 

Will fer up one, or pull another down. 

Without Concern he hears, but hears from far, 
710 Of Tumults and Deſcents, and diſtant War : 

Nor with a Superſtitious Fear is aw'd, 

For what befals at home, or whar abroad. 

Nor envies he the Rich their heapy Stoxe, - 

Nor his own Peace diſturbs, with Pity for the Par. 
715 He feeds on Fruits, which, of their own accord, 

The willing Gzound, and laden Trees afford. 

From his lavd Home no. Lucre him can draw.z 

The Senates mad Decrees he neyer ſaw ; 

Nor heard, at bawling Bars, corrupted Law, 
720 Some to the Seas, and ſome to Camps reſort, 
And ſome with umpudence invade the Count. 
In foreign Countries others ſeek Renown, 
With Wars and Taxes others waſte their own, 


— 
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And Houſes burn, and houſhold Gods deface, 
725 To drink in Bowls which glitering Gems enchaſ: : 
To loll on Couches, rich with Cytron Steds, 
And lay their guilty Limbs in Thrian Beds. 
This Wretch in Earth intombs his Golden Ore, 
Hoy'ring and brooding on his bury'd Store. 
730 Some Patriot Fools to popular Praiſe aſpire, 
Or Publick Speeches, which worſe Fools admire. 
While from borh Benches, with redoubÞ'd Sounds, 
The Applauſe of Lords and Commoners abounds. 
Some thro' Ambition, or thro' Thirſt of Gold ; 
73 5 Have ſlain their Brothers, or their Country ſold : 
And leaving their fweer Homes, in Exile run 
To Lands that Iye beneath another Sun. 
The Peaſant, innocent of all theſe Ills, . 


With crooked Ploughs the fertile Fallows tills; 

749 And the round Year with daily Labour fills. 
From hence the Country Markets are ſupply'd : 
Enough remains for houſhold Charge beſide ; 
His Wife, and tender Children to ſaftain, 

And gratefully to feed his dumb deſerving Train. 
745 Nor ccaſc his Labours, till the Yellow Field 
A full return of bearded Harveſt yield: 
A Crop ſo plenteous, as the Land to load, 
O'rccome the crowded Barns, and lodge on Ricks abroad. 
Thus ev'ry ſev'ral Scaſon is employ'd : 

759 Some ſpent in Toyl, and ſome in Eaſe cnjoy'd. 
The yeaning Ewes prevent the ſpringmg Year; 
The laded Boughs their Fraits in Autumn bear. 
*Tis then the Vine her liquid Harycft yields, 
Bak'd in the Sun-ſhine of aſcending Fields. 

/55 The Winter comes, and then the falling Maſt, 
For greedy Swine, provides a full repaſt. 


Then 
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Then Olives, ground in Mills, their fatneſs boaſt, 
And Winter Fruits are mellow d by the Froſt. | 
His Cares are cas'd with Intervals of bliſs, 
760 His little Children climbing for a Kaſs, 
Welcome their Father's late return at Night; 
His faithful Bed 1s crown'd with. chaſt delight. | 
His Kine with ſwelling Udders ready ſtand, 
And, lowing for the Pail, invite the Milker's hand. 
765 His wanton Kids, with budding Horns prepar'd, 
Fight harmleſs Battels in his homely Yard: 
Himſelf in Ruſtick Pomp, on Holy-days, 


To Rural Pow'rs a juſt Oblation pays ; 
And on the Green his careleſs Limbs diſplays. 

250 The Hearth is in the midſt ; the Herdſmen round 
The chearful Fire, provoke his health in Goblets crown'd. 
He calls on Bacchus, and propounds the Prize; bs 
The Groom his Fellow Groom at Buts defies ; 
And bends his Bow, and levels with his Eyes. 

775 Or ſtript for Wreſtling, ſmears his Limbs with Oyl, 
And watches with a trip his Foe to foil. 
Such was the life the frugal Sabines led, 
So Remus and his Brother God were bred: 
From whom th' auſtere Etrurian Virtue roſe, 

7280 And this rude life our homely Fathers choſe. 
Old Rome from ſuch a Race deriv'd her birth, 
(The Scat of Empire, and the conquer'd Earth :) 
Which now on ſevn high Hills criumphant reigns, 
And in that compaſs all the World contains. 

785 Ee Saturn's Rebcl Son uſurp'd the Skies, 
When Beaſts were only ſlain for Sacrifice : 
While peaceful Crete enjoy'd her ancient Lord, 
Exc founding Hammers forg'd th' inhumane Sword : 
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Ee hollow  _ were beat bakine the Breath 
750 Of brazen Trumpets rung, tha Peaks of Dearhs 
The good old God his Hunger did aſwage 
With Roots and Herbs, and gave the Golden Age. 
Bur over labour'd with ib tang 2 Courſe, 
Tis time to ſet at caſe the ſmoaking Horſe. 


5-4 WP» 


J 


15 


k 


150 - V 1i:R-G Ls GeorHL 


4 


The Thid erg "the Gps 4 


34> 1414 1.4 aA ,, «12 4 


% 
* 4 


: "The Argument... E 


c; | S111] 9!s5 36 Jt 02 053 al 


This Book begins TOM an "ayer of Fes Rural Deities, nd a 


Compliment to Auguſtus : After which Virgil direfts bimſelf fo 
Mecanas, and enters on his Subje&t. He lays down Rules for 
the Breeding and Management of Horſes, Oxen, Sheep, Goats, 
and Dogs : and interweaves ſeveral pleaſant Deſcriptions of a 
Chariot-Race, of the Battel of the Bulls, of the Force of Love, 
and of the Scythian Winter, In the latter part of the Book 
be relates the Diſeaſes incident to Cattel;, and ends with the 
Deſcription of a fatal Murrain that e formery "4g" *d among the 


Alps. 


© i Y Fields, propitious Pales, I rcherſe 


And ſing thy Paſtures in no vulgar Verſe, 


Amphryſian Shepherd ; the Lycean Woods ; 
Arcadia's flow'ry Plains, and pleaſing Floods. 


Ail other Themes, that careleſs Minds invite, 


Are worn with uſe ; unworthy me to write. 


ris Altars, and the dire Decrces 


Of hard Euriſthens, ev'ry Reader ſees : 
Hylas the Boy, Latona's erring Ile, 

10 And Pelop's Iv ry Shoulder, and his Toll 
For fair Hippodame, with all the reſt 
Of Grecian Tales, by Poets are expreſt : 


New ways I muſt attempt, my groveling Name 
To raiſe gleft;--and.wing-my-flight-co Fame. 


I, firſt of Romans ſhall in Triumph come 


From conquer'd Greece, and bring her Trophies home : 
With Foreign Spoils adorn my native place ; 
And with dume's Palms, my Mantua grace. 
Of Parian Stone a Temple will I raiſe, 
20. Where the flow Mincivs through the Vally ſtrays : 
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Where cooling Streams invite the: Flocks to drink : 
And Reeds defend the winding Waters Brink. 

Full in the midſt ſhall mighty Ceſar ſtand: 

Hold the chief Honours; and the Dome command. 
Then I, conſpicuous in my Thrian Gown, 
(Submutting to his Godhead my Renown) 

A hundred Courſers from the Goal will drive; 
The rival Chariots in the Race ſhall ftrive. 

All Greece ſhall lock from far, my Games to ſee ; 
The Whorlbat, and the rapid Race, ſhall be 
Reſerv'd for Ceſar, and ordain'd by me. 

My elf, with Olive crown'd, the Gifts will bear : 
Ev'n now mcthinks the publick ſhouts I hear : 
The paſling Pageants, and the Pomps appear. 

I, to the Temple will conduct the Crew : 

The Sacrifice and Sacrificers yiew ; 

From thence return, attended with my Train, 
Where the proud Theatres diſcloſe the Scene : 
Which inmerwoven Britains ſeem to raiſe, 

And ſhew the Trinmph which their Shame diſplays. 
High o're the Gate, in Elephant and Gold, 

The Crowd ſhall Czſar's Indian War: behold ; 

The Nile ſhall flow beneath; and on the ſide, 

His ſhatter*d Ships on Brazen Pillars ride. 

Next him Niphates with inverted Urn, 

And dropping Sedge, ſhall his Armenia mourn 


And A4fian Cities in our Trumph born. 
With backward Bows the Parthians ſhall be there ; 


And, ſpurring from the Fight confeſs their Fear. 
A double Wreath ſhall crown our Ce/ar's Brows; 
Two differing Trophies, from two different Foes. 
Europe with Africk 1n his Fame ſhall join ; 

But neither 'Shoar his Conqueſt ſhall confine. 
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The Parian Marble, there, ſhall ſeem to move, 

In breathing Seatues, not unworthy Jove. 

Reſembling Heroes, whoſe Etherial Root, 

Is Fove himſclf, and Czſer 15 the Fruit. 

Tros and his Race the Sculptor ſhall employ ; 

And he the God, who built the Walls of Troy. 

Envy her {elf at laſt, grown pale and dumb; 

(By Cz/ar combated and overcome) 

Shall give her Hands ; and fcar the curling Snakes' 

Of laſhing Furies, and the burning Lakes: 

The Pains of famiſht Tantalus ſhall feel ; 

And Sihphus that labours up the Hill 

The rowling Rock in vain ; and curſt Ixio's Wheel. 
Mean time we muſt purſue the Sylvan Lands ; 

(Th abode of Nymphs,) untouch'd by former Hands: 

For ſuch, Maecenas, arc thy hard Commands. | 

Without thee nothing lofty can I fing ; 

Come then, and with thy ſelf thy Genius bring : 

With which inſpir'd, I brook no dull delay. ? 


Ctheron loudly calls me to my way ; 
Thy Hounds, Taygetus, open and purſue their Prey. 


High Epidaurns urges on my ſpecd, 
Fam'd for his Hills, and for his Horſes breed : 
From Hills and Dales the chearful Cries rebound : 
For Echo hunts along; and propagares the ſound. 

A time will come, when my maturer Muſe, 
In Czfar's Wars, a Nobler Theme ſhall chuſce. 
And through more Ages bear my Soveraign's Prails ; 
Than have from Tithoz paſt to Ceſar's Days. 

The Generous Youth, who ftudious of the Prize, 
The Race of running Courſers multiples ; 
Oro the Plough the ſturdy Bullock breeds, 
May know that fxom the Danthe worth of cach proceeds. 


The 
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The Mother Cow muſt wear a low'ring look, 
Sour headed, ſtrongly neck'd, to bear the Yoke. 
Her double Dew-lap from her Chin deſcends : 

99 And at her Thighs the pondrous burthen ends. 

Long are her ſides and large, her Limbs are great ; - 
Rough are her Ears, and broad her horny Feet. 
Her Colour ſhining Black, but fleck'd with white ; 
She tofles from the Yoke ; provokes the Fight : 

95 She riſes in her Gate, is free from Fears ; 

And in her Face a Bull's Reſemblance bears : 
Her ample Forchead with a Star is crown'd 
And with her length of Tail ſhe ſweeps the Ground. 
The Bull's Inſult 'at Four ſhe may ſuſtain ; 
109 But, after Ten, from Nuptial Rites refrain. 
-Six Seaſons uſe ; but then releaſe the Cow, 
Unfit for Love, and for the lab'ring Plough. 
Now whule their Youth is fill'd with kindly Fire, 
Submic thy Females to the luſty Sire : 

105 Watch the quick motions of the frisking Tail, | 
Then ſeryc their fury with the ruſhing Male, 
Indulging Pleaſure leſt the Breed ſhou'd fail. 
| In Youth alone, unhappy Mortals hve; - 

But, ah! the mighty Bliſs 1s fugitive ; 
110 Diſcolour'd Sickneſs, anxious Labours come, 
And Age, and Deith's incxorable Doom. 
Yearly thy Herds in vigour will impair ; 
Recruit and mend em with thy Yearly care: 
Still propagate, for ſtill they fall away, 
115 *Tis Prudence to preyent th' entire decay. 
Like Diligence requires the Courſer's Race ; 
In carly Choice ; and-for a longer ſpace. 
The Colt, that for a Stallion is deſign'd, 0 
By ſure Preſages ſhows his: generous Kind, en 4 vo ; 
i 20 Of able Body, ſound of Limb and Wind, | 
U 2 Upright 
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Upright he walks, on Paſterns firm and ſtraight ; 
His Motions eafie ; prancing in his Gate. 
The firſt to lead the Way, to tempt the Flood ; 
To paſs the Bridge unknown, nor fear the trembling 
125 Dauntleſs at empty Noiſes ; lofty neck'd ; (Wood, 
Sharp headed, Barrel belly d, broadly back'd. 
Brawny his Cheſt, and deep, his Colour gray ; 
For Beauty dappled, or the brighteſt Bay : 
Faint white and Dun will ſcarce the Rearing pay. 
130 The fiery Courſer, when he hears from far, 
The ſprightly Trumpets, and the ſhouts of War, 
Pricks up his Ears ; and trembling with Delight, 
Shifts place, and paws; and hopes the promis'd Fight. 
On his right Shoulder his thick Mane reclin'd, 
x3 5 Ruffles at ſpecd ; and dances in the Wind. 
His horny Hoofs are jetty black, and round; 
His Chine is double ; ſtarting, with a bound 
He curns the Turf, and ſhakes the ſolid Ground. 
Fire from his Eyes, Clouds from his Nofſtrils flow : 
140 He bears his Rider headlong on the Foe. 
Such was the Steed in Grecian Poets fam'd, 
Proud Cyllarus, by Spartan Pollux tam'd : | 
Such Courſers bore to Fight the God of Thrace ; 
And ſuch, Achilles, was thy warlike Race. 
x45 In ſuch a Shape, grim Satwr did reſtrain : 
His Heavy 'nly Limbs, and flow'd with ſuch a Mane. 
When, half ſurpriz'd, and fearing to be ſeen; 
The Leacher gallop'd from his Jealous Queen: 

Ran up the Ridges of the Rocksiamain ; ] 
£50 And with ſhrill Neighings fall 'd the Neightwiringie Plain, 
But worn with Years, when dire Difcafes come; 

Then hide is not Ignoble Age, at Home: 
In Peace t'*enjoy his former Palms and' Pains ; 
. And gratcfully be kind to-his Remains. 


Fort 
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155 For when his Blood no Youthful Spirits move, 
He languiſhes and labours 1n his Love. 

And when the ſprightly Seed ſhau'd ſwiftly come, 
Dribling he drudges, and defrauds the Womb. 
In vain he burns, like haſty Sctubble Fires; 

160 And in himſelf his former ſelf requures. * 

His Age and Courage weigh : Nor thoſe alone, 
But note his Father's Virtues and his own ; 
Obſerve if he difdains to yield: the Prize ; 

Of Loſs impatient, proud of Victories. 

165 Haſt thou beheld, when from the Goal they ſtart, 
The Youthful Chariatecrs with heaving Hearr, 
Ruſh to the Race, and panting, ſcarcely bear 
Th' extreams of feaveriſh hope, and chilling Fear; 
Stoop to the Reins, and laſh with all cheir force ; 

170 The flying Chariot kindles in the Courſe : 

And now a-low ; and now aloft they fly, 

As born through Air, and ſeem to touch the Sky. 
No ſtop, no ſtay, but Clouds of Sand arilc ; 
Spurn'd, and caſt backward on the Follower's Eyes. 

175 The hindmoſt blows the foam upon the firſt: 
Such 1s the love of Praiſc, an Honourable Thirſt. 

Bold Eri&honius was the firſt, who join'd 
Four Horſes for the rapid Race delignd ; 

And ore the duſty Wheels preſiding fate ; 

180 The Lafythe to Chariots, add the State 
Of Bits and Bridles ; taught the Steed to bound ; 
To run the Ring, and trace the mazy round. 

To ſtop, to fly, the Rules of War to know : 
T* obey the Rider ; and to dare the Foc. 

i853 To chuſe a Youthful Steed, with Courage fir'd ; 
To breed him, break him, back him, are requir'd 
Expenienc'd Maſters; and in ſundry 'Ways: / 

Their Labours equal, and alike their Praiſe. 
But 
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But once again the batter d Horſe beware, 
190 The weak old Stallion will deceive thy care. 
Though Famous in his Youth for force and ſpecd, 
Or was of 4rg0s or Epirian breed, 
Or did from Neptune's Race, or from himſelf proceed. 4 
Theſe things premis'd, when now the Nuptial time 
195 Approaches for the ſtately Steed to climb ; 
With Food inable him, to make his Court , 
Diſtend his Chine, and pamper him for ſporr. 
Feed him with Herbs, whatever thou car'ſt find, 
Of generous warmth ; and of falacious kind. 
200 Then Water him, and (drinking what he can) 
Encourage him to thirſt again, with Bran. 
Inſtructed thus, produce him to the Faire : 
And joyn in Wedlock to the longing Mare. 
For if the Sire be faint, or out of caſc, 
205 He will be copied in his famiſh'd Race : 
And fink beneath the pleaſing Task aſſign'd: 
(For all's too little for the craving Kind.) 
As for the Females, with induſtrious care 
Take down their Mettle, keep *em lean and bare ; 
210 When conſcious of their paſt delight, and keen 
To take the leap, and prove the ſport agen ; 
With ſcanty meaſure then ſupply their food ; 
And, when athurſt, reſtrain 'em from the flood : 
Their Bodics harraſs, ſink 'em when they run , 
215 And fry their Melting Marrow in the Sun, 
Starve *em, when Barns beneath their burthen groan. 
And winnow'd Chaft, by Weſtern Winds 1s blown. 
For Fear the rankneſs of the ſwelling Womb 
Shou'd ſcant the paſſage, and confine the room, 
220 Leſt the Fat Furrows ſhou'd the ſenſe deſtroy 
Of Genial Laſt ; and: dull the Scar of Joy. 
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But let 'em fuck the Sced with greedy force ; 

And cloſe involve the Vigour of the Horſe. 
| The Male has done; thy care: muſt now proceed 
225 To teeming Females ; and the pronus'd breed. 

Firſt let em run at large ; and never know 
The taming Yoak, or draw the crooked Plough. 
Let *em not leap the Ditch, or ſwim the Flood ; 
Or lumber o're the Meads ; or crofs the Wood. 
230 Bur range the Forreſt, by the ſilver ſide 
| Of ſome cool Stream, where Nature ſhall provide 
Green Graſs and fat'ning Clover for their fare / 
And Moſſy Caverns for their Noontide lare : ; 
With Rocks above to ſhield the ſharp Nocturnal air. 
235 About th' Alburnian Groves, with Holly green, 
Of winged Inſe&ts nughty ſwarms are ſeen : 
This flying Plague (to mark its quality ;) 
Oeftros the Greaans call : Aflus, we: 
A fierce loud buzzing Breez ; their ſtings draw blood; 
240 And drive the Cattel gadding through the Wood. 
Seiz d with unuſual pains, they loudly cry, 
Tanagrus haſtens thence ; and leaves his Channel dry. 
This Curſe the jealous Juno did invent ; 
And firſt imploy'd for &'s Puniſhment. 
245 To ſhun this HI, che cunning Leach ordains 
In Summer's Sultry Heats (for then it reigns) 
To feed the Females, e're the Sun ariſe, 
Or late at Night, when Stars adorn the Skies. 
When ſhe has calv'd, then ſet the Dam afide; 
259 And for the tender Progeny provide. 
Diſtinguiſh all betimes, with branding Fire; 
To note the Tribe, the Lineage, and the Sire. 
Whom to reſerve for Husband of the Herd ; 
Or who ſhall be to Sacrifice preferr'd ; 
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255 Or whom thouw-ſhalt.to turn thy Glebe allow ; 
To ſmooth the Furrows, and ſuſtain the Plough: 
The reſt, for whom no Lot is yet decreed, © 
May run 1n Paſturesg and at Pleaſure feed. 

The Calf, by Nature and by Genius made 

260 To turn the Glebe, breed tothe Rural Trade. 

Set him. betimes to School:; and let hin be 
Inftructed there in Rules of. Husbandry : 
While yet his youth 1s flexible and green ; 
Nor bad Examples of the World has ſeen. 

2 65 Early begin the ſtubborn Child to break; 
For his ſoft Neck, a ſupple Collar make 
Of bending Ofiers ; and (with time and care 
Enur'd that cafe Servitude to bear) 

Thy flattering Method on the: Youth purſue : 

270 Join'd with his School-Fellows, by two and two, 
Perſwade 'em firſt to lead an .empry Wheel, 

That ſcarce the duſt can raiſe ; or they can feel : 

In length of Time produce the lab'ring Yoke 

And ſhining Shares, that make the Furrow ſmoak. 
275FEre the licentious Youth be thus reſtrain'd, 

Or Moral Precepts on their Minds have gain'd ; 

Their wanton appetites not only feed 

With delicates of Leaves, and marſby Weed, 

But with thy Sickle-reap the rankeſt land: 

280 And miniſter the blade, with bountcous hand. 
Nor be with harmful parſimony won 
To follow what our homely Sires'haye.done ; 
Who fill'd the Pail with Beeſtings of the Cow : 
But all her Udder to the Calf allow. -. 

285 Tf to the Warlike Steed thy Studies bend, 

Or for the Prize:m. Chariots to contend ; . 
Near Pi/a's Flood the Rapid Wheels to, guide, - | © + 
Or in Olympian Groves aloft to ride, 


—— 
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The generous Labours of the Courſer, firſt 

290 Muſt be with fight of Arms and ſounds of Trumpets nurſt : 
Inur'd the groaning Axle-tree to bear ; 
And let him claſhing Whips in Stables hear. 
Sooth him with Praiſe, and make him underſtand 
The loud Applauſes of Maſter's Hand : 

295 This from his Weaning, let him well be taught 
And then betimes in a ſoft Snaffle wrought : 
Before his tender Joints with Nerves are knit ; 
Untry'd in Arms, and trembling at the Bit. 
But when to four full Springs his years advance, 

390 Teach him to run the round, with Pride to prance ; 
And (rightly manag'd) equal time to bear ; 
To turn, to bound in meaſure ; and Curyert. 
Let him, to this, with caſe pains be brought : 
And ſeem to labour, when he labours not. 

395 Thus, form'd for ſpeed, he challenges the Wind; 
And leaves the Scythian Arrow far behind : 
He ſcours along the Field, with looſen'd Reins ; 
And treads fo light, he ſcarcely prints the Plains. 
Like Boreas 1n his Race, when ruſhing forth, 

310 He ſweeps the Skies, and clears the cloudy North : 
The waving Harveſt bends beneath his blaſt ; 
The Foreſt ſhakes, the Groves their Honours caſt ; 
He flics aloft, and with impetuous roar 
Purſues the foaming Surges to-the Shoar. 

315 Thus o're th* Elean Plains, thy well-breath'd Horſe 
Impels the flying Carr, and wins the Courſe. 
Or, bred to:Belgiaz Waggons, leads the Way ; 
Untir'd at night, and chearful all che Day. - 
When once he's. broken, feed him full and high : 

320 Indulge his Growth, and his gaund ſides ſupply. 
Before his Training, keep him poor and low ; 
For his ſtout Stomach with his Food will grow ; | 

BS X - The 
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The pamper'd Colt will Diſcipline diſdain, 
Impatient of the Laſh, and reſtiff to the Rein. 

325 Woudſt thou their Courage and their Strength im- 
| prove, | ER | 
Too ſoot they muſt not feel che ſtings of Loye. 
Whether the Bull or Courſer be thy Care, 

Let him not leap the Cow, nor mounc the Mare. 
The youthful Bull muſt wander in the Wood ; 

339 Bchind the Mountain, or beyond the Flood : 
Or, in the Stall ar home his Fodder find ; 

Far from the Charms of that alluring Kind. 
With ewo fair Eyes his Miſtreſs burns his Breaſt ; 
He looks, and languiſhes, and leaves his Reſt ; 

325 Forſakes his Food, and pining for the Laſs, 

Is joyleſs of the Grove, and ſpurns the gfowing gra(s. 
The ſoft Seducer, with enticing Looks, 
The bellowing Rivals to the Fight provokes. 

A beautcous Heifer-in the Woods is bred ; 

340 The ſtooping Warriours, aiming Head to Head, 
Engage their claſhing Horns ; with dreadful Sound 
The Foreſt rattles, and the Rocks rebound. 

They fence, they puſh, and puſhing loudly roar ; 
Their Dewlaps and rheir Sides are bath'd in Gore. 

345 Nor when che War'is over, is it Peace ; 
Nor will the vanquiſh'd Bull his Claim releaſe: i! - 
Bur feeding in his Breaſt his ancient Fires, . 

And curſing Fate, from his proud Foe retires. 
Driv'n from his Native Land, to foreign Grounds, 

250 He with a gen'rons Rage reſents his Wounds; 

His ignominious-Flight, the Victor's boaſt, 
And more chan both, the Loves, which unreveng'd he loſt. 
Often he tarns his Eyes, and, with a. Groan, 

Surveys thic pleaſing Kingdoms, once his own. 
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Hardning his Limbs with painful Exerciſe, 
And rough upon the flinty Rock he lies. 
On prickly Leaves, and on ſharp Herbs he feeds, 
Then to the Prelude of a War proceeds. 
369 His Horns, yet :ſorc, he tries againſt a Tree: 
And meditates his abſent Enemy. 
He ſnuffs the Wind, his heels the Sand excite ; 
But, when he ftands collected in his might, | 
He roars, and promiſes! a more ſucceſsful Fight. : 
365 Then, to redcem his Honour at a blow, - | 
He moves his, Camp, to-mect his careleſs Foe:;.. n 
Not with more Madneſs, rolling from afar, 7 
The ſpumy Waves proclaim the watry: War. -/, . ;;; 
And mounting upwards, with a mighty Roar;: :. 
370 March onwards,, and-inſult the rocky ſhoar: 
They mate the middle Region with:their height ; ; 
And fall no leſs, than with'a Mountain's weight; : 
The Watcrs boil, and- belching from below :- -::; 
Black Sands, as from a forceful Engiie throw: »ii 
Thus every Greature,..and of eyery-Kind, 1 SIRE! Liil 
The ſecret Joys of ſweet Coition find-: io; 
Not only Man's Imperial-Race;- but they 10603 204 
That wing the:liquid Aar ;-or ſwan. the Sea,  - +: ; 77 
Or haunt the Deſarc, .xaſh-into the;flame: | |; + 1 
380 For Love is Lord of all; and is in;all che fame.; ;.../. . + 
- *Tis with this rage, che Mother Jian fungy;{; 1 31 
Scours o'rg the: Plain 3 regardleb ofther youngs:.., - # 
Demanding Rates of Loye;z, ſhe-ſternlyflatks +.i-- | 7 
And hunts her Lover an his lonely: Walks, 375 7:1; ou 
385 Tis then the ſhapelefs Bear: his Den forfakes ;.. ..;.. - . - 15 
In Woods and Ficlds a-wild.deftruQion, makes... _ + ,.., 
Boars whert theis Tusksz, to- bach; Tygers moye 3.1 __- 
Enrag'd with- Hunger, mers cnreg'd with Love. .... 


355 And therefore to repair his Strength he tries : ? 


373 
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Then wo to akin cele rpahev defies Tmpdc: 


390 Of Lybia travels, o're the burning Sand: ©: +: 
The Stallion ſnufls the welkkhown'Scen afar ; 
And ſnoreband-rtambles for the diftant Mare: 
Nor Bits nor Bridles can his Rage ang Z 
And rugged Rocks'at@ inrerpos” erpog'd i vain : : 
- 395 He makes his way o'rc Mountains, amd comers 
Unruly Torrents, and unfoorded Strcarhs.'- | 
he briſtled Boar; 'who' feels the, pleaſmg Wound, / EY 
ew grinds his atmitng-Tusks, and digs the Ground.” 
The ſleepy Leacher fas his lietle Eyes ; (6 
400 About his churning Chaps the frothy bubblcs a 218 
He rubs his ſides 'aganſt 'a Tree ;" prepares” 3071 
And hardens both lis Shouldets/ for the Wais. © © 
What did the Tvith: when Loves unctring Dart cl (11 
Transfixt his Liver; atd inflini'd' fig heart ts: 
495 Alone, by: night, " his watty way he took ; 50:3 9757 120 
Abour hav, arid above: the Billows broke:-! ct (1: f/ 
The Sluces of the Skie 'were open ſpread ;\ oo! 11 7 110 
And rowling/Thimdeeniald &fe his Head. © | 
The raging Tempditieall'd 'himwm back in vain v7- ("5 BEET. 
410 And Every boding Omnith of the? Main: 19 evol 332t o1T 
Nor cou'd his Kindicl'y nor the kindly Force - 30/1 
Of weeping Parcaes'ichanige His fie] Contſerl 121 25 T 
No, not the. dyiigg:Maid,: who'tguſt depfore:i ::: 31:81:40). 
His floating Garcafs \(nvhe Sybien hote. 10. 2: rob noo! ; 
415 I pab thEWirsithdr fpoatd Ziaxs makers 2: 7 71 
With cheir Hittee Rivals; for thETcnialkes! fake 5: © | 
The howling Wolyv& he: MaſtifOdniorougiages/:ccis 
* When ey'n the fell Sag lates tor tis Hind ge 
But far aboye#He#eſt,"the filibiny Miabe 6d: oil: 1.117 2i 
420 Barr'd om hed nil widh dc 2 FT al 
For whea H&p | GQlars her paidy, 1-1! 11504 
= rears the Hlavhels,” a Haas the by w B&3Nk 
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For this ; (when Fer gave. them-rage and-pow'r). + / 
Their Maſters mangl'd Members they devour; 
425 Of Love defrayded 1n their longing Hour. ' 
For Love they farce: thro" Fhickets:of che Waad, 
They climb the ſteepy. Hills, and-ſtem. the Flaad. 
When art the Speing's approach: their Marrow burns, 
(For with the-Spying :theit genial Warmth returns) 
439 The Mares to Chtts of rugged Racks xepair, 
And with:wide Noſtrils, nuff the Weſtern Air : 
When (wondrous to relate): the Parent Wind; 
Without"the Stallion, -propagates the:Kind. 
Then fir'd :with;amorous rage, they: take their. Flight 
435 Through Plains, and:mount-the: Hills unequal height; 
Nor to the 'Narth; norte: the Rifing: Sun, | 
Nor Southwird:to the! Rainy:Regions run, 
But boring to thesWeſt; and hov'ring there, 
With gaping: Mouths, they: draw 'prolifick air: -* 
440 With which impregnate; from their Groins they ſhed 
A ſlimy Juice, by falſe 'Conception'brad: | 
The Shepherd:knows it: well; and calls by Name 
Hippomanes, to note the FRG = 91:50 
This, gather'd-an; the-Planegary Hour, Lats 
445 With noxwus:Wiceds;,ard:ficll'd with W —_ of Pow'r, 
Dire Stepdames in. the Magiok Bowl:infuſe ; YIGS'22 £4 
And mix, for deadly:+Draughts, :the _— | 
But time is loſt,;whichilnaver willirenew, + +2 54s + = 


While we too far the pleaſing Path: piracy: 

450 Surveying Natiute; with woe nice ar view: = nets 
_ Let this ſoiice for: bitadsd: nr: llovting:Care' 1 EASILY 
Shall woolly Flogks;- and fbiggy Gazts dedarce. i: - - * 
Nor can douhs whatiOplobanaſtchefows/ ous 
To raiſe my Jillſect from aGrougdiforlows: bi! * 

. 455 And the mea; Matter wy" Kt! 0 Hp W 

To embelliſh wie Meniinca of: Words. 4 009541 4 
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But the commanding Muſe my Chunick guides ; 
Which o're the dubious Cliff ſecurely rides : 
And pleas'd I am, no beaten Road to take : 
460 Buc firſt the way to new Diſcov'ries make. 
Now, facred Pales, in a lofty ſtrain, 
I fng the Rural Honours of chy Reign. 
Firſt with aſſiduous care, from Winter keep 
Well fodder'd in the Stalls, thy tender Sheep. 
465 Then ſpread with Straw, the bedding of thy: Fold ; 
With Fern beneath, to fend the bitter Cold. 


Thar free from Gouts thou may'ſt preſerve thy Care: 


And clcar from Scabs, produc'd by freezing -Air. 
Next. Jet-thy Goats officiouſly benurs'd ; 

479 And lcd co living Streams ; to quench diei Thirſt. 
Feed 'em with Winter-brouze, 'and for their:Jare 
A Cote that opens to. the-South prepare: : - 
Where basking in' the; Sun-ſhine'cthey may lye, 
And the thore:Remanants' of his Heat eryoy.: 

47 5 This during Winter's: driſly Reign be done: . 
"Till che new Ramvreceives th? exalted Sun: /: 

| For hairy Goats of equal profit/arc 


Wuh woolly Sheep, :and ask an equal Care.» :* ei i. 
"'Tss.trac;: che-Fleece;: when drunk with: —__ ones," 


480 Is dcarly fold ; :but:not for needful uſe -: 
For the: Glacioes Goar encreaſes more ;'-: 241 
And twice as largely yields png | 


The fill diſtended Udders never fail y\ 08 09 1 79 


But when they ſeem exhauſted Fell the Pail. -- 


485 Mcan cime che:Paſtor ſhears: their hoary! ood ji hy 3 = 


And caſcs of their Hair, the: ldaden Herds: © 


Their Camelors, - warmin:Tenty{the: Souldicr- hold: 3 207/ 


And ſhicld the ſhiv'ting:Marideri fron Bid: ©: 


4909 Of Yf rugged Hills, ny chorny* 
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Attended with their bleating Kids they come 
Ar Night unask'd, and mindful of their home ; 
And ſcarce their felling Bags the threſhold overcome. 
So much the more thy diligence beſtow 

495 In depth of Winter, to defend the Snow : 
By how much leſs the tender helpleſs Kind, 
For their own 1lls, can fit Proviſion find. | 
Then miniſter the browze, with bounteous hand ; 
And open ler thy Stacks all Winter ſtand. 

$00 But when the Weſtern Winds with vital pow'r 
Call forth the render Graſs, and budding Flower ; © 
Then, ar the laft, produce in open Air 
Both Flocks ; and ſend '*em to their Summer fare. 
Before the Sun, while Heſperus appears ; 

505 Firſt ler *em ſip from Herbs the pearly tears 
Of Morning Dews: and after break their Faſt 
On Green-fword Ground ; (a cool and grateful taſte :) 
But when the day's fourth hour has drawn the Dews, 
And the Sun's ſultry heat their thirſt renews; 

510 When creaking Graſhoppers on Shrubs complain, 
Then lead 'em to their wat'ring Troughs again. 
In Summer's heat, ſome bending Valley find, 
Clos'd from the Sun, but open to the Wind : 
Or ſeek ſome ancient Oak, whoſe Arms extend 

415 In ample breadth, thy Cartle to defend: |. 
Or ſolitary Grove, or gloomy Glade : 
To ſhield 'em with its venerable Shade. 
Once more to wat'ring lead; and feed again 
When the low Sun is ſinking to the Main. 

520 When rift ng Cnthia ſheds her ſilver Dews; 
And the cool Evening-breeze che Meads renews: 
When Linners fill che Woods with tuneful ſound, 
And hollow ſhoars the Hakcon Voice rcbound. 


-—— 
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Why ſhou'd my Muſe enlarge-on Lybian Swans ; 

525 Their ſcatrer'd Cottages, and ample Plains * 

Where oft the Flocks, without a Leader ſtray ; 

Or through continu'd Deſarts take their way ; 

And, feeding, add the length of Night to day. 

Whole Months they wander, grazing as they go; 
530 Nor Folds, nor hoſpitable Harbour know. 

Such an extent of Plains, ſo vaſt a ſpace 

Of Wilds unknown, and of untaſted Graſs 

Allures their Eyes : The Shepherd laſt appears, 

And with him all his Patrimony bears: 

535 His Houſe and houſchold Gods ! his trade of War, 
His Bow and Quiyer ; and his cruſty Cur. 

* Thus, under heavy Arms, the Youth of Rome 
Their long laborious Marches overcome ; 
Chearly their tedious Travels undergo: 

549 And pitch their ſudden Camp before the Foe. 

| Not fo the Scythian Shepherd tends his Fold; 
Nor he who bears in Thrace the bitter cold : 

Nor he, who treads the bleak Meotian Strand 
Or where proud Ter rouls his yellow Sand. 

545 Early they ſtall their Flocks and Herds ; for there 
No Graſs the Fields, no Leaves the Foreſts wear. 
The frozen Earth lies buried there, below 
A hilly heap, ſey'n Cubits deep in Snow : 

And all the Wefte Allies of ftormy Boreas blow. 

550 The Sun from far, peeps with a ſickly facc; 
Too weak the Clouds, and mighty Fogs to chace ; 
When up the Skies, he ſhoots his roſie Head; 
Or in the ruddy Ocean ſecks his Bed. 

Swift Rivers, are with ſudden Ice conſtrain'd ; 

555 And ſtudded Wheels are on its back ſuſtain'd. 
An Hoſtry now for Waggons; which before 
Tall Ships of burthen, on its Boſom bore. 
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The ho Cauldrons, with the Froft are flaw'd; 
The Garment, fliff with Ice, at Hearths is thaw'd ; 
g60 With Axes firſt they cleave the Wine, and thence 
By weight, the ſolid portions they diſpence. 
From Locks uncomb'd, and from the frozen Beard, 
Long lIficles depend, and crackling Sounds are heard. 
Mean time perpetual Sleer, and driving Snow, 
565 Obſcure the Skies, and hang on Herds below. 
The ſtarving Carttle periſh in their Stalls, 
Huge Oxen ſtand enclos'd in wint'ry Walls 
Of Snow congeal'd ; whole Herds are bury'd there 
Of mighty Stags, and ſcarce their Horns appear. 
670 The dext'rous Huntſman wounds not theſe afar, 
With Shafts, or Darts, or makes a diſtanc War 
With Dogs; or pitches Toyls to ſtop their Flight : 
Bur cloſe engages in unequal Fight. 
And while they ftrive in vain to make their way 
$75 Through hills of Snow, and pirifully bray ; 
Aſaults with dint of Sword, or pointed Spears, 
And homeward, on his Back, the joytu] burthen: bears. 
The Men to ſubterranean Caves retire ; 
Secure from" Cold ; and crowd the chearkul Fire : 


$80 With Trunks of Elms and Oaks, the Hearth they load, 


Nor tempt th” inclemency of Heay'n abroad. 

Their jovial Nights, in frollicks and in play 

They pals, to drive the tedious Hours away. - 

And their cold: Stomachs with crown'd- Goblets cheer n 
585 Of windy Cider, and of barmy Beer. 1399; 2 

Such are the cold R yphean Race ; and ſach | 

The ſavage Scythian, and —— Dutch, ._. 

Where Skins of Beaſts, the rude Barbarians Wear ; ; 

The ſpoils of Foxes, and the. furry Bear. - 


590 Is Wool thy care * Lec not thy. Cartle go - 


Where Buſhes are, where Burs and Thiſtles: grow; _ 
Y Nor 
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Nor in too rank a Paſture let *em feed : 
Then of the pureſt white fele&t thy Breed. 
Ev'n though a ſnowy Ram thou ſhalt behold, 
595 Prefer him not in haſte, for Husband to thy Fold. 
But ſearch his Mouth ; and if a ſwarthy Tonguc 
Is underneath his humid Pallat hung ; 
"Reject him, left he darken all the Flock ; 
And ſubſtitute another from thy Stock. 
600 Twas thus with Fleeces milky white (if we 
May truſt report,) Pan God of Arcady | 
Did bribe thee Gnthia; nor didſt thon diſdain 
When call'd in woody ſhades, to cure a Lover's pait:. 
If Milk be thy deſign ; with plenteous hand 
605 Bring Clover-graſs ; and from the marſhy Land 
Salc Herbage for the fodd'ring Rack provide 
To fill their Bags, and ſwell the nilky Tide : 
Theſe raife their Thirſt, and to: the Taſte reſtore 
| The favour of the Salt, on which they fed before. 

619 Some, when the Kids their Dams too deeply drain, 
With gags and muzzles their foft Mouths reſtrain. 
Their morning Milk, the Peaſants preſs at Night : 

Their Evening Meal, before the rifing Light 
To Marker bear : or fparingly they ftcep 
615 With ſcasning Salt, and ftor'd, for Winter keep. 
Nor laſt, forget thy faithful Dogs': bur feed 
With fat'ning Whey che Maftiffs gen'rous breed ; 
And Spartaw Race : who for the Folds relicf © | 
Will proſecute with Cries the Nightly Thief: 
620 Repulſc the prouling Wolf, and hold at Bay, 
The Mountain Robbers, ruſhing to the Prey. 
With crics of Hounds, thou may*ſt- purſue the fear 
Of flying Hares,” and*chace the fallow Deer ;* © © 
Rouze from their'defart'Dens, the brit Rige” 9 GE: "cs. 
625 Of Boars, and'bcamy Stags in"Foyls cngage. ' 
2 FOR With 
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Wich ſmoak of burning Cedar ſcent thy Walls: 
And fume with ftinking Galbanun thy Stalls: 
With that rank Odour from thy dwelling Place 
To drive the Viper's brood, and all the venom'd Race. 
6309 For often under Stalls unmoy'd, they lye, 
Obſcure in ſhades, and ſhunning Heavins broad Eye. 
And Snakes, fanuliar, to the Hearth ſucceed, 
Diſcloſe their Eggs, and near the Chimney breed. 
Whether, to roofy Houſes they repair, 
635 Or Sun themſclycs abroad in open Air, 
In all abodes of peſtilential Kind, 
To Sheep and -Oxcn, and the painful Hind. 
| * Take, Shepherd take, a plant of ſtubborn Oak ; 
And labour him with many a ſturdy ftroak : 
640 Or with hard Stones, demoliſh from arfar 
His haughty Creſt, the ſcar of all the War. 
Invade his hiſſing Throat, and winding ſpires; 
'Till Kretch'd in length, th' unfolded Foe retires. 
He drags his. Tail ; and for his Head provides : 
645 Afd in ſome ſecret cranny ſlowly glides ; 
But leaves exposd to blows, his Back and batter'd ſides. 
In fair Calabria's Woods, a Snake is bred, 
With curling Creſt, and with advancing. Hcad : 
Waving he rolls, and makes a winding Track ; 
650 His Belly ſpotted, burniſht is his Back : 
While Springs are broken, while the S outhern Air 
And dropping Heay'ns, che moiſten'd Earth repair, 
He lives on ſtanding Lakes, and trembling Bogs, 
And fills his Maw with Fiſh, or with loquacious Frogs. 
655 But when, 1n muddy Pools, the water ſinks ; 
| And the chapt Earth is furrow'd.o're with Chinks ; 
He leaves the Fens, and;lcaps upon the Ground; 
And hbifling, xowls his-glaring Eycs around. 
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With Thirſt inflam'd, impatient of the hears, 

660 He rages in the Fields, and wide Deſtruction threats. 
Oh ler not Sleep, my clofing Eyes invade, 

In open Plains, or m the ſecret Shade, 
When he, renew'd im all the ſpeckl'd Pride 
Of pompous Youth, has caſt his ſlough aſide : 

665 And in his Summer Liv'ry rowls along : 
Erect, and brandifhing his forky Tongae, 
Leaving his Neſt, and his imperfe& Young ; 

And thoughtleſs of his Eggs, forgers to rear 
The hopes of Poyſon, for the foll'wing Tear. 
670 The Cauſes and the Signs ſhall next be told, 
Of ev'ry Sickneſs that infe&ts the Fold. 
A ſcabby Tetter-on therr pelts will ſtick, 
When the raw Rain has picrc'd them to the quick: 
Or fearching Frofts, have catcn through .che Skin, 

675 Or burning Iicles are lodg'd within : 

Or when the Fleece is ſhorn, 1f ſweat remains 

Unwaſh'd, and ſoaks into their empty Veins: 

When their defenceleſs Limbs, the Brambles rear; * 
Shore of their Wool, and naked from the Shecr. | 

630 Good Shepherds after ſhecering, drench their Sheep, 
And their Flocks Father (forc'd from high to leap) 
Swims down the Stream, and plunges in the deep. 
They oint their naked Limbs with mother'd Oyl ; 
Or from the Fonts where living Sulphurs boyl, 

685 They mix a Med cme to foment their Lunbs ; 

With Scum that on the molren Styer fwums. 

Fat Pitch, and black Birumcn, add to theſe, 
Beſides, the waxen labour of the Bees : 
And Hellebore, and Squills deep rooted in the Seas, 

695 Reccits abound; . but ſearching all thy Seore, 

The beſt is (tlll-at hand; to land the Sore i. 
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And cut the Head ; for till the Core be found, 
The ſecret Vice is fed, and gathers Ground : 
While making fruitleſs Moan, the Shepherd ſtands, : 


695 And, when the Jaunching Knife requires his hands, 
Vain help, with idle Pray'rs from'Heavin damands. 
Decp in their Bones when Feavers fix their ſear, 
And rack their Limbs z and lick the vital heat ; 
The ready Cure to cool the raging Pain, 
200 Is underneath the Foot to breath a Vein. 
This remedy the Scythian Shepherds found: 
Th' Inhabitants of Thracia's hilly Ground, 
And Gelons uſe it; when for drink and Food 
They mix their cruddl'd Milk with Horſes Blood: 
| 705 Bur where thou ſeeft a ſingle Sheep remain 
In ſhades aloof, or couch'd upon the Plain ; 
Or liſtleſly to crop the tender Grals ; 
Or late to lag behind, with truant pace z 
Revenge the Crime; and take the Traytor's head, 
710 Erc in the faultleſs Flock the dire Contagion ſpread. 
On Winter Scas we fewer Storms behold, 
Than foul Diſcaſes thar infect the Fold. 
Nor do thoſe ills, on ſingle Bodies prey 
But ofr'ner bring the Nation to decay ; 
715 And ſweep the prefent Stock, and future Hope away. 
A dire Example of this Truth' appears : 6 
When, after ſuch a length of rowling Years, 
We ſee the naked Aps, and thm Remains | 
Of ſcatter'd Corrs, and yer unpcopl'd Plains : { 
' 720 Once fill'd with grazing Flocks, the Shepherds happy | 
© Here from the vicions Air, and fickly Skies, (R<igns. 
{A Plague did on the dumb Creation riſe : 
During th? Aurumnal Hears th' Infe&ion grew, 
Tame Cartle, and the Beafts of Nature flew. 
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725 Poysning the Standing Lakes ; and Pools Impure: 
Nor was the foodful Graſs in Fields ſecurc. - 
Strange Death! For when the thirſty fare had drunk 
Their vital Blood, and the dry Nerves were ſhrunk ; 
When the contracted Limbs were cramp'd, cy'n then 
730 A watriſh Humour ſfwelPd and o0z'd agen : 
Converting into Banc the kindly Juice, 
Ordain'd by Nature for a better uſe. 
The Victim Ox, .chat was for Altars preſt, 
Trim'd with white Ribbons, and with Garlands dreſt, 
735 Sunk of himſelf, without the Gods Command : 
Preventing the flow Sacrificer's Hand. 
Or, by the holy Butcher, 1f he fcll, 
Th' inſpected Entrails, cou'd no Fates forertel. 
Nor, laid on Altars, did pure Flames ariſc ; 
740 But Clouds of ſmouldring Smoke, forbad the Sacrifice: 
Scarcely the Knife was redden'd with his Gore, 
Or the black Poyſon ſtain'd the ſandy Floor. 
The thriven Calves in Meads their Food forſake, 
And render their ſweet Souls before the plenteous Rack, 
745 The fawning Dog runs mad ; the wheaſing Swine 
With Coughs is choak'd; Ke labours from the Clune : 
The Victor Horſe, "NE of his Food, 
The Palm renounces, and abhors the Flood. 
He paws the Ground, and on his hanging Ears | 
T5o A doubtful Swear in clammy dwops appears: 
Parch'd is his Hide, and rugged are his Hairs. - 
Such are the Symptoms of the young Diſcaſe ; 
But in time's proceſs, when his pains cncreaſe, 
He rouls his mournful Eyes, he deeply groans - 
25s With patient ſobbing, and with manly Moans. 
He heaves for Breath : which, from his Lungs ſupply'd, 
And fetch'd from far, diftends his lab'ring fide. 
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To hi evi Palar; his dry Tongue ſucceeds ; 
And roapy Gore, he from his Noſtrils bleeds. 

760 A Drench of Wine has with ſucceſs been ugd ;' 
And through a Horn, the gen'rous Juice infus'd : 
Which timely raken op'd his cloſing Jaws ; 

But, if too late, the Patient's death did cauſe. 
For the too vigrous Doſe, roo fiercely wrought ; 

765 And added Fury to the Strength it brought. 
Recruited into Rage, he grinds his Teeth 
In his own Fleſh, and feeds approaching Death. 
Ye Gods, to better Fate, good Men diſpoſe; 
And turn that Impious Errour on our Foes ! 

770 The Steer, who to the Yoke was bred to bow, 
(Scudious of Tillage, ard the crooked Plough) 
Falls down and dies, and dying fpews a Flood 
Of foamy Madneſs, nix'd with clotted Blood. 
The Clown, who curſitig Providence repines, 

775 His Mournful Fellow from the Team disjoyns : 
With many a groan, forfſakes his fruitleſs care ; 
And in th* unfiniſh'd Furrow leaves the Share. 
The pineing Steer, no Shades of lofty Woods, 
Nor flow'ry Meads can cafe; ttor Cryſtal floods 

789 Roul'd from the Rock : His fabby Flanks decreaſe, 
His Eyes are ſettled in a ftupid peace. 

His bulk coo weighty for his Thighs is grown; 
And his unweildy Neck, hangs drooping down. 
Now what avails his welt-deſerving Toit 

785 To turn the Glebe ; of finooth the rugged Soil 

And yet he never fupr im folettirt State, 
Nor undigeſted Feaſts did urge his Fate ; 
Nor day, to Night, luxariotfly did joyn . 
Nor ſurfeired on rich Canpaniart Wine. 

790 Simple his Bev'rage ; homely was his Food; 


The wholſom Herbage, and the running Flood : 
| No; 
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No dreadful Devams awak'd our ach ichs: "* 
His Pains by Day, ſecurd his. Reſt by. Night, 
"Twas then that Biffalo's, 11] paid; were ſecn.. 
795 To draw the Carr of Jove's Imperial. Queen 
For want of Oxen : and the lab'ring Swain 
<cratch'd with a Rake, a Furrow for his Grain : 
And cover'd, with his hand, the ſhallow Sced again. 
Fc Yokes himſelf, and up the Hilly height, 
800 With his own Shoulders, draws the Waggon's weight. 
The nightly Wolf, that round th' Encloſure prou: - 
To lcap the Fence ; now plots not on the Fold. 
Tam'd with a ſharper Pain. The fearful Doe ; 
And flying Stag, amidſt the Grey-Hounds go: 
805 And round the Dwellings roam of Man, their fiercer Foc. 
The ſcaly Nations of the Sea profound, 
Like Shipwreck'd Carcaſles are driv'n aground: 
And mighty Phece, never ſcen before. 
In ſhallow Streams, are ſtranded on the ſhore. 
810 The Viper dead, withih her Hole 1s found : 
Defenceleſs was the ſhelter of the ground. 
The water-Snake, whom Fiſh and Paddocks fed, 
With ſtaring Scalcs lies poyſon'd. in his Bed : 
To Birds their Native Heay'ns contagious prove, 
815 From Clouds they fall, and leave their Souls above. 
Beſides, ro change their Paſture tis in vain: 
Or cruſt co Phyſick ; Phyſick 15 :their Bane. 
The Learned Leaches in deſpair deparrt : 
* And ſhake their Heads, deſponding of their Art, 
$:0 Tijiphene, let looſe from under ground, 
Majcſtically pale, now treads the round. : 
Bcfore her drives Diſcaſes, and affright ; | 
And cvery moment riſes to the ſight: _ : 
Aſpiring co the Skics ; encroaching on the light, 
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$25 The Rivers and their Banks, and Hills around, 
| With lowings, and with dying Bleats reſound. 
Ar Tength, ſhe ſtrikes an Univerſal 'Blow ; - 
To Death at once whole Herds of Carle go : 
Sheep, Oxen, Horſes fall ; and, heap'd on high, 
$30 The diff ring Species in- Confuſion lie. 
"Till warn'd by frequent ills, che way they found, 
To lodge their loathſom Carrion underground. 
For, uſeleſs to the Curricr were their Hides : 
Nor cou'd their tainted Fleſh with Ocean Tides 
$35 Be freed from Filth; nor cou'd Pulcanian Flame 
The Stench aboliſh ; or the Sayour tame. 
Nor ſafely cou'd they ſhear their fleecy Scorc; 
(Made drunk with poysnons Juice, and ſtiff with Gore :) 
Or touch the Web: Bur if the Veſt they wear, 
$840 Red Bliſters riſing on their Paps appear, 
And flaming Carbuncles; and noiſom Swear, 
And clammy Dews, that loathſom Lice beget: 
*THl the flow creeping Evil cats his way, 


Conſumes the parching Limbs; and makes the Life his 
Prey. 


Orem Ns eo 


176 BP 1-R'GY1 Ls' Georn PV 


. , x p 7» 
o {# - id ” n N - - #*4 vw » © x4 | 


* 4 w 16 . 


3 3+ C45 = » of A133 ; Leg aft 
! ' | F eo} PIR * 
F & pas 0-6 PB £0 171 TIRED ESP ——_ # 114k 
of of. the Georgics. 
The Fourth;, v0 K...0 Lib CA AHII CN! © ilv'2 


- 


« 
. 
[0 4 
[ » Xx 
= 
F 
% 
, 


—_- 


” PTY 
e * - _ * « 
_ +335. 9 of # 120 
- 


P 2 «1, #3 3'3TYC 1 | 5 . 
A. —_— * vw, = * -  «- * $ wo 
» 4 ” 
iz: Þ he Argutnent: £133 957 


Virgil has taken care Fo raiſe the Sbjits "of  eath Georelt':” It the 
Firſt bÞBYonly. dla Miter on whitÞ te works: In whe: ſetbrdr bb ju/? 
ſteps on the World.of. Jife,, and deſeribes' that degree of it whith 
is to be found in Vegetables, In the. third he advances to Animals. 
And in the laſt; ſmgles ont the Bee; which may be recken'd the moſt 
ſagacious' df ent, for Dis Subjet.- V2 IS > 3097 

In this Georgic be” ſhews us\hat Station-is:moſt- proper for the- Bees, 
and when they begin to gather Fdoney : How to call 'em home 
when they ſwarm”; and how to part "em when” they are engag din 
Battel. Front Veilce Fetakbs occaſion toUiſcovtt their differed Kinds ; 
and, after af Excirſien,- relates thaw jurudent; and- folitith Admit 
ftration of. Affairs andthe ſeveral eaſes: that often rage in their 

the proper S ynptoms and Remedies of and ye the 


Hives,with t F 
laſt place he lays doth? d<ftefBibil off repdiviny BUY Kind- | phofing' 
their whole Breed lbſt gadit- gives at largs the Fifgory of its Invention. 
H E Gifts of Heavin my foll'wing Song purlues, 
T Aerial H6ney, and Ambrofial Dews., T 
Meccenas, read this other part, chat ſings Pn 
Embattel'd Squadrons and advent'raus Kings: 
A nughty Pomp, tho' made of little Things. 
Their Arms, their Arts, their Manners I diſcloſe, 
And tiow they Wat, and whence the Peopte roſe : 
Slighc is the Subject, bur the Praiſe not ſmall, 
It Heav'n aſflift, and Phebus hear my Call. 
Firſt, tor thy Bees a quiet Station find, 
:Akd lodge *em under Covtre of the Wind : 
For Winds, when homeward they return, will drivc 
The loaded Carriers from their Ev'ning Hive. | 
Far from the Cows and Goats inſulcmg Crew, 
That trample down the Flow'rs, and bruſh the Dew : 
The painted Lizard, and the Birds of Prey, 
Foes of the frugal Kind, be far away. 
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The T Femau mv als "I hncath Brood, -: 

And Progne, with her Boſom'ftain'd in Blood: +" 
Theſe rob theitrading: Citizens, and bear 

The frembling. Caprives thro” the liquid Air; - 

And for their:callow young'a crucl-Feaſt prepare. 
But near .a hving-Stream their Manſion place, .:; 
Edg'd round with Moſs, and tufrs of marred Gras : 
And plant (the Winds impeutous rage to ſtop,) - . 


Wild Olive Trees, or Palms, before the buily Shop : 


That when the youthful. Prince, with -proud allarm, 

Calls our the vent'rous Colony to ſwarm; © © 

When firſt cheir way thro! yielding Air they wing, 

New to the;Pleaſures of their native;Spring z : 

The Banks of Brooks may make a cool retreat 

For the raw Souldicrs from the ſcalding Heart : 

And nei ighb'ring Trees, with friendly Shade invite 

The Troops .unus'd to.long laborious Flight. 

Then ore the running Stream, or ſtanding Lake, 

A Paſſage for thy weary People make ; 

Witch Ofier Floats the ſtanding Water ſtrow , 

Of maſly Stones make Bridges, if it flow : 

That basking in the Sun thy Bees may lyc, 

And reſting there, their flaggy Pimions dry : 

When late returning home, the laden Hoſt, 

By raging Winds is wreck'd upon the Coaſt. 

Wild Thyme-and Sav'ry ſer around their Cell, 

Sweer to the taſte, and fragrant to the. Smell : 

Set rows of Roſemary with flow'ring Stem, 

And let the purple Vrlcts drink 'the Stream. 
Whether thou. build che; Palace of thy Bees 

With twiſted Ofters, or with Barks of Trees ; 

Make but a narrow Mouth : for:as the Cold - 

Congcals into a Lump the liquid; Gold ; 
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So 'tis again diffely*'d: by Sammer's heat, | 
And the ſweet Labours both Extreatns defear. 
And thercfore, noe vain, ch*induftrious. Kind 
With dawby Waxiand Flow'cs the Chinks have lnd. 
55 And, wich their Stores/of gather'd Glue, concrive 
To ſtop the Vents; 'atid: Crangics of their: Hive. 
Not Birdlimac, or Gen Pitch?) produce 
A morc tchavious Maſs of clammy Juicc. 
Nor Bees ate lodg'd in Hives alone, but' found - 
60 In Chatnbers of their own, beneath'rhe Ground : 
Their vaulted Roofs are hung in Putnices, * 
And inthe rotten Ttufiks of hollow Trees. 
But plaiſtcr thou the chinky' Hives with Clay, 
And leafy Branches o'te- their Lodgings lay. 
65 Nor place them where too deep a Warer flows, 
Or where the Tengh their poiznous Neighbour grows: $ 
Nor roſt red Crabs't' offend he nicenefs of their Noſe. 
Nor near the ſtearting Stench of muddy Ground ; 
Nor hollow Rocks that render back the Sound, 
70 And doubled Images of Voice rebound. 
For whart remains, when Golden Suns appear, 
And under Earth have driv'n the Winter Year : 
The winged Nation wanders thro' the Skies, 
And o'rc the Plains, and ſhady Forrcſt flies: 
75 Then ſtooping on the Meads and leafy Bow'rs , 
They skim the'Floods, and ſip the purple Flow'rs. 
Exhalccd hetice, and drunk with fecrer Joy, 
Their young Sucteſion all their Cares employ : 
They breed, they brood, inſtru& and educate, 
$o And make Proviſion for the firrure State : 
They work their waxen Lodgings in their Hives, 
And labour Heney to ſaſtain their Lives. 
But when thou ſeit 1 ty fwattning Cloud arife, 
That (weeps aloft, and darkens all the Skies : 
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85 The Motiopk of cheix haſiyt Flight ante. 3: u 
And know ro-Blaods;or:Weods, thera marterbnd: 
Then Melfoil beat, and hleny-ſuckles:pound; /i; Þ 


With theſe allpring Savaurs:ſtrew: che Ground; : 
And mix wich zinkling Braſs, the Cymbals droning Sound 
Streight ta-their ancient Cells, recalled from Air; {7 757 
The reconcil'd Deſerters will repait:. | 1 b*411 2 
Bur if inteſtine Broils allarm the Hive... //-: 1) | 4 
(For two. Prezenders oft: for. Empire ſtrive) | 36:6T 
The Vulgar in divided/FaCtians jar.z .;; Ee 
And murm'ring Sounds proclaim the Civil War: | 
Inflam'd with Ire, and xxcmbling with Diſdain, -- | -. © 
Scarce can their, Limbs, their mighty; Souls concain. -- 
With Shours,: the Cowards Courage they THE * 
And martial Clangors call 'em our to fight :. 

100 Witch hoarſe Allarms the hollow Camp lhe 
That 1nutaces | the Trumptts angry. Sounds : W250 
Then to their common Standard they xcpair, 

* The nimble Horſemen ſcour the Fields of Air, . 

' In form of Bartel drawn, 'they iſſue forth, 


105 And cv'ry Kaight 35 proud $0 proyc his Worth. 


Preſt for theix Country's Honour, and their King's, | 
On their ſharp Beaks they whet their pounted Sungsz .: ; 
And cxerciſe their Arms, and tremble with their. Wings 
Full in the midſt, the; haughty Monarchs ride, 1 


116 The truſty. Guards come up, and cloſe the Side 


With Shouts. che. daxing.Foc to Bartel is dety'd- 
Thus in xhe Seaſon. of anclouded Spring, 
To Wax they. follow cheur undauneed King: 
Crowd thro' their Gates; and i in the Ficlds of Light, 
115 The ſhocking Squadrons mMcct i in moncal Fight: | 

Hecadlong they fall frogs high, and wounded wound, - 
And heaps of flaughter i Souldicrs bite the Ground. 
Hard Hailftones lyc not chicker on the Plain; 

| Nor ſhaken Oaks ſuch Shaw'rs of Acorns rain. 
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120 With gorzcous:Wings: the Mabe of Soveaign ſway, 
Thertyoiromnending Princesrmike their hs $ 
(Intrepid thrb':thereadtit of danger go ;"*- 
Their Frichds :engourage; andamize the " 
Wirv#nighty$oulsan'narrow!Bodics preſt; | 
125 They chiltenge;tandiencounter Breaſt to: Breaſt ; -<- - 
So fix'd-on Fame, unknowingthow 'to fly, | -:- | 
And obſtinately beatits win oridye ; 
Thac long the d6ubrful Combar they maintain; | 
Till one prevails (for: 6nc can' only-Reign.): - 
130 Yer all thoſe dreadfal deeds, this deadly. tray, 
A caſt of feareer'd Duſt will ſoon alay, | ; 
And. wallecided leaverthie fortune of the day. 
When bett.thie-Chicf"are ſund'red from the Fight, ' 
 *2> Then co the lawful King reſtore his Right.- 
135 And let dtiewaſtfill Prodigal be Nain, = 
Thar he, who beſt delerves, alone may reign, 
With caſc diſtinguiſh'd 1 is the Regal Race, 
One Monarch wears an honeſt open Face ; 
Shap'd to his Size, i and: Godhke-to behold, 
140 His Royal 'B6dy ſhines with ſpecks of Gold, 
' And-ruddy Skiles; for Empire he deſign'd, 
\ Is better born, and of a Nobler Kind. 
*Fhat otherT6ks hike: Nature in diſgrace, 
q Gaunc are'his fides;" and ſullen is his face: HL 
I 45 And like their grizly- Prince appears his gloomy Race: 
' Grim, ghaftly; rugged, like a thirſty crain-- 
Thar long have travel'd through a defarc plain, 
And ſpct from'thcir dry Chaps the gather'd duſt again, - 
The better Brood, wnlike che Baſtard Crew, 
150 Arc mark'd:wich Royal ftreaks of ſhining huc; 
Glict'ring and ardent, though in Body cf: 
From theſe at poinrcd Scaforis hope to preſs 
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__ heavy danke of:Golden Tie | 
Not only ſweet, bubipurey and: firifor/ult : 
155 Tallay the Strength-andHardneſs'bf the Wine; - 
And with old Bacthxs,” new: Mecheglin:join. 
But whery che Swarms' are-eager of their play: | 
And loath their empry/ Hives, and'1dly ſtray; 
Reſtrain the'wariton- Fagitives,” and"take 
160 A timely Care to bring the Truants/back: 
The Task is eafie:: Bur'ro elip- the: Wings 
Of their highAlying Arbirrary Kings: /| 
Atitheiv Cottitnand, the'People fwarny away ; 
nfine the Tyraat; "and! the Slaves will ſtay.” 
165 5 Sweet Gardens; fall/of Saffron Flow'ts, invite - 
the wandting Gluttons, and retard theiy Flight. 
- Beſides, the God obſcene;- who frights away; 


With his Lath Sword; the Thiefs and. Birds of Prey ; Dit 


With his own hand; the Gitardiars of the Bees, 


170 For Slips of Pines, may-ſeareh the Mountain Trees : 


And with wild Thyme and: Sav'ry, plant the Plain, 

*Tft his hard horny Fingers ate with Pain : 

And deck with fruitful Trees the Fields around, 

And with refreſhing Waters drench the Ground, 
175 Now, did I not ſo-near my Labours end; 

Strike Sail, and haftning to the Harbour tend ; 

My Song to Flow'ry Gardens might extend. 

To teach the vegetable Arts, to ſing 

The Pzjtan Roſes, and their double Spring : 


289 How Svcc'ry drinks the running Streams; and/how 


Green Beds of Parftey near-thei Riyer- Srow ;- 
How Cucumiers along the: Surface creep, | 
With crooked Bodies, and with Bellies deep. 
The late Narciſſus, andthe winding Trail / 
135 Of Bears-foot- Myreles Srecnh,//arid: Ivy pale. - 
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For where wuh ſtarcly Tow! rs Tarentun ſtands, 
And deep Galeſus ſoaks the. yellow Sands, | - 
| I chanc'd an Old Caran Swain [to;know,- 1.,.-; 
Lord of few Acres, and-choſe barren too; |! 
190 Unfit for Sheep or; Vines, and. -more unfair to ow: 
Yet lab ring well his-litcle Spot of Ground, - 
Some ſcarr'ring Potherbs here and: there he. Gund : 
W hich cultvared with his daily. Care, 
And bruis'd with Veryain, were his-frugal Fare. 
195 Sometimes white Ly]lies did their Leaves afford, _ ;; 
With wholſom Poppy-flow rs, to mend his homely Board: 
For late returning heme he ſup'd at caſe, ? 


V I R G I L's 


And wiſely deem'd' the Wealth of Monarchs leſs: 
The little of his own; becauſe his own, did pleaſe. - 
200 To quit his Care, he gather'd firſt of all 
In Spring the Roſes,” Apples in the Fall: _ 
And when cold Winter ſplit the Rocks in twain, 
And Ice the running Rivers did reftrain, | 
He ſtrip d the Bears-foot of its'leafy growth ; 
205 And, calling Weſtern Winds, accus'd the Spring of loach: 
He therefore firſt among the Swains was found, 
To reap the: Product of his labour'd Ground, | $ 
And ſqueeſe the Combs with: Golden Liquar' Cromed; 
His Limes were firſt in Flow'rs, his lofty Pines, 
210 With fricndly Shade; ſecur'd. his tender Vines. 
For ev'ry Bloom his. Trees.in Spring afford, 
An Autumn Apple was by tale reftor'd. 3. of 
He knew tb: rank his Elms in-even rows; WA nota 
For Fruit the graftcd Peartree to diſpoſe: | a 
215 And tame to Plums,.,the ſournefs of the Slocs. 
With ſpreading Planes he made a cool retrcat, 
To ſhade good Fellows from the: Suramer' s hear. 
Bur ftreighten'd in my ſpace, I muſt forfake 
This Task ; for others afterwards to take. 
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220 | Deſcribe we next the Nature of the Bees, 
Beſtow d by Jove for ſecret SETVICES.: 

When by the tinkling Sound of Timbrels led, 
The King of Heav'n in Cretan Caves they fed. 
Of all the Race of Animals, alone _ 

225 The Bees haye common Citics of their own : 

And common Sons, beneath one Lay they live, 
And with one common Stock their Traffick drive. 
Each has a certain home, a ſev'ral Stall: 

All is the States, the State provides for all. 

*?0 Mindful of coming Cold, they ſhare the Pain : 
And hoard, for Winter's uſe, the Summer's gain. 
Some o're the Publick Magazines preſide, 

And ſome are-ſent new forrage to provide : 
Theſe drudge in Fields abroad, and thoſe at home 


235 Lay deep Foundations for the labour'd Comb, 
With dew, Narciſſus Leaves, and clammy Gum. 
To pitch the waxen Flooring ſome contrive: 
Some nurſe the future Nation of the Hive : 
Sweet Honey ſome condenſe, ſome purge the Grout ; 
240 The reſt, in Cells apart, the liquid Ne&ar ſhut. 
All, with united Force, .combine to drive 
The lazy Drones from the laborious Hive. 
With Envy ſtung, they view each others Deeds: 
With Diligence the fragrant Work proceeds. 
245 As when the Helops, dc th' Almighty Nod, 
New Thunder haſten for their angry God: 
Subdu'd in Fire the Stubborn Mettal lyes, 
One brawny Smith the puffing Bellows plyes; 
| And draws, and blows reciprocating . Air: 
250 Others to quench. the hifling Ing... Mas 5 prepare : 
With lifted Arms they, order ev'ry Blow, 
And chime their founding Harnmers i in a x Row ; £ 
With labour'd, Anvils en g1 5 RE 


S__ 
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Strongly they fk hi Flakes of Flathes'expirt, 
255 With Tongs they turn the Sterl, and var "Y if the Fire. 
If little things with great we ttiay compare, ” _ 
Such are the Bees, and fuch their butic Eare : 
Studious of Honey, cach if his Dezree, | 
The yourhfuf Swam, the grave experienc'd Bee : 
260 That in the Field; this in Aﬀairs'of State, 
Employ'd'at home, abides within the Gare : 
To fortify the Cotnbs, to build the Wall, 
To prop the Ruins leſt the Fabrick fall : 
But late at Night, with weary Pinioas come' 
265 The lab'ring Youth, and heavy laden home. 
Plains, Meads, and Orchards all the day he plies, 
The gleans of yellow Thime diſtend his Thighs : 
He ſpoils the Saffron Flow'rs, he fips the blues 
Of Vrlets, wilding Blooms, and Willow Dews. 
270 Their Toyl is common, common is their Sep; 
They ſhake their Wings when Morn begins to peep 3 
Ruſh through the City Gates without delay, pa 
Nor ends their Work, but with declining Day : 
Then having ſpent the Iaſt remains of Light, 
275 They give their Bodies due repoſe at Night : 
When hollow Murmurs of their Ev ning 'Bells, 
Diſmiſs the fleepy Swains, and toll 'cm 'to their Cells. 


«ATTY 


250 'Tis facred Silence all Nor dare they ER 
When Rain 15 promis d, or A ſtormy Day: 

Bur near the City, Ws cher Warring take, 

Nor Forrage far, bur ſhore Excurſion ons 5 make. 

And as when m2 y Batks' on Billows float, oo 

285 With ſandy pA Lots cri. the Boat z _: 

5So Bces bear Grayel Stones, whole) wg "Weight. : 


| Steers Fro” the Viuling Winds their Reddy de 


But 
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_ what's.morc ſtrange, their modeſR Srodtiegh 
Averſe from Yenus, fly the Nuptial Rites: 

290 No luſt enervates their Heroic Mind; 

Nor waſts their Strength on wanton Worman-Kind. 
Bur 1n their \Mouths reſide their Genial Powrs, 

They gather Children from the Leaves and Flows. 
Thus make they Kings to, fill the'/Regal Seat; 

295 And thus their little Cirizens create: 5 W 
And waxen Cities build,..and Palates © Yeats, - ol & 
And oft on. Rocks theis render Wings they tear, 

And fink-beneath. the, Burthens which they bear. 
Such Rags of Honey in.thcir Dom beats > 4 


F<” 4A I © et + 7 


Thus the BOTS of Life ys nals runs! A 
Which in the ſpace of ſey'n ſhort Years is daney.c + | 17 © 
Th' immortal Line in ſure Succeſſh We i. 


Suc# + 


The Fortune of the Faquly, remains & |} pan? ow 
305 And Grandlires Grandlons the long, Liſt containg-. 
Beſides, not ;Eeypt,, Tadia;. Megia;maAre |; ann”) [in 
With ſervile Awe. their; Idol King adore :', SE rigeh o 


While he ſurvives, 11 Concord and, In ti: 2d 
[The Commons, live, by. no Divifiqns,xeor: 53261 £ z 
310/But che grear Monargh's:Peath diflolyss the; Gate | 


All goes to-Rain, they; ghem{clyes,gontrive,, 17 4 41411 
To rob che, Honey, and ſuby yertthe, thy > MAY 7 2+ : 


The King prefides, his Subjeds Tc gl kgs, $0111 bak 
The ſeryile;Bour-theig, careful Ceſar, raiſe x. 121d 
3!5 Him they cxtol, .they. worſhip, him-x Tha >0iq & 3: ud 
They crowd his Leyees,:and ſupport, his Throne : - bas 
They raiſc him.an cheix ſhoulders with a  Shoug : WW c 
And when theip Sox raign's Quarrels, calls 'cm out, Bop? 
His Foes to mortal Combat LAs, vil nnnui 164 
329 And think;is-honoun Atlus feet go.dige....1,- , 11 1 r 


" Aaz Induc'd 
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Indde' q ty fuch Examples, ſome have eiighe 
That Bccs have Pottioris of Etherial Thought : 
Endu'd with Particles of Heayenly Fires: 
For God the-whole created Mas ifiipires;  * £ 

325 Thro' HeayÞy/and Barth, and Octans depth he throws 
His Infhitfesd found,” and kindles%as he goes.” - . 
Hence Flocks; and Herds, and'Men;, and Beaſts: arid POWs 
wy Breath are,guicken'd ; and'areratt their Souls. | DI 

cence take the Fofhns his Preſcicriee cd Gtckaln,* 

332 And into-THm at kngth: tclolye- aShitt; Io 310 DITf 
No room'#-eft for Death,” they or ory, Dir 
And to their 0wn cotigenial Plaricts Ay. 288 11 128 

Now whett thou haſt 'decrced4b eize Ge 'Stoxes,-- 
And by Prevbgative't break theif Doors: ct 


335 With fpriakF'# Water Gt che Citythoak + 11 94 
And then purfye the Citizeris with Stnoak: (07107 UT 


T wo Honey Harveſts'fall ir? "Year 3 i” 21 | Fi 
Firſt, whet*the plealing Pleiade? pptar; | lng) Lap. 7 
And ſpringing upward'ſparn che- briny. Seas?! 2: _ 
240 Again, when thictr affrighedd Qbit&tfarveys vivo 17 
FA he watry Stop met hixP&&+bthind: 7714) wi (ft oe 
We a black:Train*6P St6trhs"akd Wihet Wha, of 
ipki®geirteo He Dep? ahi ie Te ha," 
Prone to Reverie. the Bets! z writhful Rabe®? © 08 IA. 
245 When once providt Pl? Nbrefors! Face! © Go7 OJ 
And through 'rie" potple Vells's pillage fird' & 3 BI ont 
There fix theit Stirigs: "ind Fave det” Sha. 
But if a pinchutig' Her thbu fordte,”” 01253 YIU3 (UL, 
And wot redine thy and Bly hos: -»rfT 
350 With fragt4Hit Thytnc the City Alttligtte," - rorll 
And break the water Walk to aye te State! 0290s 144i 
For lurking Lizards \oficir' lodge"by Stealth: 03 2:04 2114 
Within the Suburbs, 2K4 puloyri'rftir Wield... 
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And Y teas: Gaming Light; -a dark Rani 

355 Have found 1' Combs, and undermin'd the Sear. 
Or lazy Drones, withour cheir Share of Pain, 
In Winter Quarters free, deyour the Gain : 
Or Waſps 1nfeſt/the Camp with loud Alarms, * 
And mux in Batrel witty unequal Arms: 

360 Or ſecrer Moaths are there in Silence fed ; 
Or Spiders in the Vaulr;:cheir ſnary-Webs have ſpred! 

The more oppreſsd'by Foes,” or:'Famine pin'd; 
The morc increaſe thy Care'to fave the ſinking Kind. - 
With Greens/and Flows recruit their empry Hives, 
'55 And ſeek freſh/FofragEto ſuſtain'their Lives: 
Bur fince they''ſhare witly Man one common Fare; 

in Hcalch and*Sicknefs,! and in'Turrs" of State; -*/ 
Obtrve the Symptdis' when' they fall away, © 
And languiſhh with infenfible Decay: ' 2 toys 

370 They change theit'Hue, with hagger'd Eyes they fare, 
Lean are their Looks/*lid' is gedis dew Hair ape it 
And Crowds of d&&d tht ever milÞretarh® vo q EY 
To their lov'd Hives, ii#dectar? eo WEL hi | 
Their Friends atrene? the” Herſez?' the 'riexe' Reliaf6n 


Mourm. 929190 rome 2 rms wo Dinwgy: Loft: 
375 The ſick; for me before Ponta galpye ono 147 
Their tecble Legs \Withitw-eacti ans & 2b 1218 02 4 
Or idle in their: aavry Hives temairi, 7 TPOW bn 
Benum'd with Gbld, andilificfs of tice 3 Mengr 140 


Soft Whiſpers.abien, and broken Souvids are WE dT 
380 AvWketi the Weeds 'by gefide dame og 130 
Such fled rolfe a5 theodtoke Firrnat tiles; Fn LF 
Or dying Murmurs'6f deptiving! Tides: © 577. 20:1 F 
This when thW$cdR}"Galbartaii heogperrec 
And Honey' ir? #&fickly Hive 4M. . 
385 Thro' reeden Pipes' convey the Golden Ss: 
T'invae the People to their wonted Food, 


188 VIRGTIES Geor. I'V. 
Mix it with thicken'd Juice of ſodden Wines, 
And Raiſins from the Grapes of P/ythian. Vines : 
To theſe add pounded Galls, and Roſes dry, 
390 And with Cecropian Thyme, ſtrong ſcented Centauryy - 
_ A Flow'r there is. that grows in- Meadow Ground, 
Amellus call'd, and caſte to be found ; 
For from one Root the riſing Stem: beſtows +. 
A Wood of Leaves, / and vi'let-purple Boughs:: 
395 The Flow'r it ſelf is. gloxious to behold, -:. - 
* And ſhines on Altars like. refulgent: Gold : 
Sharp to the Taſte, by. Shepherds near the Stream 
Of Mella found, and;thence they .gaye the Name. . 
Boyl this; reſtoring Roox in gen'rous Wine, |: - | 
400 And ſer beſide the Doox, the fickly Stock. to _ 
But if the lab' ring Kind be wholly loſt,..-; > +45 
And not to be retricv'd; with Care, or Colt; hirre (ind bo! 
'Tis tame t9itauch the- Precepts of an- Ah. 221i; Jed] 
Th' Arcadian. Maſter, did of old impart: OE #8 SS 
495 And how he. ſtock djhis.crapty EO #419 bak 
Renew'd with putrid; Gore of Oxen ſlain.; } DyG wer ogT 
An ancient Legend, ]; -prepareto, ling, ob ii] 
And upward follow Fame's immorrcal Spring. © :;:;::6 Me 
For where with;{ey't-feld Horns: Ah Nee! 
410 Surrounds the Skires of Egypt's fraigful Ile; ..1 -/ci..} Set 
And where in Pomp 6: Sunburn People: "x 
- On painted Barges; &'re-the. teeming Tide ©! 4 feng, 
Whichipouring:down from; &thjopian Lands,-:.j' {57 51 
Makes green.che Soy] with Slime, and. dock prolific und 
415 That length of Region; and -large;Fract-pf Groung, ,:_ 4 
In this one Art a ſure xclick bave. found, .., £13453: 4 — iS 
Firſt, in a place,, .by:Nature. cloſe, they. SW; 21 
A narrow Flooring, Meer FAS wall d; 1and wuld., 


* 4 £. : 

þ- 3.4 7s «# + 4 + 35 © SY4 7 PF Th T Ti 34 1 ” 1 Peri 
herd | EIT 4 
4 WF ' Sa 4 


Geor:1V! GEORGICS. 89 


In this, four Windows are contriv'd, that ftrike 
420 To the four Winds oppos'd, their Beams oblique: 
A Stcer of two Years old they take, whoſe Head 
Now firſt with burtnſh'd Horns begins to fpread : 
They ſtop his Noftrils, while he ftrives in vain 
To breath free Air, and ſtruggles with his Pain. 
425 Knock'd down, he dyes : his Bowels bruis'd within, 
Bctray no Wound ont his unbroken Skin. 
Extended thus, in this obſcene Abode, 
They leave the Beaſt ; but firſt ſweer Flow'rs are Rtrow'd 
Bencath his Body, broken Boughs and Thyme, 
430 And pleaſing Caffia jatl renew d in prime. 
This muſt be done, e'fe Spring makes equal Day, 
When Weſtern Winds 6n curling Waters play : 
Erc painted Meads produce cheir Flow'ry Crops, 
Or Swallows twitter on the Chimney Tops. 
435 The tainted Blood, in this cloſe Priſon pent, 
Begins to boyl and through the Bones ferment. 
Then, wondrous to behold, new Creatures riſe, 
A moving Maſs at firſt, and ſhott of Thighs ; 
"Till ſhooting out with Legs, and imp'd with Wings, 
440 The Grubs proceed co Bees with pointed Stings : 
And more and more affeQting Air, they try 
Their tender Pinions; and begif"to Aly : 
At length, like Summer Storms'from ſpreading Clouds, 
That burſt at orice, and pour itipetuons Floods; 
445 Or Flights of Arrows from the Parthian Bows, 
When from afar they Sabil erbatieh'd Foes; * 
With ſuch a Tempeſt thto* the'Skies they Stcer ; 
And fuch a form the winged Shriadrons bear. 
"What God, O Mats? pl nfeftil*Stience- taighe : « 
450 Or by what Mins S Expt Lierice as; it brought? © | 407 


__ Sad 
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Sad Ariſtens from fair Tempe fled, 
His Becs with Famine, or Diſeaſes dead : 
On Penezs's Banks he ſtood, and near his holy Head. 
And while his falling Tears the Stream ſupply'd, 
455 Thus mourning, to his Mother Goddeſs cry'd. 
Mortier Cyrene, Mother, whoſe abode 
Is in the depth of this immortal Flood : | 
What boots it, that from Phebus's Loyns I ſpring, 
The third by him and thee, from Heav*ns high King *? 
460 O! Where is all thy boaſted Pity gone, 
And Promiſe of the Skics.to thy deluded Son ? 
Why didit thou me, unhappy me, crcate ? 
Odious to Gods, and born to bitter Fate. 
Whom, ſcarce my Sheep, and ſcarce my painful Plough, 
465 The necdful Aids of Human Life allow ; | 
So wretched is thy Son, ſo hard a Mcher thou. 
Proceed, inhuman Parent in thy Scorn ; 
Root up my Trees, with Blites deſtroy my Corn ; 
My Vineyards Ruin, and my Sheepfolds burn. 
470 Let looſe thy Rage, let all thy Spite be ſhown, 
Since thus thy hate perſues the Praiſes of thy Son. 
But from her Moſly Bow'r below the Ground, | 
His careful Mother heard the Plaintive found ; = £ 
Encompaſs'd with her Sea-green Siſters UB = on 
475 One common Work they ply'd: their Diſtaffs full 
With carded Locks of blue M Hefian Wool. 
Spio with Drymo brown, and Xanthe fair, 
And fweet Phyllodoce with Jong diſheyel'd Hair : 
Cydippe with. Licorias, one-a Maid, . 
4%o And one chat once had call'd Lanta Ad. <.- «£ 
Clio and \Beroe, from one Father both, | 
Both girt with Gold, and clad i in particolour'd Cloth. 
- 4 


Opis 
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Opis the meck, and Deivpeia :roud; 
Ni/ea ſoftly, with Ligza loud ; 
455 Thalia joyous, Ephyre the fad, 
And Arethuſa once Diana's Maid, 
> Bur now, her Quiver left, to Love. betray'd. 
To theſe, Climene the ſweet Theft declares, 
Of Mars; and Yulcans unavailing Cares : 
499 And all the Rapes of Gods, and cyry Love, 
From ancient Chaos down to: youthful Jove. 
Thus while ſhe ſings, the Siſters turn the Wheel, 
Empty the wooly Rock, and fill the Reel. iv 
A mournful Sound, agen the Mother hears; | 
495 Agen the mournful Sound invades the Siſter's Ears: 
Starting at once from their green Seats, they riſe ; 
Fear in their Heart, Amazemerit in their Eyes: 
But Arethuſa leaping from her Bed, 
Firſt lifts above the Waves her beauteous Head ;' 
goo And, crying from afar, thus to Grene faid. 
O Siſter ! not with cauſcleſs Fear poſleſt, 
No Stranger Voice diſturbs thy tender Breaſt. 
*Tis Ariſteus, "tis thy darling Son, 
Who to his careleſs Mother makes his Moan, 
505 Near his Paternal Stream he ſadly ſtands, 


With down-caſt Eyes, wet cheeks, and folded Hands : 


Upbraiding Heay'n from, whence his Lineage came, 


And cruel calls the Gods, and :cruel thee, by Name. 


Cyrene moy d with Love, and ſeiz'd with Fear, 
510 Cries out, conduct my. Son, conduct him here : 
'Tis lawful for the Youth, deriy'd from Gods, 
To view the Secrets of our deep, Abodes. 
At once ſhe wav'd her Hand. on-either fide, 
At once the Ranks of ſwelling Streams divide. 
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515 Two riſing Eeaps of liquid Cryſtal ſtand, 
And leave a Space betwixt, of empry Sand. 
Thus ſafe recciv'd, the downward track he treads, 
Which co his Mother's watry' Palace leads. 
With wond'ring:Eyes he views the ſecret: Store 
520 Of Lakes, that pent in. hollow! Caverns, roar. 
He hears the crackling Sound of Coral Woods, 
And ſces the ſecret Source of ſubterranean Floods. 
And where, diſtinguiſh'd in their ſev*ral Cells, 
The Fount of Phaſis, and of Lycus' dwells; 
525 Where ſwift Enipeas in his Bed appears, 
And Tiber his Majeftick Forchead rears. 
Whence mo flows, and Hypanis, profound, 
Breaks through th* oppoſing Rocks with raging Sound. 
Where Po firſt 1fſues from his dark abodes, 

530 And, awful in his Cradle, rules the Floods. 

Two Golden Horns on his large Front he wears, 
"And his grim Face a Bull's Reſemblance bears. 
With rapid Courſe he ſeeks the ſacred Main, 
And fattens, as he rms, the fruitful Plain. 

535 | Now to the Court arriv'd, th' admiring Son 
Beholds the vaulted Roofs of Pajy\Stone ; - 
Now to his Mother Goddeſs tells his Grief, 
Which-ſhe with Pity hears, and promiſes Relief. 
Th” officious Nymphs, attending. in a Ring, 

540 With .Warers drawn from their perpetual Spring, 

From earthly dregs his Body purifie, 
And rub his Temples, with fine Towels, dry : 
Then load the Tables with a lib'ral Feaſt, 
* And honour with full Bowls their friendly Gueſt. 

545 The ſacred Alcars are involv'd: in Smoak, 

And the bright Quire their kindred Gods inyoke. 
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Then thus,;-Ler'theſe be pour'd, with Rites divine, 
To the great Authors of our wat'ry Line. 
550 To Father Ocean, this ; and this, ſhe ſaid, 2 


Fa Bowls the Mother fills with Lydian Wine ; : 


Be to the Nymphs his hs Siſters paid, 
Who rule the wat'ry Plains, and hold the woodland Shade. 
She ſprinkI'd thrice, with. Wine, the Veſtal Fire, 
Thrice to the. vaulted Roof the Flames aſpire. 
555 Rais'd with ſo bleſt an Omen, ſhe begun, . 
With Words.like theſe, to chear'her drooping Son. 
In the Carpathian Bottom makes abode 
The Shepherd of the Seas, a Prophet and a God ; 
High o're the Main in wat'ry Pomp he rides, = 
$60 His azure Carr and finny. Courſers, guides : 7? 
Proteus his Name : to bis: Pallenian Port, - 5112. we "0 
I ſee from far the weary God. reſort. 
Him, not alone, we River Gods adore, 
But aged Nereus hearkens to his Lore. 
565 With ſurc ferefight, and with unerring Doom. 
He ſees what, 1s, and was,. and is to come. 
Tha Neptune SAVC Jy when he gave ro keep? EEood 


Implore, his P47 for fk onely noon - 
$570 The ſecret, Gauſe,, and: Cure of all. chy, Woes, .,,/. 
Bur firſt the. wily, Wizard, nuſt be. caught, | / 
For uncondtrain's d he ngthing tells. for naught; ., |: Eg Z 
I )Nor 1 is with Yray'rs, 'or Bribes, or Flatrry, gs | 
{Surpriſe thins fictk,, and, with bard, Fetcers bind ;- 
$75 Then all hjs Erands will yapiſh int; Wand.. .; 1,2 4. 
I will my ſelf condugb thes,on thy,Way 41611 Invli A 
When next the Sourhjng, up. inflgwes;the Day; ++... > 
When the dry Herbaggghirſts for, Pays in,vain,.}, |. 
And Sheep, in Shades, avoid the parching Plain. 
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580 Then will 1 lead thee to his fecret Seat ; 
When weary with his Toyl, and fcorch'd with Heat, 
The wayward Sire frequents his cool Retreat. 
His Eyes with heavy Slumber overcaſt ; 
With Force invade his Limbs, and bind him faſt : 
535 Thus furely bound, yet be not over bold, 
The flipp'ry God will ery to fooſe his hold: 
And various Forms aſſume, to cheat thy ſight; 
And with vain Images of Beafts afiright. 
Wich foamy Tusks will ſeem a briftly Boar, 
590 Or imitate the Lion's angry Roar ; A 
Break our in crackling Flames to ſhun thy Snares, 
Or Hifs a Dragon, or a Tyger ſtares: © 
Or with a Wile, thy Caution to' betray, 
In flecting Streams attempt to flide away. 
595 But'thou, the more he varies Forms, beware 
To ſtrain his Fetters with a ftrifter Care : 
"Till ciring all his Arts, he tarns agen 
To his true Shape, in which he firſt was ſeen. 
This faid, with Ne#ar ſhe her Son anomits'; 
600 Infuſing Vigour through his mortal Joes: - 
Down from his Head'the liquid 'Odours'ran;* |» 7: 
He breath'd of Heay'*n, and took'd above's: Man. 1c 
Within a' Mountain's' hollow-Womb;" thete lies: - 
"A large Receſs; conceal'd from Human Eyes'z, 3 3 LS 
605 "Where heaps of Biltows, driv'n by Wind:and rh 


"In Form of War, their wat ty Ranks divide 5 ” 10/7 
And there,' like Centries fer, ' 'without the Mouth abide* : 
A Station ſafe for Ships, when Tempefts roar, py 
A ſilent Harbour, and a cover'd Shoar:” 2 Wk Uh L 
610 Secure within reſi des' 'the various God, | Dart V7 
And draws a Rock" upon his dark! ek x UL rod \FF - 
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Hcther with ſilent Steps, ſecure from Sight, 
The Goddeſs guides her: Son, and turns him from the 
Light : 
Her ſclf, involw'd in Clouds, precipitates her Flight. 
615 "Twas Noon; the ſultry Dog-ſtar from the Sky 
Scorch d Indian Swains, the rivell'd Graſs was dry ; 
The Sun with flaming Arrows pierc'd the Flood, 
And, darting to the bottom, bak'd the Mud : 
When weary Proteus, from the briny Waves, 
620 Retir'd for Shelter ro his wonted Caves : 
His finny Flocks about their Shepherd play, 
And rowling-round him; ſprrt the bitter Sca. 
Unweildily they wallaw firſt in Qoze, 
Then in the ſhady Covert feck Repoſe. 
625 Himſelf their Herdſman; on the middle Mount, 
Takes of his muſter'd 'Hlocks a juſt Account, 
So, ſeated on a Rock, a Shepherd's Groom 
Surveys his Ey'ning Flocks'returning Home: —& .. ; 
| ___ When lowing Calves; and: bleating Lambs, from far, 
639 Provoke the prouling Wolf ro nightly War. 
Th* Occaſion' offers, and the Youth' complies : 
For ſcarce the weary God: had clos'd his Eycs 3 
When ruſhinis'bn, with ſtivuts, he-binds in» Chains 
The drowzy Prophet and his Limbs conſtrains. 
635He, not nnivindful of his:afual Art, 
irſt in diſſembled: Fire -attempts'ts part : 
"Ther! roaring Beaſts, and tunnitig\Sereams he- tryes, 
And wearies all -his Miracles of Lies :” 
-Bur having Thifted ev'ry Form to {cape, 
64> Convinc'd of Conqueſt: he reſuin'dhis ſhape - 
And thus, at lengrh, in hiaman Accent: ſpoke.-:!: 
Audacious Youth, whit madneſs &3ud provoke - 
A Mortal Man © invade a ſleeping God ? | 
bWhar Buis'neſs brought thee tro my dark abode ? 


Ca; AB ELIE IE Donn MAES. ec 2 ns ”—_ TD <e—_—_ 


95 Pp IR G6 © L's Geor: IV.- 


ah. 


645 To this, thaudaciaus Youth; Thou know'lſt full well 
My Name, and Buis'neſs, Cod, nor nced;b tell : 
No Man can Proteus cheat ; but Protens leave 
Thy fraudful Arts, and do: not'thou deceive. 
Foll wing the. Gods Command, -1-come t'1implore 
&50 Thy Eeclp, my peniſk'd People to reſtore. 
The Seer, who could not yet lis Wrath aflwage, 
Rowl'd his grecn Eyes, that ſparkl'd with his Rage ; 
And gnaſh'd his Teeth, ..and cry'd, No vulgar God -- 
Purſues thy Crimes, -nor with a' Common Rod. 
£55 Thy great Miſdeeds have mer a due Reward, 
And Orpheus's dving Pfay*rs atlength are heard. 
For Crimes, not his, the Lover loſt his Life; 
And at thy Hands requires his murtcher d-Witfe : 
Nor (if the Fares afliſt.not) canſt thou'ſcape 
660 The juſt Revenge of that intended Rape. ':: 
To ſhun thy lawleſs Luſt; the :dying Bride; : 
Unwary, took along: the: River:s ſide : 
Nor, : at ther Heels perceiv'd' the:deadly Snake, 
That kept the: Bank,! 1:Govert: of:the: Brake. 
66 5 But all her kellow Nytaphs che Mountains; tear 
With loud Laments,and. breakiche yielding Air ; 
The Realms of Mars remurmurd:all around, .' ., ... 1557 
And Echoes:to th': Athenian Shoars rebound: - 
Th unhappy Husband,' Husband'! now no more, 
670 Did on his tuneful, Harp, his Loſs deplore,; ,. 
And ſought, his: mournful Mind, with Muſick to. Ws, 
On thee, dear Wite, in. Defarts all alone, :; LEA : 
He call'd, figh'd, fung; his Gricfs with hs begun, Te = 
Nor were they finiſh'd-with the ſetting — La Re 
675 Ev'n to the dark Dominions of the _— | B 
He took his way, 'thro* Forrefts yoid of Light: l 


2 - * & % 
0 Ta ” Fl ; : : Fi 
: EA k - . Z * 
> % 4 - J Lik > ef 4 ” : kF A 4 L 


k 
% 
« # 


FTA 
WM WIN ll 
Pun mmm 0" 


Tuan | a0 (MMM '] 


on 


= 


EI _ 
eaten. FEES HESR a uenirh 
_— 6 


2. 


DASETE $43 434 ;, 


*#87 /+©, 


Mgr, 
in 


149444 
- 
fl p 
vv 
A We 


AO TTTIONN 


Fn OF 


Ul 


0 


Wl 


+ 
' 
v WEPU32 1r6per0tt6rs 


* AAA 


mngdot: 
ngdom 


OJ M810 
1 | WkEm %i */ . FFI "y 
bu Me: of Ml WR 


[1 ; , : 
» -- ” 4 , 
£7 4 a i 
| \ 
, 
\bay 
wy 
\ 
, 


* 1a 
WY 
LIN "My 
| 


J 


wks) | 
[ 
J \ 
lis 
; 


j ” / ul 


| f C 5, MW (FR 
Pg 
(10141177 , 


—_— 
F, ” VI 
WW , 4 | 


/ 1 
iti '| 


/ 
of 


#,F 


? 


"I 
v / 
t; 

UP 

g / , of £ { 4 
AR. þ 24114 Woten\, 

f Pe nl 4 oY My I Y 
l ous | 1 O07 ; PLN f q 

"SES yo ] = 1wh/s fl 
| AYF j 1x48 ff UW. { 
tr Spept2 7 ine” Ig " 

J% DE "8 wt, 1h! Wi 

\. {4 * 7 ' | 
i ” i 
; | ae 


0 
Fl 


SP7 - 
ww y 
ws / 


{ FAS, bY 
c 42 14 21 
*» > ” 
PS 


337) 


» 
Co 4 | 
yt ol 1 | [%g 
o 1 j [ | 
i ' '/ } 4 
| | | [l 77 ” / -/ 4 ” 
, OY! | i” on WH | | 
1 o 2 i [ | | | 
; [ . i | | 
» [ [« 1 q / 1 [ A ( 
c } h 2 


- # 


F ad 04 


7 il / / 


T Fi 
/ ; El 
/ 


8 Jn 
4 
> 


hf i i ; 
Wl / / 


WY %Mh | My | ith 


nts 


/ 
VOY i 


/ 


——— 
rn 


am 


ante 


hes 


1 ccou 


FO mn 

Wi : ATTY , £0 EE- 

; N gf Of A i Fj Wy, F , 

4! th; ll 1. / of ; , =, n —_— . «. | / , HI 74 / KC 1, -4 / *IF? I j » £: "7 ft o x ” Hil i 

P // ths 1 FI 7 ol Woes > DO [ ; W111, WIT = yr . By Kia (T0 -v 77h . | n KY 

VL i | i AP al rl ARE No, a Tot ffth, | RES GE ene? | NE 
, VIAL, d Fil v4 VORN - 

hb, e UW Ye 11 Hf 


loc Me Wim, 
g WW, ' - Z | | 
Wl ( Why (11 7 Wl WP > - Ma AACHA? ju - Wk | 
LAAROSIMNIL. G6 7 WL «7 WW {| 
it Co Aus; / A Wh, 
tl, PTE POLL; wy TY, 4 -= ( - 
, OL PITITOT/% 


> 


4 


4, 
= 


R700 
Hh, Warts oft ; Wt RAT TFEEES TH a 
- ”% 7”. 1 WITH Ui SVLLECCLEG 


I. 


Geor. 1V. GEORGICS. 197 


rm mm. 


And dar'd amidſt the rrembling Ghoſts to ing, 
And ſtood before th? incxorable King. 
Th' Infernal Troops like paſſing Shadows glide, 
680 And, lining, crowd the ſweet Muſician's ſide. 
Not flocks of Birds when driv'n by Storms, or Night, 
Stretch to the Foreſt with ſo thick a flight. 
Men, Matrons, Children, and th' unmarry'd Maid, 
* The mighty Heroes: more Majeſtic ſhade ; 
685 And Youths on Fun'ral Piles before their Parents laid. 
All theſe Cocytus bounds. with ſqualid: Reeds, 
With Muddy Diuches, and with deadly Weeds : 
And balcful Styx encompaſles around, 
With Nine {low circling Streams, th' unhappy ground. 
690 Ev'n from the depths; of Hell the Damn'd advance, 
Th Infernal Manſtons nodding ſeem to dance ; 
The gaping three-moutrh'd Dog forgets to ſnarl, 
The Furics harken, and their Snakes uncurl : 
Dion ſeems no more his. Pains to feel, 
695 Bur leans attentive on his ſtanding Wheel. 
All Dangers paſt, at lerigth the lovely Bride, - . 
In ſafety goes, with her Mclodious Guide ; 
Longing the common Light again to ſhare, 
And draw the vital breath of upper Air : 
200 He firſt, and cloſe behind him follow'd ſhe, 
For ſuch was Proſerpine's ſevere Decree. 
When ſtrong Detfires th* impatient Youth inyade ; 
By little Caution and much Love bctray'd : 
A fault which caſte Pardon might receive, 
70g Were Lovers Judges, or cou'd Hell forgive. 
For near the Confines of Echerial Light, 
And Jonging for the glimm'ring of a ſight, 
Th' unwary Loyer caſt his Eyes behind, 
Forgetful of the Law, nor Maſter of his Mind. 
* This whole Line is taken from the Marqueſs of Normanby*s Tranſlation. 
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710 Straight all his Hopes exhal'd in empty Smoke ; 
And his long Toils were forfeit for a Look. 
Three flaſhes of blue Light'ning gave the ſign 
'Of Cov nants broke, three peals of Thunder joyn. 
Then thus the Bride ; What fury ſeiz'd on thee, 
715 Unhappy Man ! to loſe thy ſelf and Me? 
Dragg'd back again by cruel Deſtinics, 
An Iron Slumber ſhuts my ſwimming Eyes. | 
And now farewel, involy'd in Shades of Night, 
For ever I am raviſh'd from thy ſight. 
720 In vain I reach my feeble hands, to joyn 
In ſweet Embraces ; ah ! no longer thine? 
She ſaid, and from his Eyes the fleeting Fair 
Retir'd like ſubtile Smoke diſſoly'd in Air ; 
And left her hopeleſs Lover in deſpair. 
725 In vain, with folding Arms, the Youth aflay'd 
To ſtop her flight, and ftrain the flying Shade : 
He prays, he raves, all Means in vain he tries, 
With rage inflan'd, aſtoniſh'd with ſurpriſe ; 
Bur ſhe return'd no more, to bleſs his longing Eyes. 
739 Nor wou'd th Infernal Ferry-Man once more 
Be brib'd, tb waft him to the farther ſhore. 
What ſhou'd He do, who twice had loſt his Loye ? 
What Notes invent, what new Petitions moye ? 
Her Soul already was conſign'd to Fate, 
735 And ſhiv*ring in the leaky Sculler fate. 
For ſey'n continu'd Months, if Fame fay true, 
The wretched Swain his Sorrows did renew ; 
By Strymon's freezing Streams he fate alone; 
The Rocks were moy'd to pity with bis moan : 
740 Trees bent their heads to hear him fing his Wrongs, 


Fierce Tygers couch'd around, and loll'd their fawning 
Tongues, 
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- cloſe in Parka Shades, her Children gone, 
The-Mother Nightingale-laments alone : 
Whoſe Neſt ſome- prying iChurl had found, and thence. 
745 By Stealth, conyey'd th*.unfeather'd-Innocence. 
Bur ſhe ſupplies the Night with mournful Strains, 
And melancholy Muſick-fills the Plains. 
Sad Qrpheus thus his tedious Hours employs, 
Averſe from Yenus, and from nuptial Joys. 
Alone he tempts.the frozen Floods, alone 
7!” unhappy Climes, where Spring was never known : 
i}e mourn'd his wretched! Waite, in vain reſtor'd, 
And Pluto's unavailing Boon deplor'd. 
The Thracian Matrons, . who the Youth accus'd, 
755 Of Love diſdain'd, ard. Marriage Rites refus'd : 
With Furies, and Nocturnal 0rgie fir'd, 
At length, againſt his ſacred Life confpir'd. . 
Whom ev'n the ſavage Beaſts had ſpar'd, they kill'd, 
And ſtrew'd his mang''d Limbs about the Field. 
560 Then, when his Head, from his fair Shoulders torn, 
Waſh'd by the-Waters, was on Hebrus born ; 
Evyn then his tremblicig Tongue invok d his Bride ; 


With his laſt Voice, Eurydice, he cry'd, . ; 
Eurydice, the Rocks and River-banks reply'd. 

' 765 This anſwer Proteus gave, nor more he ſaid, 
Bur in the Billows. plung'd his hoary Head ; 


And where he leap'd, the Waves in Circles widely ſpread./ 
The Nymph return'd, her drooping Son to chear, 
And bade him baniſh. his ſuperfluous fear : 
770 For now, ſaid ſhe,' the Cauſe is known, from whence 
Thy Woe ſucceeded, and for what Offence : 
The Nymphs, Companions of th'unhappy Maid, 
This puniſhment upon thy. Crimes have laid ; 
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775 And ſent a Plague among thy thriving Bees. 
With Vows and ſuppliant Pray'rs eheir Pow'rs appeaſe : 
The .ſptt Nape#n Race will faon-repent 
Their Anger, and.wremit the Puniſhment. 
The ſecret in_.an .cafie Methed tes ; 
780 Selcct four Braway Bulls for Sacrifice, 
Which on Lycans graze, without a Guide; 
Add four fair Hefars yet in Yoke untry'd : 
For theſe, four Altars mn their Temple rear, 
And then adore the Woodland Pow'rs with Pray'r. 
755 From the ſlain Vittims pour the ſtreaming Blood, 
And leave their Bodies in the ſhady Wood : 
Nine Mornings thence, Lethean Poppy bring, 
T* appeaſe the Manes of the Poets King : 
And to propitiate his offended Bride, 
790 A fatted Calf, and a black Ewe provide: 
This fniſhd, to the former Woods repair: 
His Mother's Precepts he performs with care ; : 
The Temple vides, and adores with Pray r. 
Four Altars raiſes, from his Herd he culls, 
795 For Slaughter, four the faireſt of his Bulls ; 
Four. Heifars from this Female Stare he took, 
All fair, and all unknowing of the Yoke. 
Nine Mornings thence, with Sacrifice and Pray'rs, 
The Pow'rs aton'd, he to the Grove repairs. 
800 Bchold a Prodigy ! for from within 
The broken Bowels, and the bloated Skin, 
A buzzing noiſe of Bees his Ears alarms, 
Straight iſſue through the Sides aſſembling Swarms : 
Dark as a Cloud they make a whecling Flight, 
805 Then on a neighb'ring Tree, deſcending, light : 
Like a large Cluſter of black Grapes they ſhow, 
And make a large dependance from the Bough: 
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Thus have I ſung of Fields, and Flocks, and Trees, 
And of the waxen Work of lab'ring Bees ; 
810 While mighty Ceſar, thund'ring from afar, 
Seeks on Euphrates Banks the Spoils of War : 
With congq'ring Arts afflerts his Country's Cauſe, 
With Arts of Peace the willing People draws : 
On the glad Earth the Golden Age renews, 
$15 And his great Father's Path to Heav'n'purſues. 
While I at Naples paſs my peaceful Days, 
Aﬀecting Studies of leſs noify Praiſe ; 
And bold, through Youth, beneath the Beechen Shade, 
The Lays of Shepherds, and their Loves have plaid. 
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MSEr HONOURABLE' 
Jobn, Lord Marqueſs of Normanby, 
EARL of MULGRAV E, &c. 


AND 


Knight of the Moſt Noble Order of the Garter. 


HEROTCK Poern, truly ſach; is undoubtedly the great- 
eft Work: which the Soul of Man is capable to' perform. 
'The'Defign of it; is to form the Mind to Heroick Virtue 

"i by Example ; *tis convey*d in. Verſe; that it may delight, 

while it inftrutts: The AQtion of it is always one, 

efitire, und great, The leaft and moſt trivial pn, or under-AQti- 
ons, which are interwoven in'it, are parts either neceflary; or conve- 
wient to carty on the main Deſign, Either fo neceſſary, that without 
rherfi the Poem maſt be Imperfett, or fo convenient, that no others can 
be imagir'd more feitable t#the place in which they are.. There. is no- 
pony to be left veid in a firm Building; even the Cavities ought 
not to' be filPd with Rubbiſh, which is of a: periſhable kind, deſtru- 
ave w& the ftrength' + Bur with Brick or Scone, though of leſs pieces, 
yetof the fare Nature, and fitted to the Cratiies. ' Even the leaft por- 
tons of 'therh wit be of the Epick: kind; all things muſt be Grave, 

Mijefticat, and Sublittie: Nothing of a Foreign Nature, like the trifling 

Nov, which As:iftoHe and: others have inferted in their Poems. By 

which the Rezdef is tmiſ3-ked into another ſort of Pleaſure, oppoſite ro 

thit 'whichts defgnd in an" Epick Poem. © One raiſes the Soul 'and 
hatdens-it to! Virtte, the other foftens it againand-unbends it into Vice. 

Otte Conduces to the Poer's aim; the compleating 'of his Work; which 

tis Ubving 6n;- Iabouring/ ant hafning in'every. Line : the other 

flzcketis His-pace; diverts hitn from his' Way; and Jocks him-up like a 

Kiiight Errant in'an Enchanted Caſtle, when he ſhould be purſuing 

bls firſt (Adventure. ' Srafins; 48 Boſſu has: well .obſerv*d, was ambit 

ons of trying: his-ftrengrh' with his Maſter F#g#l, as Virgil: had before 

Et witlyEfomer. The Grecian gave the rwo Romansan Example, 
"rhe Games” Which were Celebrared af this Funerals of Patroclas. 
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Virgil imitated the. Invention of Homer, but chang'd the Sports. 
But both the Greek and Latin Poer, took their occaſions from: the 
Subje&t; though to confeſs the _'] ruth, | they : were - both Orna. 
mental, or at beſt, conveniefit mants of jitg* rather than of neceſſity ari- 
ſing from it. Sratias, who through his whole Poem, -is noted for want 
of Condu& and Judgment ; inſtead of ſtaying, as he might have done, 
for the Death. of Capaneus,, Hippomeden, Tidens, or ſome other of his 
Seven Champrons, York Hetord 'P bhke) loxn{ore {properly for 
the Tragical end of the two Brothers, whoſe Exequies the next. Suc- 


ceſſor had leiſure to perform, when the Siege was rais'd, and in the 


Inzerval betwixt the Poets firk Action, andy hgs ſgcond:; went ogt-af., 
his. way$-as\it were AG orents Mis Rrobnld TO. W 5 
took his opportunity to kill a Royal Infant, by the means of a Serpent, 
(that Author of all Evil) to make way for thoſe Funeral Honours, which 
he intended. for him. Now, jt this Ipngeent had, been of any Relation 
to his Thebais; it he. had exther farther &r{hindbrjd the fakifig of the 
Town, rhe Poet might have found ſome ſorry Excuſe at leaſt, tor de- 
faining the Reader from the promis'd Stege.On theſe terms, this Caparers 
of a Poet ingag*d his two ImmortalPredeceſlours, :and his Succeſs was 
anſwerable to his Enterpriſe. A | 
If this Oeconomy mult be obſerv*d in _ minuteſt m_—_ an F- 
ick Poems,which, to a;common. Reader, icem be etagh'd from 
ths Body, and-almoſt ihdex dent of fry har S6ul thy Jeng yo 
World with great advantages of Nature, cultivated with the liberal 
Arts and Sciences ; converſant with Hiſtories of the Dead, and en- 
rich'd with Obſervations on the Living, can be ſufficient to inform: the 
whole Body of ſo great:a Work ?! 1 touch herehuvtfrandiently, avith- 
out any {th& Method; on! fome few ofithoſe-many;Ryles of 1 
Nature, ' which! Arifotle. drew from: Homer's Lliads; jand Ody 
which be fitted to 'the::Drama ; furniſhing himſelf. alfa with 
tions from the Praftice of: the Theater,- when it flouriſh?d 
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tract alld, for, «before. Lwasaware, I was: almoſt ruanin, 
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greſſion, to- prove that; there is no;;fugh. abſolute; 
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time-of a Stage-Action ſhawd {> ſtrictly be 'confin'd to Twenty Four 
Hours, i as never-to exceed them, for which Ariffotle contends, and the 
Grecian'Stage has praftisd. Some longer ſpace, on ſome occaſions, I 
think-may be allow!d, eſpecially for the ©x2#ſp Theater, which re- 
quites4more variety'sf Incidents," than the French, Corneile himſelf, af- 
ter long Practice, 'was inclin'd' to think, that the time allotted by the 
Ancients was too {ſhort to'raiſe and finiſh'a "great AQtion'; And better 
a'Mechanick Rute-were ſtretch'd or broken, than a great Beauty were 
omicted. To raife, and afterwards to calm the Paſſions, to purge the 
Soul: from Pride, by the Examples of Humane Miſeries, which befall 
thei greateſt ; in few words, to expel Arrogance, and introdiice Com- 
on, are the great effets of Tragedy. Great, Imuſt confefs, if they 
were altogether as true as they are pompous. But are Habits to be in- 
troduc'd at three Hours warning Are 'radical Diſeaſes fo ſuddenly 
remov*d ? '-A Mountebank may promiſe ſach a Cure, 'but a skilful 
Phyſician will not undertake it; An Epick Poem is not in ſo much haſte : 
it works leifurely ; the Changes whichit makes are {low ; but the Cure 
is likely to be more perte&. The effes of Tragedy, as I aid, are os 
violent to be laſting. If it be anſwer'd that for this Reaſon "{ragedies 
are often' to be Teen, and the Doſe to be repeated ; this is tacite!v £6 
confeſs, that there is more. Virtue in.one Heroick Poem than in mar y 
Tragedies. A Man is humbfed one Day, and his Pride returns the next; 
ical Medicines are obſery*d'to Relieveofiner than to Cure : For 
*is the nature of Spirits ro make {wift impreffions, but not deep. Ga- 
tezical Decottions, to which I may properly compate an Epick Poer:, 
have more of Body in them ; they work by their ſubſtance and thei 
weight. It is one Reaſon of Ar;/orle's to prove, that Tradegy is the more 
Noble, becauſe it turns in a ſhorter Compals ; the whole Aftion being 
civeumſertd within the ſpace of Four-and-Twetity Hours. He migi: 
bye as well that a Muſhroom ts to be preferr*d before a Peach, becaulc 
it hoots up in the compaſs of a Night. A Chariot may be driven round 
the Pillar 1n lefs ſpace than a large Machine, becauſe the Bulk is not {o 
t:-Is the Moon a more Noble Planet than Satu+#, becauſe ſhe makes 
Reyolution-in leſs than Thirty Days, and he in little lefs than Thir- 
ty Years? Both cheir Orbs are in proportion to their ſeveral Magni- 
tudes ; and, codſfequeiitly, the quicktreſs or ſlowneſs of their Motion, 
andthe time of their circumvolutions, is no Arigument of the greater 
or leſs PerfeQion. And beſides, what Virtue 1s there in a Tragedy, 
which is not contain'd in an Epick Poem ? Where Pride is humbled, 
Vertue-rewarded, and Vice putnih*d ; and thoſe more amply treated, 
than the narrowneſs of the Drama can admit? The ſhining Quali- 
y.of an Epick Heree, his Magnaniriiity; his Conſtancy, his Patience, his 
Key, or whatever CharaCteriſtical Virtue his Poet gives him, raiſes firſt 
our Admiration : We are naturally prone to imitate what we admire : And 
frequent Afts produce a habir. If the Hero's chief quality be vicious, 
as for Example, . the Choler and obftinate defire of Vengeance in 
Acheles, yer the Moral is Inſtrudtive: And beſides; we are inform'd in 
the very p ition of the 1hzds, that this anger was pernicious : Thar it 
brought a thoufand'ills on the Greia# Camp. The Courage of Achilles 
is-propogd to irnitation, not his Pride and Diſobedience to his Gene- 
rsl, nor his brutal Cruelty to lits dead Enemy, nor the ſelling his Body 
to- his Father. We abhor theſe Actions while we read them, and 
what we abhor: we never intittte: The Poet only. ſhews them like 
Rocks or Quick-Sands; to be ſhud. ry | 
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By this Example the, Criticks have congluded that zt.isnot neceflary 
the Manners of the Heroe ſhould be yirtugus. ihey, are;Foetically-good 
it they are of a Piece. Thopgh wherg.a,CharaQter of, gerteQ -Vartueis 
ſet before us, tis more lovely : tor thererhg-whole Heros is 40 betmitared. 
Epick Poem, which Painters and Statuaries have gnlya their.minds,; 
and which no hands. are able to expres... .'Lheſe.are the Beaunes: of /a 
God in a Humane Body. ,, When the PiQure ,of Achilles tis drawnl\in 
Tragedy, he is rakea with thoſe Warts, .and: Moles, and hard Featuzes, 
by thoſe who repreſent him on the.Szage,.or he is no; mare-Achiles :i:tor 
his Creatour Homer has ſo deſcrib'd him, Yet evenithus-lie appears:a 
perfe& Heroe, though an. imperte&t- CharaQter ,of« Virtue. Hang 
Paints him after Homer, and delivers him to be capied. on-the..Srage 
with all thoſe imperfections. Therefore they are either. not Hfauks ina 
Heroick Poem, or faults cemmon. to the Dramas, FAtzer; all, - onthe 
whole merits of the Cauſe, it muſt be acknowledg'd.that-the Epick 
Poem is more for the Manners, and Tragedy: tor;the Paſſions. Fhe 
Paſſions, as I have faid, are violent;. and acute,,Dultempers require 
Medicines of a ſtrong and ſpeedy operation. Ill habits of. the -Mind 
are like Chronical Diſeaſes, to be corrected by degrees, -and- Cur'd by 
Alteratives : wherein though Purges are ſometimes neceſfary, yet Dier, 
pap Air, and moderate Exerciſe, have the greateit,part. The Matter 

eing thus ſtated, it will appear that both ſorts of Poetry are of-uſe for 
their proper ends. The Stage is more active, the Epick Poem. works 
at greater leiſure, yet is aCtive too, when need requires. For Dialogue 
is imitated by the Drama, from the more aCtive parts of it, One puts 
off a Fit like the Cxizquina, and relieves us only for a time;; the other 
roots out the Diſtemper, and gives a healthful habit... The 'Sun-en- 
lightens and chears us, diſpels Fogs, and warms the ground with his 
daily Beams; bur the Cora is ſow*d, increaſes, is ripen'd, and is reap*d 
for uſe in proceſs of time, and in its proper Seaſon. I proceed; from 
the greatneſs of the Action, to the Dignity of the Attours, I mean to 
the Perſons employ*d in both Poems. There likewile Tragedy will be 
ſeen ro borrow from the Epopee ; and that which borrows 1s always of 
leſs Dignity, becauſe it has not of its own. . A SubjeQ,,' *cis true,-may 
lend to his Soveraign, but theaCt of borrowing makesthe King inferiqur, 
becauſe he wants, and the SubjeA ſupplies. And ſuppoſe the Perſons 
of the Dram wholly Fabulous, or of the Poet*s Inycntion, . yet Heroick 
Poetry gave him the Examples of that Invention, becauſe it was firſt, 
and Homer the common Father of the Stage. I know not of any. one 
advantage, which Tragedy can boaſt above Heroick Poetry, but that 
it is repreſented to the view, as well as read : and inſtruts jn the Clo- 
ſet, as well as on the Theatre. This is an uncontended Excellence, and 
a Chief Branch of its Prerogative; yet I may be allow?d toſay without 
partiality, that herein the Actors ſhare the Poet's praiſe. Your Lord- 
ſhip knows ſome Modern Tragedies which are beautiful .on the Stage, 
and yet I am confident you wou'd not. read them. 7xyphon the Stationer 
complains they are ſeldom ask?*d for. in his Shop. The Poet who Flou- 
riſh*d in the Scene, is damn'd in the Raelſe; nay; more, he is not 
eſteem'd a good Poet by thoſe who ſce and hear his Extravagancies with 
delight. They are a Be of ſtately Fuſtian, and lofty: Childiſhneſs. No- 
ching bur Nature can give a ſincere pleaſure; where that is not imita- 
red, *cis Groteſque Painting, the fine Woman ends ina Fiſhes Tail. 

I might alſo add, that many things, which not only- pleaſe, -bur are 
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real Beauties. in the reading , wou'd appear abſurd upon the Stage :- and 
thoſe nor only the Specio/a Miracula, as Horace calls them z of Transfor- 
mations , of Scylis, Aritiphanes, and the Le#rigons, which cannot be 
repreſented even in Opers's ; but the.Prowels of Achilles or Ancas wou'd 
appear ridiculous in our Dwarf-Heroes of the Theatre. We can be- 
lieve they routed Armies in Homer, or in Virgil; but ne Hercules contra 
duos in the Drama, T forbear to inſtance in: many things, which the 
Stage cannot, or ought not to repreſent. For-I have ſaid already more 
than I intended on this Subject, and ſhou'd fear it might be turn'd 
againſt me ; 'that I plead for the pre-eminence of Epick Poetry, becauſe 
I have taken ſome pains 1n tran{hting Virgil; if this were the firſt time 
that I had deliver'd my Opinionin this Diſpute. But I have more than 
once already maintain'd the Rights of my two Maſters againſt their 
Rivals. of the Scene, even while I wrote Tragedies my ſelf, 'and had 
oo thoughts of this preſent Undertaking. I ſubmit my Opinion to 
your Judgment , who'are better qualified than any Man I know to 
decide.this Controvertie. You come, my Lord, inſtructed in the Cauſe, 
and needed not that I ſhou'd-open it. Your Eſſay of Poetry, which 
was publiſh'd without a Name, and of which'I was not honour'd with 
| the Confidence, I read over and over with much delight, and as much 
inſtruction : and; . withour flattering you, or making my ſelf more 
Moral than I am, - not without ſome Envy. I wasloath to be inform'd 
how an Epick Poem ſhou'd be written 5 or how a Tragedy {hou'd be 
contriv'd and manag'd in better Verſe, and with' more Judgment, than 
I cou'd teach others. A Native 'of Parnaſſas, and bred up in the Stu- 
dies of its Fundamental Laws, may receive new Lights from his Con- 
temporaries; but *tis a grudging kind of Praife which he gives his Bene- 
factors. He is more oblig*d, than he is willing to acknowledge: there 
is a tinQture of Malice in his Commendations. . For where I own I am 
taught, I confeſs my want of Knowledge. A Judge upon the Bench, 
may, out of good Nature, or atleaſt Intereſt , encourage the Pleadings 
_ of a puny Councellor ; but he does not willingly commend his Brother 
Serjeant at the Bar ; eſpecially when he controuls his Law, and expoſes 
that Ignorance which 1s made Sacred by his Place. I gave the un- 
known Author his due Commendation, I muſt confeſs: But who can 
anſwer for me, and for the reſt of the Poets, who heard me read the 
Poem ; whether. we ſhou'd not have been better pleas'd, to have ſeen our 
own Names at thebottom of the Title-Page ? Perhaps we commended 
it the more, that we. might ſeem to be above the Cenſure. We are 
naturally diſpleas'd with a- unknown Critick; as the Ladies are with 
a Lampooner ; becauſe weare bitten inthe dark, -and know not where 
to faſten our Revenge. But great Excellencies will work their way 
through all ſorts of Oppoſition. .I applauded rather our. of Deceacy, 
than AﬀeC&tion ;. and was Ambitious, as ſome yet can witneſs, to be 
acquainted with a Man , with whom I had the honour to converſe, and 
that almoſt daily, for ſo many Years together. Heaven knows, if [ 
have heartily forgiven you this deceit. You extorted a Praiſe , which 
I ſhou'd willingly have given, had I known yon. Nothing had been 
more eaſy, than.to commend a Patron of a long ſtanding. The World 
wou'd joyn with/ me , . if the Encomiums were juſt ; and if un- 
juſt, wou'd excuſe a grateful Flatterer. Bur to come Anonymous upon 
me, and force me to commend you againſt my Intereſt, was not alto- 
gether ſo Fair, give me leave to ſay, as it was Politick. For by con- 
cealing your Quality, you might clearly br how your _— | 
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ſucceeded; and that the general Approbation was given-to your Merit, 
not your Titles. Thus like- Apeles you ftood unſeen behind your own 
Venys, and receiv'd the Praiſes of thepaſſing Multitude : the Work was 
commended, not the Author :. And:I doubt not, this wasone of the' moſt 
pleaſing Adventures of your Life. +. 7 6 7 THEE 
I have detain'd. your Lordſhip longer than I intended in this Diſpute 
of preference betwixt the:Epick Poem, and the Drama: and - yet have 
not formally anſwer'd any of the Arguments which are-brought by 
Arif#otle on the other ſide,” and ſet in the faireſt lighr'by Dacier.* But I 
luppoſe, without looking on the Book , T may have touch'd 6n ſome: 
af the Objections. . For in this Addreſs to your: Lordſhip , I defign nor 
a Treaztife of Heroick Poetry, but'write in a looſe'Epiſtolary way, forne- 
what tending to that Subject, after the Example -of Horace, in his Firſt 
Epiſtle: of the' Second Book to Auguſtas Ceſar, and of that to the Prſo's, 
which we call his A4re of Poetry. :In both of which' he obſerves no 
Merhod: that I can trace, whatever Scaliger the Father, or Heinffr may 
have ſeen, or rather think they had ſeen. I havetakenup, laid down, 
and reſum?d-as often as I pleas'd the ſame Subje& : and this looſe pro-' 
ceeding I ſhall uſe thro? all this Prefatory Dedication. Yet all this 
while I have teen Sailing with ſome Side-Wind or :other toward 'the 
Point I propos'd in the beginning ; rhe Greatneſs and ExceHency-of air 
Heroick Poem, with ſome of the Difficulties which attend that Work. 
The Compariſon therefore which I made betwixt the Epopee 'and 'the 
Tragedy,was not altogether a Digrefſion ; for *tis concluded on all hands, 
that they are both the Maſter-pieces of Humane Wit; '—"O #7 
In the mean time I may be bold;/to draw this Corollary from 'what 
has been alceady ſaid, That the File. of Heroick Poets is very ſhort : 
all are not ſuch who have aflun'd thar lofty Title in Ancient 'or 
Modern Ages, or have been ſoefteem'd by their partial and ignorant 
Admirers. | | 
There have been but one great is, and one Amer, in ſo many 
Ages. The next, bur the next with a long Interval betwixt, was the' 
Feruſalem s I mean not fo much in diſtance of Time, as in Excellency. 
After theſe three are entred, ſome Lord Chamberlain ſhould be ap- 
pointed, ſome Critick of Authority ſhou'd be ſet before the Door, 
to. keep: out a. Crowd: of little Poets , who preſs for' Admiſſion, 
and are: not of Quality. Mevims wou'd be deafning your Lordſhip's 
Ears, with his 2 PIR 02-47) 
Fortunam Priami cantabo, & Nobile Bellum. 
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meer Fuſtian, as Horace would tell you from behind, without preſſing 
forward , and more Smoak than Fire. Pulci, Boyardo, and A4riofto, 
wou'd cry out, make room for the- 7:alian Poets, the Deſcendants of 
Virgil in a Right-Line. Father Le Moin, with his Saint Louz ; and 
Scudery with his Alarick, for. a Godly King, and a Gothick Conquerour; 
and Chapelaiz wou'd take it ill, that his Maid ſhou'd be refus'd a place 
with Helew and Lavinia. Spencer has a better plea for his Fairy-Queen,' 
had:his Action been finiſh'd, or had been-one- And'M1zon, if the Devi 
had/not: been his Heroe, inſtead of Adam; if the Gyant had not foiPd' 
the Knight, and driven-him out of his ſtrong; hold,' to- wander. through 
the World:with: his Lady Errant : and if-there had not'been more Ma- 
chining/ Perſons, than Humane, in his Poem: After theſe, thereſt of our. 
Erxgliſh Poets/ſhall not be mention*d. I'have that Hononrfor them which” 
I-ought to. have: but if they are Worthies, they are'nor to be rank*d 
| amongſt 
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amongſt the three whom I have nam'd, and who are eſtabliſh'd in their: 
Reputation. | OM oo, 
Before I quitted the Compariſon betwixt Epick Poetry and Tragedy, 
I ſhou'd have acquainted my Judge with one advantage of the former 
over the latter, which I now caſually remember out of the Preface of 
Segrait before his Tranſlation of the Axe, or out of Boſſu, no matter 
which. The Stile of the Heroick-Poem is and ought to be more lofty 
than that of the Drams. The Critick is certainly 1n the right, for the 
Reaſon already urg'd : The work of Tragedy is on the Paſſtons, and 
in Dialogue , both of them abhor ftrong Metaphors , in which the 
Epopee delights. A Poet cannot ſpeak roo plainly on the Stage: for 
Volat irrevotabile verbum ; the Senſe is Joſt , if it be not taken Aying : 
but what we read alone, we have leiſure to digeſt. ' There an Author 
may beautifie his Senſe by the boldneſs of his Exprefſion, which if we 
anderſtand not fully at the firſt, we 'may dwell upon it, *till we find 
the ſecret force and excellence. Thar which cures the Manners by alte- 
rative Phyſick, as I ſaid before, muſt proceed by inſenſible degrees ;. - 
but that which purges the Paſſions, mult do its buſineſs all at once, 
or wholly fail of its effe&t, at leaſt in rhe preſent Operation, and with- 
out repeated Doſes. We muſt beat the Iron while *cis hot, but we may 
poliſh ir at leifure. Thus, my Lord, you pay the Fine of my forget- 
fulneſs, and yet the merits of both Cauſes are where they were, and 
undecided , *till you declare whether it be more for the benefit of 
Mankind to have their Manners in general correfted ; or their Pride and” 
Hardheartednels removed. | | | | | 
I muſt now come cloſer to my preſent Buſineſs ;. and not think of 
making more invaſive Wars abroad , when like Hanzibal, I am call'd 
back to the defence of my own Country. Virgil 1s attack'd by many 
Enernies : He has a whole Confederacy againſt him, and I muſt endea- 
your to defend him as well asT am able. But their principal Objetions 
being againſt his Moral, the duration or length of time taken up in the 
AQtion of the Poem , and what they, have to urge againſt the Manners 
of his Hero,. I ſhall omit the reft as meer Cavils of Grammarians : .at 
the worſt but caſval flips of a great Man's Pen; or inconſiderable faults 
of an admirable Poem, which the Author had not leiſure to review 
before his Death.  Macrobirs has an{wer'd what the Ancients cou'd urge 
againſt him : and ſome things I have lately read' in Tannegny le Fevre, 
Valoie, and another whom 1 name not, which are ſcarce worth an- 
ſwering. They begin with the Moral of his Poem, which I have elſe- 
where confeſs'd; and' ſtill muſt own not to be ſo Noble as that of 
Homey.” Bur let both be.fairly ſtated, and without coatradiQting my firſt 
Opinion, I can ſhew that Yirgil's was as, uſeful to the. Roniaxs of his 
Age, as Homer's was to the Grecians of his; 'ih what time'fſo ever he 
may be ſuppos'd to, have liv'd and flouriſh'd. Homer*s Moral was to 
ve the necelfity_of Union, and of. a good underſtanding betwixt Con- 
federate'States and Princes engag'd in a War with a Mighty Monarch : 
as alſo of Diſcipline in an Army, and Obedience in the feyeral Chigs, 
to the Supream” Commander of the joynt Forces. To: inculcate 
this, he , ſets forth the ruinous. Effects of ' Diſcord; in" the "Camp 
of thoſe Allies ,” occaſion*'d. by the Quarrel betwixt the*General, 
and'one of the next-in Office under him. Ag amemnon gives the provo- 
cation, and Achifei reſents the injury. | Both Parties are faulty in the 
Quarrel, and accordingly they are both puniſh'd: the Aggretior is forc'd 
ro ſye for Peace*to-his Tnferior, 'oa d pI Itions; Le De- 
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ſerrer refufes the ſatisfaQtion offer*d, and his Obſtinacy cofts hirm his 
beſt Friend. This works the Natural Effect of Choler, and turns his 
Rage againſt him, by whom he was hft Aﬀronted, and moſt ſenſibly. 
The greater Anger expels the leſs ; but his CharaQter is till preſerv'd. 
In the tnedan time, the Grecian Army receives Loſs on Loſs, and is half 
deſtroy*d by a Peſtilence into the Bargain. 


Quicquid delirant Reges plefFuntur Achivi. 


As the Poet, in the Firſt part of the Example, had ſhewn the bad effefs 
of Diſcord, ſo after the Reconcilement, he gives the good effeAs of Llany. 
For Het#or is ſlain, and then Troy muſt fall. By this, "cis probable, 
that Homer liv'd when the Median Monarchy was grown formidable to 
the Grecians : and that the joint Endeavours of his Country-men, were 
little enough to preſerve their common Freedom, from an encroaching® 
Enemy. Such was his Moral, which all Criticks have allow'd to 
be more Noble than that of Yirgi/; though not adapted to the times in 
which the Roman Pozt livid. Had Virgil Fouriſh's inthe Age of Exniwmw, 
and addrelsd to Scipio, he had probably taken the ſame Moral, or ſome 
other not unlike it. For then the Romans were inas much danger from 
the Carthaginian Commonwealth, as the Grecians were from the Aſſyrian, 
or Medias Monarchy. But we are to conſider him as writing his Poem 
ia a time when the Old Form of Government was fubverted, and a 
new one juſt Eftabliſhed by OZavimt Ceſar : in effeR by force of Arms, 
but ſeemingly -by the Conſent of the Roman People. The Common- 
wealch had receiv'd a deadly Wound in the former Civil Wars be- 
twixt Marigs and Sys, The Commons, while the firſt prevail'd, had 
almoſt ſhaken off the Yoke of the Nobility ; and 4arizs and Cinna, 
like the Captains of the Mobb, under the ſpecious Pretence of the 
Publick Good, and of doing Juſtice on the Oppreſſors of their Liberty, 
reveng'd themſelves, without Form of Law, on their private Enemies. 

Iz, inhis turn, chm the Heads of the adverſe Party ; . He too 

2g nothing but Liberty and Reformation in his Mouth ; ( for the Caule 
of Religion i5 but a Modern Motive to Rebellion, invented: by the 
Chriſtian Prieſthood ,. refining -on the Heathen : ). Sys, tobe. ſure, 
meant no more, good. ro. the Roman People than Marixs before, him, 
whateyer hedeclar'd ; but Sacrific'd theLives, and. took the Eftates. of 
all bis Enemies, to gratify thoſe who brought bim into Power.; Such 
was the Reformation of the Government. by both Patties. The Sc- 
pate and the Commons were the two Baſes on which it ſtood; and 

e two Champions of either FaQtion,, each deſtroy'd the Foundations 

- the other ſide : So theFabrique of conſequence mult fall betwixt 
them ; ang Fyranoy muſt be builr upon their Ruines. ; This comes of 
altering Fundamental Laws and Conſtitutions. Like him, Who: being 
in good Health , lodg'd. himſelf in a Phyſician's Houſe, and was 
over-perſwaded by his Land lord to take Phylick , of which he. dyed, 
faF the beneks of his Doctor: Stevo ben (was written on his Monument) 
ma ar meglio, ſto | 
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while in. @ deep _Conliumprion, which is a Hattering Diſeaſe... Pompey 
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which.none of them was able to aſſume alone. Theſe. were the pub- 
lick Spirited Men of their Age, thar. is, Patriots for their own Intereſt. 
The Commonwealth look'd with a florid Countenance in their Ma- 
nagement, ſpread in Bulk, and all. the while was waſting in the Vi- 
tals. Not to trouble your Lordſhip with the Repetition of what you 
know : After the death of Craſſus, Pompey found himſelf out-witted. by 
Czſar ; broke with him , over-power'd him in the Senate , and caus'd 
many unjuſt Decrees to paſs againſt him : Ceſar thus injur'd, and un- 
able to refift the Fation of the Nobles, which was now uppermoſt ( for 
he wasa Marian) had recoutle to Arms; and his Cauſe was juitagainſt 
Pompey , but not againſt his Country, whofe Conſtitution ought to have 
been Sacred to him; and never to have been violated on the account 
of any private Wrong. But he prevail'd, and Heav'n declaring for him, 
he became a Providential Monatch, under the Title of Perpetnal Ditta- 
tor. He being Murther'd by his own.Son , whom I neither dare com- 
mend, nor can juſtly blame (though Dazte in his 1ferze,. bas put him 
and Caffinz, and Frdas 1{carior betwixt them , into the great Deyil's 
Mouth ) the Commonwealth popp'd up its Head for the third time, 
under Brut#s and Caf/ius, and then ſunk for ever. I. 

Thus the Roman People were grolly gull'd ; twice or thrice over : 
and as often enflay*d in one Century, and under the ſame pretence of 
Reformation. At laſt the two Battles of Philipp? , gave the decilive 
ſtroak againſt Liberty ; and not long after, the Commonwealth was 
curn'd into a Monarchy,by the Conduct and good Fortune of Auguſte, Tis 
true, that the Deſpotick Power could not have fallen into better Hands, 
than thoſe of the firſt and ſecond Ceſar, Your Lordſhip well knows 
what Obligations Y7rgil had to the latter of them : He ſaw, belide 
that the Commonwealth was loft without reſſource : The Heads of 
it deſtroy*d; the Senate new moulded, grown degenerate ; and either 
bought off, or thruſting their own Necks into the Yoke, out of fear of 
being forc'd. Yet I may ſafely affirm for our great Author, (as Men of 
g '-boramgy are generally Honeſt) that he was ftill of Republicag Prigciples 
10 Heart, Y. | en 
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Born : Though at the ſame time he confels'd freely, that if he could 
have choſen his Place of Birth, it ſhou'd have been at Yexice : Which 
for many ReaſonsI diſlike, and am better pleas'd to have been Bora an 
Exgliſh Man. eas Le 

Bur to return from my long rambling : I ſay that Virg: having ma- 
turely weigh'd the Condition of the Times in which he liv'd : that an 
entire Liberty was not to be retriev'd : that the preſent . Settlement 
had the proſpeUt of a long continuance in the ſame Family, or thoſe 
adopted into it : that he held his Paternal Eſtate from the Bounty of 


the Coliqueror, by whom he was likewiſe enrich'd , efteem'd, and. 
cheriſh'd: that this Conqueror, though of a bad kind, was the very beſt 
of it : that the Arts of Peace flouriſh'd under him : that all Mend might 
be happy, if they would be quiet : that now he was in poſſeſſion of the 
whole , yet he ſhar'd a great part of his Authority with the Senate : 
That he would be choſen into the Ancient Offices of the Common- 
wealth , and RuPd by the Power which he deriv'd from them; - and 
Prorogu'd his Government from time to time : Still, as it were, threat- 
ning to difmiſs himſelf from Publick Cares, which he exercis'd more 
for the common Good, than for any delight he took. in greatneſs ; Theſe 
things, I lay” being conſider'd by the Poet, he concluded it to be the 
Intereſt of his Country to be ſo Govern'd.: .To infuſe an awful Re- 
fpeC& into the People, towards ſuch a Prince; By that Reſpeft to con. 
rm their Obedience to him; and by that Obedience to make them 
Happy- This was the Moral of his Divine Poem : Honeſt in. the 
Poet : Honourable-to the Emperor, whom he derives from a' Divine 
ExtraQion ; and refleQing part of that Honour on the Roman People, 
whom he derives alfo from the Trojans ; and not-only profitable, 'but 
neceſſary to the preſent Age; and likely to be ſuch to their Poſterity, 
That it was the receiv'd Opinion, That the Romans were deſcended 
from the Trojans , and Julius Ceſar from Julus the Son of Areas, was 
enough for Virgil; tho* perhaps he thought not ſo' himſelf : Or that 
Fineas ever was in Italy, which Bochartus manifeſtly proves. And 
Homer, where he ſays that Japiter hated the Houſe of Priezm, and was 
reſoly'd to transfer the Kingdom to the Family of Axes, yet mentions 
nothing of his leading a Colony into a Foreign Country, and ſetling 
there : But.that the Romans valued themſelves on © their Trojan An- 
ceſtry,-is ſo yndoubted a Truth, . that I.need not prove it.. Even the 
Seals which we have remaining of Fulizs Ceſar, which we know ti 
be, Antique, have the Star of Yezws over them , though they were all 
pravet's er his Death, as a Note that he was Deifi'd. I doubt not 
r it was one Reaſon, why Azguſtms ſhould be To paſſionately con- 


cern'd for the preſervation'of the Ants, which its Author had Con- 
demn'd to be Burnt, as an TmperfeCt Poem, by his aft Will and Teſta- 
ment 3 was, becauſe it did him a real Service as well as an Honour; than 
a Watk ſhould not be loſt, where his Divine Original was Celebrated it 
Verſe; which had the CharaQer of Immortality Nam von Het cog 
= Neither were the reat Roman Families which flouriſh'd' in his oi 


Tefs oblig'd-by him thanithe Emperour. . Your Lordſhip knows'wi 
what Addreſs, he makes mention of them , 'as Captains of Ships ;6 
Leaders in the War; and 'even ſome of Iraliey Extration are not for- 
ng "Thefe are the' ſingle Stars which are' ſprinkled' through the 
| Ins of rhem in the Fifth Book. 


anſlated it; of forme Favoulice 
NO HA, vn Fimitio 


M#xcis : | Bur there are whole Conltellatl 
And I could not but take notice, whenT' 
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Familics to which he gives the Vitory, and awards the Prizes, .in the 
Perſon of his Heroe, at the-Funeral Garmes which were Celebrated in 
Honour of -4zchiſes. I infiſt' not va their Names; but ar plead t6 
find the Memmii amonglt thetn , deriv'd from Mae#hews, becavſe 
Lucretizs Dedicites r6 one 'of that Family, - a Branch of which de- 
ftroy'd Corinth. I likewife either found or form'd 4n Image to my 
RIf of the contrary kind ; that thoſe who loſt the Prizes; "Gere fr 
as had diſobligd-the Poet, or were in diſgrace with A4uga#7#s, or Ene- 
mies to Mecenzs : And' this was the Poetical. Revenge he took. For 
gen irritabile Vatam , as Horace ſays. When a Poet 1s throughly pro: 
vok'd', he will do himſelf 'Jtſtice, however dear ir colt” bim, 44 
mihiue in Vulnere ponit. ' 1 think theſe are” not bate' Imaginations 
of 'my! own ; though” I find no 'trace of them in the 'Commenta- 
rors : *''But' one Poet may judge 'of another, by himſelf.” The' Ven- 
geance we defer, ' 1s not forgotten. I hinted before , that the whole 
Roman People were oblig'd by Virgil, in deriving them from Troy ; 
an Afﬀiceſtry which they atfefted: We, and the French are of the 
fame 'Humor : ' They would be thought 'to deſcend from 'a_ Son, 1 
think, of Heor: And we'wou'd have our Britain, both Nam'd and 
Planted by a deſcendant of | /Encas. Spetter favours this. Opinion, 
what he cag. His Prince Arthur, or whoever he intends by him, is. a 
Trojan. Thus the'Heroe of Homer was a Grecian, of VitziF*% Roman, 
of Taſſo an Italian. EE | "IN | 

I have tranſgreſs'd my Bounds, and gontefarther than the Moral led 
me. | Bnt if your Lordſhip is not tir*d, I am fafe enough., * | 

Thus far, Trhink, my Author is defended, But as Augn#c is ſtill 
ſhadow'd in the Perfon of /£zeas, of which I ſhall fay more, when I 
come ro the Manners which the Poet gives his Heroe : I muſt. prepare 
that Subjet, by ſhewing how dexirouſly he manag'd both the Prince 
ard People, ſo-as to difpleaſe neither, and to'do good to both ; which 
is the parr of a Wiſe and an Honeſt Man: And proves, that it is pol- 
fible for a Conrtier not to be a Knave. I ſhall cominue ftill to 
 fpeak my Thoughts like a free-born Subject, as I am';” though ſuchi 
things, perhaps, as no'Darch Commentator cou'd ,' and F ant ſure no 
Frenchman durſt. I. have already told your Lordſhip my Opinion of 
Virgil ; that he was no Arbitrary Man : Oblig'd he was to his Ma- 
ſer for his Bountey', and: he repays him with good Counſel, -how to 
bebave: himſelf 10: his: new . Monarchy , ſo as to gain the AﬀeCtions 
of his SubjeQs, and deſerve to be call'd the: Father of his Country. 
From this Conſideration it is, that he choſe for the ground-work of his 
Poem, one EmPire:deſtroy'd\, and another rais'd from' the ruins of 
it. This wa$juſt'the Parallet AEnezs cou'd not pretehd *to be Pri- 
am's Heir in a. Lineal . Succeſſion : For Azchiſes the Heroe's. Father, 
was'only' of tlie'fecond: Branch of the Royal Family ; aud. Helenw , a 
Soir of Priam, was yet ſurviving, and migtit lawfully claim before 
Him. - It may Be, Pgil mentions him on'that Account. Neither has 
he! forgotten Prion , in the Fifth of his Axes, the Son of. Polztes, 
young | Son-to ,Priam';, who was lain by Pyrrhas, in the Second 
Bobk. Afeas had only Married Creuſa, Priam's Daughter , and by her 
could Hive no: Title, whileany of the Male Ifſue were remaining, 
In this caſe, the Poet gave him the. next Title, which is,. that of an 
RleAive King: The + remyining. Trojans choſe him to lead them 
forth, and* fate thetn' in- ſome Porein Country. 1/omews in = 
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Speech to Dido, calls him expreſly by the Name of King. Our Poer, 
who all this while had Azgu#us in his Eye, had no defire he ſhould 
- ſeem to ſucceed by any right of Inheritance , deriv'd from | Julius 
Ceſar ; ſuch a Title being but one degree remov'd from Conqueſt. For 
what was introduc'd by force, by force may be-remov'd. Twas 
better for the People that they ſhould. give, than he ſhould take. 
Since that Gift was indeed no more at bottom, than.a Truſt. Virgil 
gives us an Example of this, in the Perſon of Mezentias. He Go- 
vern'd Arbitrarily, he was expell'd; and came to the deſeryed End of 
all Tyrants. Our Author ſhews us another ſort of Kingſhip, in the 
Perſon of Latinys : He was deſcended from Saturn, and as I remember, 
in the Third Degree. . He .is deſcrib'd, a'juſt and a gracious Prince ; 
ſolicitous far the Welfare. of his People ; :always Conſulting with his 
Senate, to promote the common Good.- We find him at the head of 
them , when he enters into the Council-Hall. Speaking firſt, but ſtill 
demanding their Advice , and ſteering by it, as far as the Iniquity of 
the Times wou'd ſuffer him. And this 1s the proper Charatter of a 
King by Inheritance, who is Born a Father of his Country. Axeac, 
tho? he Married the Heireſs of the Crown, yet claim'd no Title to. it 
during the Life of his Father-in-Law. Pater arma Latinus habeto, &c, 
are VirgiPs Words. As for himſelf, he was contented to take -care 
of his Country Gods, . who were not thoſe of Latiwm. - Wherein our 
Divine Author ſeems to relate to the After-PraQtice. of the Romans, 
which was to adopt the Gods of thoſe they Conquer'd ,: or receiv'd:as 
Members of their Commonwealth. Yet withal, he plainly touches at 
the Office. of the High Prieſthood, with which Avgu#us was inveſted : 
And which made his Perſon more Sacred and Inviolable, than even 
the Tribunitial Power. It was not therefore for nothing , that the 
moſt Judicious of all Poets, made that Office vacant, by the Death of 
Panthus,1n the Second Book of the Axes, for his Heroe to ſucceed in it g 
and conſequently for AuguFas to enjoy. I know not that any of the 
Commentators have taken notice of that Paſſage. If they have not, I 
am ſure they ought : and it they have, I am not indebted to them for th 

Obſervation ; the Words of Y:rgit are very plain, | 


Sacra, ſuoſque tibi, commendat Troja Penates. 


As for Avugu#us, or his Uncle Fulins, claiming by deſcent from Area: g 
that Title is already out of doors. AZzeas ſucceeded not, but was EleQed. 
Troy was fore-doom'd to fall for ever. 


Poſtquam res Afie, Priamique evertere Regnum, 
Immeritum viſum Superis. —— Fneis, lib. III. lin. 1. 


Aug#Fus *tis true, had once refolv'd to rebuild that City, and there to 
make the Seat of Empire : But Horace writes an Ode on purpoſe todeter 
him from that Thought ; declaring the Place to be accurs'd, and that the 
Gods would asoften deſtroy it, as it ſhou'd be rais'd. Hereupon the Em. 
perour laid aſide a ProjeCt ſo ungrateful to the Roman People. But by 
this, my Lord, we may conclude that he had ſtill his Pedigree in his Head; 
and had an Itchof being thought a Divine King, if his Poets had not given 
him better Counſel. | 

I will paſs by many leſs material ObjeQtions, for want of room to 
Anſwer them : What follows next is of great Importance, if the Cri. 

_ ticks 
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ticks can make out their Charge; for?cas levelld at the Manners which 
our Poet gives his Heroe, and which are the ſame which were eminently 
ſeen in his Azgui#us, Thoſe Manners were, Piety to the Gods, and a 
dutiful Aﬀection to his Father ; Love to his Relations; Care of his 
People ; Courage and Condutt in the Wars ; Gratitude to thoſe who 
had oblig'd him ; and Juſtice in general to Mankind. 

Piety, as your Lordſhip ſees, takes place of all, as the chief part of 
his Character : And the word in Latia is more full than ir can poſſibly 
be exprelt in any Modern Language ; for there it comprehends not 
only Devorion to the Gods, but Filial Love and tender Afﬀection to 
Relations of all forts. As Inſtances of this, the Deities of Troy and his 
own Pezates are made the Companions of his Flight : they appear to him 
in his Voyage, and adviſe him ; and art laſt he re-places them 1a 1taly, 
their Native Country. For his Father, he takes him on his Back ; he 
leads his little Son, his Wife follows him : but loſing his Footſteps, 
throuph Fear or Ignorance , he goes back into the midſt | of his 
Enemies to find her; and leaves not his purſuit *rill her Ghoſt appears, 
to forbid his farther ſearch. I will ſay nothing of his Duty to his Fa- 
ther while he liv'd, his Sorrow for his Death ; of the Games inſtituted 
in Honour of his Memory ; or ſecking him, by his Command , even 
after Death, in the E/;/iaz Fields. IT will not mention his Tenderneſs 
for his Son, which every where is viſible : Of his raiſing a Tomb for 
Polydorius , the Obſequies for Miſenrs , his pious Remembrance of Dei- 
phobus ; the Funerals of his Nurſe ; his Grief for Palzs, and his Re- 
venge taken on his Murtherer, whom, otherwiſe by his Natural Com- 
paſſion, he had forgiven; and then the Poem had been left imperfect : 
for we could have had no certain proſpe& of his Happineſs, while the 
laſt Obſtacle ro it was unremov'd. Of rhe other parts which compoſe 
his CharaQter, as a King, or as a General, I need fay nothing; the 
whole Axes is one continued Inſtance, of ſome one or other of them ; 
and wherel find any thing of them tax'd, it ſhall ſuffice me, as briefly 
as I Gan, ro vindicate my Divine Maſter to your Lordſhip, and by 
you to the Reader. But herein, Segrazs, in his admirable Preface to 
his Tranſlation of the Axes, as the Author of the Dauphix*s Virgil 
juſtly calls it, has prevented me. Him I follow, and what I borrow 
from him, am ready toacknowledge to him. For, impartially ſpeaking, 
the French are as much better Criticks than the Enki, as they are worſe 
Poets. Thus we generally allow, that they better underſtand the Ma- 
nagement of a War, than our lflanders; but we know we are ſu- 
periour to them in the day of Battel. They value themſelves on their 
Generals, we on our Soldiers. But this 1snot the proper place to decide 
that Queſtion, if they make it one. I ſhall ſay perhaps as much of other 
Nations, and their Poets, excepting only Taſſo ; and hope to make m 
Afertion good, which is but doing Juſtice romy Country; part of which 
Honour will refle& on your Lordſhip, whoſe Thoughts are always jult ; 
your Numbers harmonious, your Words choſen, your Expreſſions ſtrong 
and manly, your Verſe flowing , and your Turns as happy as they are 
eaſy. If you would ſet us more Copies, your Example would make all Pre- 
cepts needleſs. In the mean time, that little you have Written is own'd, 
and that particularly by the Poets, ( who are a Nation not over-laviſh 
of Praiſe to their Contemporaries) as a principal Ornament of our 
Language : but the ſweeteſt Eſſences are always confin'd in the ſmalleſt 
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When I ſpeak of your Lordſhip, *cis never a digreſfion, and therefore 
I need beg no pardon for it ; but take up Segrazs where I left him, and 
ſhall uſe him le{ often than I have occalion tor him. For his Preface is 
a perfe& piece of Criticiſm , tull and clear, and digeſted into an exact 
Method ; mine is looſe, and, as I intended it, Epittolary. Yet I dwell oa 
many things, which hedurſt not touch: For *tis dang erousto oftend an 
Arbitrary Maſter; and every Patron who has the Power of Augaiius, 
has not his Clemency. In ſhort, my Lord, I wou'd not Tranſlate him, 
becauſe I wou'd bring you ſomewhat of my own. His Notes and Obſer- 
vations on every Book, are of the ſame Excellency; and for the ſame 
Reaſon 1 omit the greater part. 

He takes no notice that Virgzl is Arraigt'd , for placing Piety before 
Valour; and making that Piety the chict Character of his Heroe. I have 
ſaid already from Boſſu, that a Poet is not oblig'd to make his Heroe 
a Virtuous Man: Therefore neither Homer nor Taſſo are to be blam's, 
for giving what predominant quality they pleas'd to their firſt Chara- 
ter. But Yire#l, who delign'd to form a pertett Prince, and would in- 
ſinuate, that Avgnſius, whom he calls #xeas in his Poem, was truly 
fuch, found himſelf oblig'd to make him without blemifh ; thoroughly 
Virtuous : anda thorough Virtue both begins and ends in Piety. 7 aſſo, 
without queſtion, obſerv*d this before me ; and therefore ſplic his 
Heroe in two : he gave Godfrey Piety, and Rizaldo Fortitude ; for their 
chief Qualities or Manners. Homer, who had choſen another Morel, 
makes both Agamemnon and Achilles Vicious: for his Deſign was, to 
inftruQ in Virtue, by ſhewing the deformity of Vice. I avoid repetition 
of that I have ſaid above. What follows, is tranſlated literally from 
Seprats, 

rea had conſider?d, that the greateſt Virtues of Anguſius conliſted 
in the perfet Arr of Governing his People; which caus'd him to 
Reign for more than Forty Years in great Felicity. He corfider'd that 
his Emperor was Valiant , Civil, Popular , Eloquent, Politick, and 
Religious : he has given all theſe Qualities to Azeas. But knowing that 
Piety alone comprehends rhe whole Duty of Man towards the Gods, 
cowards his Country, and towards his Relations ; he judg'd, that this 
ought to be his firft CharaCter, whom he would ſet for a Patrern of 
PerfeCtion. In reality, they who believe that the Praiſes which 
ariſe from Valour, are ſuperiour to thoſe, which proceed from any 
other Virtues, have not confider'd ( as they ought,) that Valour, deſti- 
fute of other. Virtues, cannot render a Man worthy of any true Eſteem. 
That Quality which ſignifies no more than an intrepid Courage, may 
be feparated from many others which are good , and accompany'd with 
many which are ill. A Man may be very Valiant, and yet Impious 
and Vicious. , But the ſame cannot be ſaid of Piety, which excludes all 
il Qualities, and comprehends even Valour it {elf, with all other Qualities 
which are good. Can we, for Example, give the praiſe of Valour to a 
Man who ſhou'd ſee his Gods prophan'd, and ſhou'd want the Courage to 
defend them? To a Man who ſhou'd abandon his Father, or deſert his 
his King in his laſt Neceftity ? 

Thus far Sepraz, in giving the preference to Picty, before Valour. 
E will now follow him, where he confiders this Valour, or intrepid Cou- 
rape, fingly initlelf; and this alſo Vir gives to his Ae, and that in 
a Heroical degree. | 

Having firſt concluded, that our Poet did for the beſt in taking the 
firft Character of his Heroe , from that Eſſential Virtue on which the 
reſt 
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reſt depend, he proceeds to tell us, that in the Ten Years War of Troy, he 
was conſider'd as the ſecond Champion of his Country; allowing He&#or 
the firſt place ; and this, even by the Confeſſion of Homer, who took all 
occaſions of ſetting up his own Countrymen the Grecians, and Of under- 
valuing the Trojan Chiefs. But Yirgil, (whom Segrazs forgot to cite) 
makes Diomede give him a higher Character for Strength and Courage. 
His Teſtimony is this, in the Eleventh Book : 


— —— 6tetimmns tels aſpera contra, 
Contulimuſque manus : experto credite, quantus 
In clypeum aſſurgat, quo turbine torqueat haſtam. 
Ss duo preterea tales Idea tuliſſet 
Terra viros, ultro Inachias weniſſet ad urbes 
Daradanus, & werſis Iugeret Grecia fatis. 
Quicquid apud dure ceſſatum eſt menia Troje, 
Hed ors, Aneeque manu vittoria Grajim 
Heſit ; & in decumumwveſtigiarertulit annum. 
Ambo animizs, ambo inſignes preſtantibus armis : 
Fic pietate prior, ——— _ 


I give not here my. Tranſlation of theſe Verſes ; though I think 1 
have not ill ſucceeded in them ; becauſe your Lordſhip is ſo great 2a 
Maſter of the Original, that I have no reaſon to defire you ſhou'd ſee 
Virgil and meſo near together. But you may pleaſe ,my Lord, to take 
notice, that the Latin Author refines upon the Greek ; and inſinuates, 
That Homer had done his Heroe Wrong, in giving the advantage of 
the Duel to his own Countryman ; though Diomedes was maniteſtly 
the ſecond Champion of the Grecians : and Ulyſſes preferr'd him be- 
fore 4jax , when he choſe him for the Companion of his Nightly Expe- 
dition : for he had a Head piece of his own; and wanted only the Forti- 
tude of another, to bring him oft with ſafety ; and that he might compals 
his Deſiga with Honour. | 

The French Tranſlator thus proceeds: They who accuſe A£zeas for 
want of Courage, either underſtand not Virgil, or have read him 
ſlightly ; otherwiſe they would not raiſe an ObjeQtion ſo eaſy to be 
an{wer?d. Hereupon he gives ſo many Inſtances of the Heroe's Valour, 
that to repeat them after him , would tire your Lordſhip, and puz me 
to the unneceſſary trouble of Tranſcribing the greateſt part of the three 
laſt Zzxeids. In ihort, more could not be expected from an Amadis, a 
Sir Lancelot, or the whole Round Table, than he performs. Proxims 
queque metit gladio, is the perfea Account of a Knight-Errant, If it be 
reply*d, continues Segrazs, that it was not difficult for him to undertake 
and atchieve ſuch hardy Enterprizes,becauſe he wore Enchanted Arms; 
that Accuſation, in the firſt place, muſt fall on Homer , ere it can reach 
Virgil. Achilles was as well provided with them as Azeas, though he was 
invulnerable without them : And A4riofto, the two T afſo's, Bernardo, and 
Torquato,even our own Spexcer ; ina word, all Modern Poets have Copied 
Homer,as well as Virgil; heis neither the firſt nor laſt,but in the midlt of 
them ; and therefore is ſafe, if they are ſo. Who knows, ſays Segrazs, but 
that his fated Armour was only an Allegorical Defence, and fignifi'd no 
more, than that he was under the peculiar ProteCtion of the Gods ? born, 
as the Aſtrologers will tell us out of Virgil, ( who was well vers'd in the 
Chaldzan Myſteries) under the favourable Influence of Fuptter, Venus, 
and the S#”. But I iofift not on this, __ I know you — 
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there is ſuch an Art: though not only Horace and Perftas, but Auguitus 
himſelf, thought otherwiſe. Burt in defenceof Fzrg#l, I dare poſttively 
fay, that he has been more cautious in this particular than either 
his Predeceffor , or his Deſcendants. For Anas was aftually 
wounded, in the Twelfth of the Axes; thongh he had the fame 
God-Smith to Forge his Arms, as had Achilles. It feems he was 
no Warluck, as the Scors commonly call fuch Men , who they ſay, 
are Iron-free, or Lead-free. Yet after this Experiment , that his 

Arms were not impenetrable, when he was Cur'd indeed by his Mo- 
ther's help ; becauſe he was that Day to conclude the War by the 
Death of Terms , the Poet durft not carry the Miracle too far, and 
reſtore him wholly to his former Vigour : He was ftill too weak to 
overtake his Enemy ; yet we ſee with what Courage he attacks Turzus, 
when he faces, and renews the Combate. I need fay no more, for 
Virgil defends himſelf, without needing my affiftance; and proves his 
Heroe truly to deſerve that Name. He was not then a Second-rate 
Champion, as they would have him , who think Fortitude the firſt 
Virtue in a Heroe. But being beaten from this Hold , they will not yet 
allow him to be Valiant ; becauſe he wept more often, as they think,than 
well becomes a Man of Courage. 

- In the firſt place, if Tears are Arguments of Cowardife, what 
ſhall I fay of Homer's Heroe ? ſhall Achilles paſs for timorous, be- 
cauſe he wept, and wept on leſs occaſions than Aineas ? Herein 
Virgil muſt be granted to have excell'd his Maſter. For once both 
Heroes are deſcrib'd, lamenting their loſt Loves : Briſex was taken 
away by force ftom the Grecians , Creuſa was loſt for ever to her Huſ- 
band. But Achilles went roaring along the Salt-Sea-Shoar, and like 
a Booby, was complaining to his Mother, when he ſhou'd have reveng'd 
his Injury by Arms. ze took a Nobler Courſe; for having ſecur'd 
his Father and his Son, he repeated all his former Dangers to have 
found his Wife, if ſhe had been above ground. And here your Lord- 
ſhip may obſerve the Addreſs of Y:rgi/; it was not for nothing, that 
this Paſſage was related with all theſe tender Circumſtances. A es 
cold it ; Dido heard it. That he had been ſo afteQtionate a Husband, was 
no ill Argumentto the coming Dowager, that he = prove as. kind to 
her. Virgil has a thouſand ſecret Beauties, tho* I have not leiſure to 
remark them. 

Segrais on this SubjeA of a Heroc*s ſhedding Tears, obſerves that 
Hiſtorians commend Alexander for weeping, when he read the mighty 
Actions of Achilles. And Julius Ceſer is likewiſe prais'd, when out of 
the ſame Noble Envy, he wept at the Viftories of Alexander. But if 
we obſerve more cloſely, we ſhallfind, that the Tears of Aineas were 
always on a laudable Occaſion. Thus he weepsout of Compaſſion, and 
tenderneſs of Nature, when in the Temple of Carthage he beholds the 
PiQtures of his Friends, who Sacrific'd their Lives in Defence of their 
Country. He deplores the lamentable End: of his Pilot Palinuras ; the 
untimely death of young Palzs his Confederate ; and the reſt, which 
I omit. Yeteven Br theſe Tears, his wretched:Criticks dare condemn 


him. They make Aneac little better. than a kind of St. Sithen-Heroe, 
alwaysRaining. One of theſe Cenfors is bold enough to argue him of 
Cowardiſe; when inthe beginning of the Firſt Book, he not only weeps, 
but trembles at ah approaching Storm. | 


Ex- 
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Extempls Anee ſoluuntur frigore membra : 
Ingemit, & duplices tendens ad ſyders palmas, &C. 


- But to this I have anfwer'd formerly ; that his fear was not for 
himſelf, but for his People. And who can give a Sovereign a better 
Commedation, or recommend a Heroe more to the affettion of the 
Reader ? They were threatned with a Tempeſt, and he wept ; he 
was promis'd 1zaly, and therefore he pray'd for the accompliſhment of 
that Promife. Alt this in the beginning of a Storm , therefore he 
ſhew'd the more early Piety, and the quicker ſenſe of Compaſſion. 
' Thus much 1 have urg'd elſewhere in the defence of Yirgi/; and ſince 
I have been inform'd, by Mr. Moj/, a yaung Gentleman, whom I can 
never ſufficiently commend, that the Ancients accounted Drowning 
an accurſed Death. - So that if we grant him to have been afraid, he 
had juſt occaſion for that fear , both in relation to himſelf, and to his 
Subjets. I think qur Adverſaries can carry this Argumeat no farther, 
unleſs they tell us that he ought to have had more confidence in the 
promiſe of the Gods : But how was he affur'd that he had underſtood 
their Oracles aright? Helenus might be miſtaken, Phebws might ſpeak 
doubtfully, even his Mother might Hatter him, that he mighr proſecute 
bis Voyage, which if it ſucceeded happily, he ſhoy'd be the Founder 
of an Empire. For that ſhe her ſelf was doubtful of his Fortune, is 
apparent by the Addreſs ſhe made to Jupiter on his behalf To which 
e God makes anſwer in theſe words: 


Parce metu, Citherea, maxent immota tworum 
Fats tibi, &C> 


Natwithſftanding which, the Goddeſs, though comforted , was not 
aſſur'd : For even after this, through the courſe of the whole 
xe, ſhe Rill apprekepds the Intereft which Javo might make with 
re! againſt her Son. For it was @ moot Point in Heaven, whether 

e cou'd alter Fate, ar not. And indeed, ſome paſſages inPogi wou'd 
make us ſnſpe& , that he was of Opinion, Jupirer might deierr Fate, 
though he cou'd not alter it. For in the latter end of the Tenth Book, he 
introduces 7-0 begging for the Life of Tarnw, and flattering ber Huſ- 
band with: the power of changing Deſtiny. T#a qua potes, or/a reflecFas. To 
which he graciouſly anſwers : 


Si mara preſentis lethi,, tempuſque caduco 
Oratur Juveni, mequehoc its ponere ſentis, 
Tolle fug 4 T ug num, a que inſt antibus eripe fatic. 
Hattenss indutſiſſe vacat. Sin altior iſt is 

Sub precibus venia ulla latet, totumque movers, 


Mutarive putes bellum, ſþes paſcis inencie. 


But that he cou'd not alter thoſe Decrees, the King of Gods himſelf 
confeſſes, .in the Book above cited; when he comforts Hereyles, for the 
--xaenag Pgalas,, who had invok'd bis aid , before hethrew his Lance at 
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————  Troe ſub menibus altis, 
T ot nati cecidere Deim ; quin occidit uni 
Sarpedon mea progenies : etiam ſua Turnum 
Fata manent, metaſque pervenit ad evi. 


Where he plainly acknowledges, that he cou'd not ſave his own Son, 
or prevent the death which he foreſaw. Of his power to deferr the 
blow, I once occaſionally diſcours'd with that Excellent Perſon Sir Robert 
Howard; who is better converſant than any Man that I know, in the 
DoQtrine of the Stoicks, and he ſet meright, from the concurrent Teſti- 
mony of Philoſophers and Poets, that Jupiter cou*d not retard the effets 
of Fate, even for a moment. For when I cited Virgil, as favouring the 
contrary Opinion in that that Verſe, 


Tolle fnga Turnum, atque inſtantibus eripe fatis. 


he reply'd, and I think with exaQt Judgment, that when Jupirer gave 
uno leave to withdraw Turn from the preſent danger, it was becauſe 
he certainly fore-knew that his Fatal-hour was not come : that it was in 
Deſtiny, for Juno at that time to fave him; and that himſelf obey'd 
Deſtiny, in giving her that leave. 

I need ſay no more in juſtification of our Heroe's Courage, and am 
much deceiv'd, if he ever be attack'd on this ſide of 'his CharaQter 
again. But he is Arraign'd with more ſhew of Reaſon by the 
Ladies; who will make a numerous Party againſt him, for being falſe 
to Love, in forſaking Dido. And I cannot much blame them ; for to 
fay the truth, *cis an ill precedent for their Gallants to follow. Yet if 
I can bring him off, with flying Colours, they may learn experience 
at her colt ; and for her ſake, avoid a Cave, as the worſt ſhelter they 
can chuſe froma ſhower of Rain, eſpecially when they have a Lover. in 
their Company: | 

In the firſt place, Segras obſerves with much acuteneſs , that they 
who blame #zeas for his inſeniibility of Love, when he left Carthaze, 
contradiCt their former Accuſation of him, for being always Crying, 
Compaſſionate, and Effeminately ſenſible of thoſe Misfortunes which 
befell others. They give him two contrary CharaQters , but Yirgil 
makes him of a piece, always grateful, always tender-hearted. But 
they are impudent enough to diſcharge themſelves of this blunder, 
' by lying the ContradiCtion at Yirgis door. He, they ſay, has ſhewn 
his Heroe with theſe inconſiſtent Charatters: Acknowledging, and 
Ungrateful, Compaſſionate , and Hard-hearted ; but at the bottom, 
Fickle, and Self-interefted. For Dido had not only receiv'd his weather- 
beaten Troops before ſhe ſaw him, and given them her ProteQion , but 
had alſo offer'd them an equal ſhare in her Dominion. 


Pultis & his mecum pariter conſidere Repni; ? 
Urbem quam ſtatuo, veftra eft, —— 


This was an Obligement never to be forgotten; and the more to be 
conſider'd, becauſe antecedent to her Love. That Paſſion, *cis true, 
produc'd the uſual effefs of Generoſity, Gallantry, and care to pleaſe; 
and thither we referr them. But when ſhe had made all theſe Ad- 
vances, it was ſtill in his power to have refugd them : After the In- 
trigue 
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trigue of the Cave, call it Marriage, or Enjoyment only, he was nG 
longer free to rake or leave ;. he had accepted the Favour, and was 
obfig?d to be conſtant, it he wauld be gratetul. | 

y Lord, I have ſet this Argument in the beft light I can, that the 
Ladies may not think T write booty: and perhaps ir may happen to 
me, as it did to Dottor Cadworrh, who has rais'd ſuch firong Ob- 
je&ians againſt the Being of a God, and Providence, that many think 
he has not anſ{wer'd them. You may pleaſe at leaſt to hear the adverſe 
Party. Segrazs pleads for YV7rgi/, that no leſs than an Abſolute Com- 
mand- from Jwpiter, cou'd excuſe this inſenſibility of the Heroe,, and 
chis abrupt departure, which looks fo like extream [ngratitude. Bur 
at the fame time, he does wiſely to remember you, that Virgil had made 
Piety the firſt CharaQter of Azeas: And this being allow'd, asI am 
afraid it muſt , he was oblig'd, antecedent to all other Conſiderations, 
to ſearch an 4/j%m for his Gods in [zaly. For thoſe very Gods, I fay, 
who had promis'd to his Race the Univerſal Empire. Cou'd a Pious 
Man diſpence with the Commands of Jupiter, to fatisfie his Paſſion ; or 
take it in the ſtrongeſt ſence, to comply with the Obligations of his Gra- 
tirude? Religion, *tis tgue, muſt have Moral Honeſty for its ground- 
work, or we {hall be apt to ſuſpect its truth ; but an immediate Reve- 
lation diſpenſes with all Duties of Morality. All Caſuiſts agree, that 
Theft is is a breach of the Moral Law : Yer if I mightpreſume to mingle. 
Things Sacred with Prophane, the 1/raelizes only ſpoil'd the Ezyprians, not 
rob'd them ; becauſe the propriety was transferr'd, by a revelation to 
their Law-giver. I confeſs Dido wasa very Infidel in this Poiat ; for ſhe 
wou'd not believe, as Virgil makes her ſay, that ever Fupiter wou'd ſend 
Mercury on ſuch an ſmmoral Errand, But this needs no Anſwer, at leat 


no more than Virgil gives it : 
Fata obſtant, placidaſque wiri Deus obſtruit aures. 


This notwithſtanding, as Segrazs confeſſes, he might have ſhewn a 
little more ſenſibility when he left her ; for that had been according to 
his CharaQer. 

But let Virgil anſwer for himſelf. He ſtiillov'd her, and ſtruggled with 
his Inclinations, to obey the Gods : 


——=— Curam ſub corde premebat, 
Mult a vemens, magnoque animum labefattus amore. 


Upon the whole Matter, and humanely ſpeaking , I doubt there was 
a Fault ſomewhere ; and Jupiter is better able ro bear the blame, than 
either Virgil or Fneas, The Poer it ſeems had found it out, and there- 
fore brings the deſerring Heroe and the forſaken Lady, to meet together 
in the lower Regions ; where he excuſes himſelf when ?tis too late, 
and accordingly ſhe will take no ſatisfaction, nor ſo much as hear 
him. Now Sezrazs is forc'd to abandon his defence, and excuſes his 
Author , by ſaying: that the Ae is an 1mperfe&t Work, and that 
Death prevented the Divine Poet from reviewing it; and for that 
Reafon he had condemned it to the Fire : though at the ſame time, 
his two Tranſlators. muſt acknowledge, that the Sixth Book is the 
moſt Correft of the whole #zers. Oh, how convenient is a Machine 
ſometimes in a' Heroick Poem ! This of Mercury is plainly one, and 
Virgi! was conſtrain'd to uſe it here, or the Honeſty of his — 

wou' 
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wou'd be ill-defended. And the Fair Sex however, if they had the 
Deſerter in their power, wou'd certainly have ſhewn him no more 
mercy, than the Bacchanals did Orphews. For if too much Conſtanc 
may be a Fault ſometimes, then want of Conſtancy, and Ingratitude 
after the laſt Favour, is a Crime that never will be forgiven, But of 
Machines, more in their proper place ; where I ſhall ſhew, with how 
much Judgment they have bcen us'd by Yirgil: and in the mean time, 
paſs to another Article of his Defence, on the preſent Subject ; where, 
if I cannot clear the Heroe, I hope at leaſt to bring off the Poet ; for 
here I. muſt divide thetr Cauſes. Let Ezeas truſt to his Machine, 
which will only help to break his Fall , but the Addreſs is incomparable. 
Plato, who borrow?d ſo much from Homer, and yet concluded for the Ba- 
niſhment of all Poets, wou'd at leaſt have rewarded Y:rg:1, before he ſent 
him into Exile. Bur I go farther, and ſay, that he ought to be acquitted ; 
and deſerv*d beſide, the Bounty of Auguſtus, and the Gratitude of the 
Roman People. If after this, the Ladies will ſtand out, let them re- 
member, that the Jury is not all agreed ; for Oavia was of his 
Party, and was of the firſt Quality in Rome; ſhe was alſo preſent at the 
reading of the Sixth Azeid, and we know not that ſhe condemn'd 
FMneas ; but we are ſure ſhe Preſented the Poet , for his admirable Elegy 
on her Son Marcellus. 

But fet us confider the ſecret Reaſons which Virgil had, for thus 
framing this Noble Epiſode, wherein the whole Paſhon of Love is more 
exaQly deſcrib'd, than in any other Poet : Love was the Theme of his 
Fourth Book ; and though it is the ſhorteſt of the whole Xzez, yet there 
| he hasgiven its beginning, its progrels, its traverſes, and its concluſion : 
and had exhauſted ſo entirely this Suje&t, that he cou'd reſume it but 
very ſlightly in the Eight enſuing Books. | 

She was warm'd with the graceful appearance of the Heroe, ſhe 
ſmother'd thoſe Sparkles out of decency, but Converſation blew them 
up into a Flame. Then ſhe was forc'd to make a Confident of her, whom 
ſhe ſt might truſt , her own Siſter, who approves the Paſſion, and 
thereby augments it, then ſucceeds her publick owning it ; and after that, 
the conſummation. Of Yenus and Funo, Jupiter and Mercury, I ſay 
nothing , for they were all Machining Work : but poſſeſſion having 
cooPd his Love, as it increas'd hers, ſhe ſoon perceiv'd the change, or at 
leaſt grew ſuſpicious of a change ; rhis Suſpicion ſoon turn'd to Jealouſy, 
and Jealouſy to Rage; then ſhe diſdains and threatens, and again is 
humble, and intreats: and nothing availing , deſpairs,curſes, and act laſt 
becomes her own Executioner. See here the whole Proceſs of that 
Paſſion, to which nothing can be added. I dare go no farther , leſt I 
ſhou'd loſe the connettion of my Diſcourſe, 

To love our Native Country, and to ſtudy its Benefit and its Glory, 
to be intereſſed in its Concerns, 1s Natural to all Men, and is indeed 
our common Duty. A Poet makes a farther ſtep ; for endeavouring 
tro do Honour to it, *ts allowable in him even to be partial in its 
Caule; for he 1s not ty'd to Truth, or fetter'd by the Laws of Hiſtory. 
Homer and Taſſo are juſtly praiſed, for chuſing their Heroes out of 
Greece and 1taly, Virgil indeed made his a Trojan, but it was to derive 
the Romans and his own Avgufms from him ; but all the three Poets 
are manifeſtly partial to their Heroes, ih favour of their Country : For 
Dares Phrygius reports of Het#or, that he was ſlain Cowardly ; Aieas, 
according to the beft account, ſlew not Mezentews , but was ſlain by 
him : and the Chroaicles of 7ay tell us little of that Rinaldo a? Ee, 
who 
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who Conquers Fersſalem ia Taſſo. He might be a Champion of the 
Church ; but we know not that he was ſo much as preſent at the Stege. 
To apply this to Virgil, he thought himſelf engag?d in Honour to eſpouſe 
the Cauſe and Quarrel of his Country againſt Carthage. He knew he 
cou'd not pleaſe the Romaxs better, or oblige them more to Patronize 
his Poem, . than by diſgracing the Foundreſs of that City. He ſhews 
her ungrateful to the Memory of her firſt Husband, doting on a 
Stranger ; enjoy'd, and afterwards forſaken by him. + This was the 
Original, ſays he, of the immortal hatred betwixt the two Rival 
Nations. ?Tis true, he colours the falſehood of Axeas by an expreſs 
Command from Jupiter, to forſake the Queen, who had oblig'd him : 
but he knew the Romans were to be his Readers, and them he brib'd, 
_ perhaps at the expence of his Heroe's honeſty, but he gain'd his Cauſe 
however; as Pleading before Corrupt Judges. They were content to 
ſee their Founder falſe to Love, for ſtill he had the advantage of the 
Amour : It was their Enemy whom he forſook , and ſhe might have 
forſaken him, if he had not got the ſtart of her: ſhe had already for- 
gotten her Vows to her Siches ; and vaerium & mutabile ſemper Femina, 
is the ſharpeſt Satire in the feweſt words that ever was made on 
Womankind; for both the Adjectives are Neuter, and Animal 
muſt be underſtood, to make them Grammar. Frei! does well to 
put thoſe words into the mouth of Mercury : 1f 4 God had not ſpoken 
them , neither durit he have written them , nor I tranſlated them. Yet the 
Deity was forc'd to come twice on the ſame Errand : and the ſecond 
time, as much a Heroe as Azeas was, he frighted him. It ſeems he 
fear'd not Jupiter ſo much as Dido. For your Lordſhip may obſerve, 
that as much intent as he was upon his Voyage, yet he ſtill delay'd 
it, *cill the Mefſeoger was oblig'd to tell him plainly , that- if he 
weigh'd not Anchor in the Night, the Queen wou'd be with him in 
the Morning. Notumgque furens quid Femins poſſit ; ſhe was Injur'd , ſhe 
was Revengeful , ſhe was Powerful. The Poet had likewiſe before 
hinted, that he People were naturally perfidious : For he gives their 
CharaCter in the Queen, and makes a Proverb of Panica Fides, many 
Apes before it was invented. 

Thus I nope, my Lord, that I have made good my Promiſe, and 
juſtify*d the Poet , whatever becomes of the' falſe Knight. And ſure 
a Poet is as much priviledg'd to lye, as an Ambaſſador , for the Ho- 
nour _ Intereſt of his Country ; at leaſt as Sir Henry Wotton has 
defin'd. . 

This naturally leads me to the defence of the Famous Anachroniſm, 
in making Areas and Dido Contemporaries. For 'tis certain that the 
Heroe liv'd almoſt two hundred years before the Building of Carthage. 
One who imitates Bocaline, fays that Virgil was accus'd before Apollo 
for this Error. The God ſoon found that he was not able to defend 
his\Favourite by Reaſon, for the Caſe was clear : he therefore gave 
this middle Sentence ; That any thing might be allow'd to his Son 
Virgil, on the' account of his other Merits ; That being a Monarch he 
had a diſpenſing Power, and pardon'd him. . But that this ſpecial ACt 
of Grace might-never be drawn into Example, or pleaded by his puny 
Succeſſors, in juſtification of their ignoratice; He decreed for the fu- 
ture, No Poet ſhou'd preſume to make a Lady dye for Love two 
hundred years before Mr Birth. To Moralize this Story , Virgil is the 
Apollo, 'who'has this Diſpenſing Power. His great Judgment made 
the Laws of Poetry, but he never made himſelf a_Slave to them: 

| rf | Chrono- 
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Chronology at beſt is but a Cobweb-Law , and he broke through it 
with his weight. They who will imitate him wiſely , muſt chulc as 
he did, an obſcure and a remote Airs, where:they may invent at 
pleaſure, and not be eaſily contradicted. Neither he, nor the Romans 
had ever read the Bible, by which only his falſe Computation of Times 
can be made out againſt him : This Segrazs lays in his defence, and 
proves it from, his Learned Friend Bochartus , whoſe Letter on this 
Subje&, he has Printed at the end of the Fourth Aze/4, to which I 
referr your Lordſhip and the Reader. Yet the Credit of YVirgi# was 
ſo great, that he made this Fable of his own Invention paſs tor an 
Aathentick Hiſtory , or at leaſt as credible as any thing in Homer. 
Ovid takes it up after him, even in the ſame Age, and makes an 
ancient Heroine of Virgil's new-created Dido ; Diftates a Letter for her 
juſt before her death, to the ingrateful Fugitive; and very unluckily 
for himſelf, as for meaſuring a Sword with a Man ſo much ſuperiour 
in force to him on the ſame Subject. I think I may be Judge of this, 
becauſe I have Tranſlated both. The Famous Author of the Art of 
Love has nothing of his own, he borrows all from a greater Maſter in 
-his own Profeſſion ; and which is worſe, improves nothing which he 
finds. Naturefails him, and being forc'd to his old Shift, he has recouric 
to Witticiſm. This paſſes indeed with his ſoft Admirers, ard gives 
him the preference to YVirg/l, in their eſteem. But let them like for 
themſetves, and not preſcribe to others ; for our Author needs not their 
Admiration. 

The Motives that induc'd Virg:i! to Coyn this Fable , I have ſhew'd 
already ; and have alſo begun to ſhew that he might make this 4a- 
chroniſm, by ſuperſeding the Mechanick Rules of Poetry , for the ſame 
Reaſon, that a Monarch may diſpenſe with, or ſuſpend his own Laws, 
when he finds it neceſſary ſo todo; eſpecially if thoſe Laws are not alto- 
gether fundamental. Nothing is to be call'd a fault: in Poetry, ſays 
Ariſtotle, but what is againſt the Art; therefore a Man may be an 
admirable Poet, without being an exat Chronologer. Shall we dare, 
continues Segrars, to condemn Virgil, for having made a Fiction agaiait 
the order of Time, when we commend 0vi4 and other Poets who have 
made many of their Fiftions againſt.the order of Nature? For what 
elſe are the ſplendid Miracles of the Meramorphoſes ? Yer theſe are 
Beauriful as they are related; and have allo deep Learning and. in; 
ftrutive Mythologies couch'd under them : Bur. to give, as Yorgil 
does in this Epiſode , the Original Cauſe of the long Wars betwixt 
Rome and Carthage, to draw Truth out of Fiction, after. fo probable, a 
manner, with ſo much Beauty, and-ſo.much for the Honour of his 
Country, was proper ohly to the Divine Wit of Maro; and Taſſo, in 
one of his Diſcourſes, adrhires him for this particularly. *Tis, not 
lawful indeed, to contradiCt a Point of Hiſtory, which is kaowa, to..all 
the World; as for Example, to make Hannibal and Scipio empo- 
raries with _2lexander ; but in. the dark Recefles of, Antiquity, a great 
Poet. may and ought to feign ſuch things as he finds not there, it. they 
can be brought to embeliſh that Subze& which he treats. . On;rhe 
other. fide, the pains and. diligerice of -ill- Poets. is but; thrown: away; 
when they want the Genius to invent and feign agreeably, - But if the 
Fiftions be delightful, which they always: are,agt they be-oatural,, it 
they be of a piece ; if the beginning , the, middle; and: the end.be-in 
their. due places, and artfully united to.cach other, ſuch Works £48 
never fail of their deferv'd Succefs, And ſuch is Virgil's Epiſode of 

Dias 


DE DI CATION: 225 


Dido and Aneas; where the ſoureſt Critick muſt acknowledge, 
That if he had depriv*d his - Azez of ſo great an Ornament, becauſe; 
he found no traces of it in Antiquity , he had avoided their unjuſt 
Cenſure, but had wanted one: of the greateſt Beauties of his Poem. 
I ſhall ſay more of this in the next Article of their Charge againſt him, 
which is, Want of Invention. In the mean time, I may affirm in honour 
of this Epiſode, that it is not only now eſteem'd the moſt pleaſing Enter- 
tainment of the Azeri, bur was ſo accounted in his own Age; and 
before it was mellow'd into that reputation, which time- has given it ; 
for which I need- produce no other Teſtimony, than that of Ovid, his 
Contemporary. | | 


Nec pars ulla mag is legitnr de corpore toto, 
Quam non legitimo federe junitus amor. 


Where by the way, you may obſerve, my Lord, that Ovid in thoſe 
words, Non legitimo federe junctus amor, Will by no means allow. it to 
be a lawful Marriage betwixt Dido and Aineas., He was in Baniſh- 
ment when he wrote thoſe Verles , which I cite from his Letter to 
Anguftus : You, Sir, faith he, have ſent me into Exile for writing my 
Art of Love, and my wanton Elegies ; yet your own Poet.was happy 
in your good graces, though he brought Dido and Areas into a Cave, 
and left them there-not over-honeſtly together: may I be ſo bold to 
ask your Majeſty, is it a greater fault to teach the Art of unlawful 
Love, than to ſhew it in the Action ? But was 0vid the Court-Poet 
ſo bad a Courtier, as to find no other Plea to excuſe himſelf, than by 
a plain Accuſation of his Maſter? Virgil confeſſed it was a Lawful 
Marriage betwixt the Lovers, that Jo the Goddeſs of Matri- 
mony had ratify'd it by her preſence ; for it was her buſineſs to bring 
Matters to that iſſue: that the Ceremonies were ſhort we may be- 
lieve, for Dido was not only amorous, but a Widow, Mercury him- 
ſelf, though employ'd on a quite contrary Errand, yet owns it a Mar- 
riage by an Innuendo, — Pulchramque uxorins urbem Extruis, — He 
calls Azxeas not only a Husband , but upbraids him for being a fond Huſ- 
band, as the word Vxoriws implies. Now mark a little, if your Lordſhip 

leaſes, why Virgil is ſo much concern'd to make this Marriage, (for 
e ſeems to be the Father of the Bride himſelf, and to give her to the 
Bridegroom ) it was to make way for the Divorce which he intended 
afterwards; for he was a finer Flatterer than Ovid: and I more than 
EonjeQture, that he had in his Eye the Divorce, which not long before 
had paſſed betwixt the Emperor and S:ribonia. He drew this Dimple 
in the Cheek of Aneas, to prove Avuguiftus of the ſame Family, by fo 
remarkable a Feature in the ſame place. Thus, as we ſay in our 
home-ſpun Eogliſh Proverb , He kild two Birds with one Stone ; pleas'd 
the Emperor, by giving him the reſemblance of his Anceſtor, and 
oave him ſuch a reſemblance as was not ſcandalous in that Age. For 
to leave one Wife and take another, was but a matter of Gallantry at 
that time of day among the Romans. Neque hec in federa went, is the 
very Excuſe which eas makes, when he leaves his Lady. I made 
no ſuch Bargain with you at our Marriage, to live always drudging 
on at Carthage; my Buſineſs was 1taly, and I never made a Secret of 
it. If I took my pleaſure, had not you your ſhare of it ? I leaveyou 
free at my departure, tocomfort yourſelf with the next Stranger who 
| happens to be ſhipwreck'd on your _ Be as kind.an Hoſteſs as 
2 you 
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you have beettto-me; and you can never faif of another Husband. . In the 
mean time, I cat[the Gods'to wirnefs, that leave your Shore unwilling- 
ly; for though Ju»o made the Marriage, yet Jupiter, commands me to 
forſake you. This is the-effe@ of what he faith, when it is diſhonour'd 
otit of Latin Verſe, into Engliſh Proſe. If the' Poer argued not 
aright , we muſt pardon Hitn for a poor blind Heathen , who knew no 
better Morats. | hy _ | 5 en 

[ have detain'd your Lotdfhip longer than l intended , on this Ob- 
jection; which wotild indeed weigh: fornething in' a Spiritual Coutr ; 
but I am not to defend ont Poer' there.- The: ftext:I think is but a 
Cavil, though the Cry is great againſt him, and hath continu'd from 
the rime of Macrobizs to this preſent Age : I hinted it before. They lay 
no leſs than want of Invention to his Charge : a capital Crime, I mutt 
acknowledge : for a Poet is a Maker , as the word ſignifies ; and 
who cannot make, that is, invent, hath his Name for nothing. That 
which makes this Accufation look ſo' ſtrange at the firſt ſight, 1s, that 
he has borrow'd ſo many things from Homer, Apollonius Rhodrms, and 
others who preceded him. But in the firſt place, if Invention 1s to be 
taken in ſo ſtrict a ſence; that the Matter of a Poem mult be wholly new, 
and that in all its Parts ; then Scaliger hath made our,faith Segraz,that the 
Hiſtory of Troy was no more theInvention of Homer, than of Virgil.There 
was not an Old Woman, or almoſt a Child , but had it in their Mouths, 
before the Greek Poet or his Friends digeſted it into this admirable order 
in which we read it. At this rate, as So/omon hatlrtold us, there 1s 
nothing new beneath the Sun. Who then can paſs for an Inventor, if 
Homer, as well as Vir9il muſt be depriv'd of that Glory ? ' Is Verſailles 
the leſs a New Building , becauſe the ArchiteC& of that Palace hath imi- 
tated others which were built before it 2 Walls, Doors and Windows, 
Apartments, Offices, Rooms of Convenience and Magnificence, are 
in all great Houſes. So Deſcriptions, Figures, Fables, and the reſt, 
muſt be in all Heroick Poems: they are the common Materials of 
Poetry, furniſh'd from the Magazin of Nature; every Poet hath as 
much right to them, as every Man hath ro Air or Water. Quid probibets; 
aquas ? Uſus communis 4quarum eſt. But the Argument of the Work, thar 
is to fay, its principal Action, the Oeconomy and Diſpoſition of it; rheſe 
are the things which diſtinguiſh Copies from Originals. The Poer, 
who borrows nothing from others , is yet to be Born ; he and the Jews 
Meſſias will come together. There are parts of the Ainex, which 
reſemble ſome parts both of the 7/2 and of the Odyſſes : as for Example 
AEneas deſcended into Hell, and Ulyſſes had been there before him ? 
AEneas lov'd Dido, and Ulyſſes lov'd Calypſo : in few words, Yirgil hath 
initated Homer's Oayſſes in his firſt fix Books, and in his fix laſt the 
Ttizs, Bur from hencecan we infer, that the two Poets write the ſame 
Hiſtory ? Is there no Invention in ſome other parts of VireiPs Ainers ? 
The diſpoſition of ſo many various Matters, is not that his own ? From 
What Book of Homer had Virgil! his Epiſode of Nyſus and Enryalns , of 
Wezentims and Lauſas ? From whence did he borrow his Deſign of 
Bringing /£Exeas into Ttaly? of Eſtabliſhing the Roman Empire on the 
Foundations of a Trojan Colony : to ſay nothing of the Honour he did 
his Patron, not only 1n his deſcent from Venus, but in making. him ſo 
like her in his beſt Features, that the Goddeſs might have miſtaken 
Auguſins for her Son. He had indeed the Story from common Fame, 
as Homer had his from the Egypricn Prieftels. Aneadum Genetrix was 
no more unkifown to Lycrerins, than to him. But Lycrerivs taught him 

not 
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not to form his Heroe; to give him Piety- or Valour for his Man- 
vers : and both in ſo eminent a degree”, that having done what was 
poſſible for Man , to fave his King and Country; his Mother was 
forc'd to appear to him and refttain his Fury , which hurried him to 
Death in their Revenge. Bur the Poer made his Piety more ſucceſsful ; 
he brought off his Father and his Son; and his Gods witneſs'd to his - 
Devotion, by putting themſelves under his ProteCtion , to be re-placed 
by him, in their promis'd {zaly. Neither the Invention, nor the Con- 
duct of this great Attion, were owing to Homer, or any other Poet. 
'Tis one thing to Copy, and another thing to imitate from Nature. 
The Copyer 1s that ſervile Imitator, to whom Horace gives no better 
a Name, than that of Animal ; he will not ſo much as allow him to be 
a Man. Raphaz! imitated Nature; they who Copy one of Raphae!*s 
Pieces, imitate but nm, for his Work is their Original. ' They Tranſlate 
him, as I doV77gil; and fall as ſhore of him, as I of Virgil. There is 
a kind of Invention in the Imitation of Raphael; for though the thing 
was in Nature, yer the Idea of it was his own. Ulyſſes Travell'd, 1o 
did M#neas; but neither of them were the firſt Travellers : for Cain 
went into the Land of Nod, before they were born: and neither of 
the Poets ever heard of ſuch a Man. If U/yſſes had been kill'd at Troy, 
yet AEneas muſt have gone to Sea, or he cou'd never have arriv'd. in 
1:a'y. But the Deſigns of the two Poets, were as different as the 
Courſes of their Heroes ; one went Home, and the other ſought a Home. 
To return to my firſt Similitude. Suppoſe Apelles and Raphael had each 
_ of them Painted a Burning Troy ; might not the Modern Painter have 
ſucceeded as well as the Ancient, tho? neither of them had ſeen the 
Town on Fire ? For the Draughts of both were taken from the Idea's 
which they had of of Nature. Cities have been burnt , before either of 
them were in being. But to cloſe the Simile as I began it ; they wou'd 
not have deſign'd it after the ſame manner : Apelles would have diſtin- 
guiſh'd Pyrrhas from the reſt of all the Grecjaps, and ſhew*d him, forcing 
his entrance into Priam's Palace ; there he had ſet him in the faireſt 
light, and given him the chief place of all his Figures ; becauſe he was a 
Grecian , and he wou'd do Honour to his Country. Raphael, who was an 
1ralian, and deſcended from the Trojans, wou'd have made Azxeas the 
Heroe of his Piece; and perhaps not with his Father on his Back; 
his Son 1n one hand, his Bundle of Gods in the other ; and his Wife 
following ; for an AQt of Piety 1s not half ſo graceful ina Pifture, as an 
AQt of Courage : ) he wonld rather have drawn him killing Azdrogexs, 
or ſome other, hand to hand; and the blaze of the Fires ſhou'd have 
darted full upon his Face, to make him conſpicuous amongſt his Tro- 
Jans, This I think is a juſt Compariſon betwixt the two Poets, in the 
Condutt of their ſeveral Deſigns. Y:r2/1cannot be ſaid to copy Homer ; 
the Grecian had only the advantage of writing firſt. If it be urg'd, that 
I have granted a Reſemblance in ſome parts; yet therein YVzrgil has 
excelPd him. For what are the Tears of Calypſo for being left, to 
to the Fury and Death of Dido ? Where is there the whole Proceſs of 
her Paſſion, and all irs violent Effetts to be found, in the languiſhing 
Epiſode of the Odyſſes? If this be to Copy, let the Criticks ſhew us the 
{me Diſpoſition, Features, or Colouring in their Origioal. The like 
may be faid of the Deſcent to Hell ; which was not of Homer's Inven- 
tion neither; he had ir from the Story of Orpheus and Exnrydice. But 
to what end did UV/yſſes make that Journey ? Areas undertook it by 
the expreſs Commandment of his Father*s Ghoſt : There he mw ro 
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ſhew him all the ſucceeding Heroes of his Race : and n&xt to Romulps, 
(mark, if you pleaſe, the Addreſs of Y7rgi/) his own Patron Auguitus 
Ceſar. Anchiſes was likewile to inſtruct him, how to manage the /taliarn 
War, and how to conclude it with his Honour. That is, 1n other words, 
to lay the Foundations of that Empire which Augu#us was to Govern. 
This is the Noble Invention of our Author ; but it hath been Copied by 
ſo many Sign-poſt-Dawbers, that now "tis grown fulſom ; rather by their 
want of Skill, than by the Commonnelſs. 

In the laſt place I may ſafely grant, that by reading Homer, Virgil 
was taught to imitate his Inventian ; that is, to imitate like him : which 
is no more, than if a Painter ſtudied Raphael, that he might learn to 
deſign after his manner. And thus I might imitate Yrs, if 1 were 
capable of writing an Heroick Poem, and yet the Invention be my own : 
but I ſhou'd endeavour to avoid a ſervile Copying. I would not give the 
fame Story under other Names , with the ſame CharaCters, in the ſame 
Order, and with the ſame Sequel; for every common Reader to find me 
out at the firſt ſight for a Plagiary, and cry, This I read beſore in Virgil, in 
a better Language, and in better Verſe. This is like Merry- Andrew on the 
low Rope, copying lubberly the ſame Tricks, which his Maſter is' ſo 
dextroully pertorming on the high. 

I will trouble your Lordſhip but with one ObjeCtion more ; which 
I know not whether I found in'Le Fevre, or YValois 5 but I am ſure 1 
have read it in another French Critick, whom I will not name, becaule 
I think it is not much for his Reputation. Yzrg!l, in the heat of Action, 
ſuppoſe for Example, in deſcribing the Fury of his Heroe in a Battel, 
when he is endavouring to raiſe our Concernments fo the higheſt pitch, 
turns ſhort on the ſudden into ſome Similitude, which diverts, ſay they, 
your Attention from the main SubjeA, and miſpends it on ſome trivial 
Image. He pours cold water into the Caldron, when his buſineſs is to 
make it boll. 

This Accufation is general againſt all who wou'd be thought He- 
roick Poets ; but I think it touches YVirg#l leſs than any. He is too great 
a Maſter of his Art, to make a Blott which may ſo eafily be hit. S1- 
militudes, as I have ſaid, are not for Tragedy, which 1s all violgnt, 
and where the Paſſions are in a perpetual ferment ; for there they 
deaden where they ſhould animate; they are not of the nature of 
Dialogue, unleſs in Comedy : A Metaphor is almoſt all the Stage can 
ſufter, which is a kind of Similitude comprehended in a word. But this 
Figure has a contrary effect in Heroick Poetry ; there *tis employ'd 
to raiſe the Admiration, which is its proper buſineſs. And Admi- 
ration is not of ſo violent a nature as Fear or Hope, Compaſſion or 
Horrour, or any Concernment we can have for ſuch or ſuch a Perſon 
on the Stage. Not but I confeſs, that Similitudes and Deſcriptions, 
when drawn into an unreaſonable length, muſt needs nauſeate the 
Reader. Once remember, and but once ; Yzrgil makes a Similitude of 
fourteen Lines; and his deſcription of Fame is about the ſame number. 
He 1s blam'd for both ; and I doubt not but he would have contrated 
them, had he liv'd to have review'd his Work : But Faults are no 
Precedents. This I have obſerv'd of his Similitudes in general, that 
they are not plac'd, as our unobſerving Criticks tell us, in the heat of 
any Action: But commonly in its declining : When he has warm'd 
us in his Deſcription, as much as poſſibly hecan ; then, leſt that warmth 
ſhould languiſh, he renews it by ſome apt Simlitude, which illuſtrates 
his Subject, and yet palls not his Audience. I need give your Lord. 


ſhip 


—— 


DEDIC A FEM 229 


{hip but one Example of this kind, and leave the reſt to your Obſervation, 
when next you review the whole Axe in the Original unblemiſh'd b 
my rude Tranſlation, ?Tis in the Firſt Book, Where the Poet deſcribes 
Neptane compoling the Ocean, on which A0/ws had rais'd a Tempeſt, 
without his permiſſion. He had already chidden the Rebellious Winds 
for obeying the Commands of their Uſurping Maſter : he had warn'd 
them from the Seas : he had beaten down the Billows with his Mace ; 
diſpell'd the Clouds, reſtor'd the Sun-ſhine, while Triton and Cymorhoe 
were heaving the Ships from off the Quick-Sands ; before the Poet 
wou'd offer at a Similitude for illuſtration. | 


Ac, veluti magno in populo cums ſepe coorta eſt 
Seditio, ſevitque animis ignobile vulgus, 

| Jamque faces, & ſaxawolant, furor arma miniirat ; 
Tum pietate gravem, ac meritts fi forte virum quen 
Conſpexere, ſilent, arrettiſque auribus adſtant : 
Ile regit diitis animos, & pectora mulcet : 
Sic cunttus pelagi cecidit fragor, equora poitquam 
Proſpictens genitor, celoque invectus aperto 
Fleftt equos, curruque volans dat lora ſecundo. 


This is the firſt Similitude which Y7irgi! makes in this Poem , and 
one of the longeſt in the whole; for which Reaſon I the rather cite it. 
While the Storm was in its fury, any Alluſion had been improper : 
For the Poet cou'd have compar'd it to nothing more impetuous than 
it ſelf; conſequently he could have made no Nluſtration. If he cou'd 
have illuſtrated, it had been an ambitious Ornameat out of ſeaſon, and 
would havediverted our Concernment : Nazc, non erat hiſce locws ; and 
therefore he deferr'd it to its proper place. | 

Theſe are the Criticiſms of moſt moment which have been made 
againſt the A»eu , by the Ancicnts or Moderns. As.for the particular 
Exceptions againſt this or that paſſage, Macrobius and Pontanus have 
anſwer'd them already. If I delir'd ro appear more Learned than I am, 
it had been as eaſy for me to have taken their ObjeCQtions and Solu- 
tions, as it is for a Country Parſon.to take the Expoſitions of the Fathers 
out of Tunins and Tremellizs: Or not to have nam'd the Authors from 
whence I had them: For fo Ruevs, otherwiſe a moſt Judicious Com- 
mentator on Y?rgils Works, has us'd Pontanus, his greateſt Benefa- 
Qtor ; of whom, he is very lileat, and I do not remember that he once 
Cites him. rg | | + 

What follows next, is no ObjeCtion ; for that implies a Fault : and 
it had been none in Yzrez, if he-had extended the time of his Ation 
beyond a Year. At leaſt AriForle has ſer no preciſs Limits to it. 
Homer's, we kaow, was within two Months ; Taſſo Iam ſure exceeds 
not a' Summer * and. if I examin'd. him, pehaps he might be reduc' 
into a much leſs'compaſs. Boſſu leaves it doubtful whether YVirgil's 
Adion were within-the Year, or took up ſome Months beyond it. Ia- 
deed the whole Difpute is of no. more concernment to the common 
Reader, than it is to a Plough-man, whether Februzry this Year had 
28 or.29 Days in it. . But for the. fatisfaQtion of the more Curious, 
of which number, I.am ſure your Lordſhip is one ; Iwill Tranſlate what 
I think convenient out of Segrax, whom perhaps you have not read: 
For he has made it highly probable , that the Attion of the Ainers 
began in the Spring, and was not extended beyond the —_—— 
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And we have known Campaigns that have begun ſooner, and have 
ended later. X | 

Ronſard and the reſt whom Segraz names, who are of Opinion that 
the Action of this Poem takes up almoſt a Year and half; ground 
their Calculation thus. Azchiſes dyed in Sicily at the end of Winter, 
or beginning of the Spring. nes, immediately after the Interment 
of his Father, puts to Sea for 7:aly : He is ſurpriz'd by the Tempeit 
deſcrib'd in the beginning of the firſt Book; and there it is thar the 
Scene of the Poem opens ; and where the Action muſt Commence. 
He is driven by this Storm on the Coaſts of Aﬀrick : He ſtays at Car- 
thage all that Summer, and almoſt all the Winter following : Sets Sail 
again for :a/y juſt before the beginning of the Spring ; meets with con- 
trary Winds, and makes S7c/y the ſecond time : This part of the 
AQtion compleats the Year. Thea he celebrates the Anniverſary of 
his Father's Funerals, and ſhortly after arrives at Cumes, and from thence 
his Time is taken up in his firſt Treaty with Latin ; the Overture of 
the War ; the Siege of his Camp by Tarns ; his going for Succours 10 
relieve it : His return : The raiſing of the Siege by the firſt Battel : The 
twelve days Truce : The ſecond Battel : The Aſſault of Laurenrum, 
and the (ingle Fight with Tarnws; all which , they fay, cannot take up 
leſs than four or five Months more ; by which Account we cannot fuj- 
poſe the entire ACtion to be contain'd in a much leſs compaſs than a 
Year and half. | 

Segrats reckons another way ; and his Computation is not condemn'i 
by the learned Ruzws, who compiPd and Publiſh'd the Commentaries on 
our Poet, which we call the Dauphin's Virgil, | 

He allows the time of Year when Anchi/es dyed ; to be inthe latter end 
of Winter, or the beginning of the Spring ; he acknowledges that when 
Enexs is firſt ſeen at Sea afterwards, and is driven by the Tempeſt on 
the Coalt of A4frick, is the time when the AtQtion 1s naturally to be- 
gin: He confelles farther, that Axeac left Carthage in the latter end 
of Wiater ; for Did tells him in expreſs terms, as an Argument for his 
longer ſtay, 
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Quinetiam Hyberno moliris ſydere Claſſem. 


But whereas Ronſard's Followers ſa poſe that when AXzeas had buried 
his Father, he ſet Sail immediately for 7raly, (tho'the Tempeſt drove 
him on the Coaſt of Carthage, Segrats will by no means allow thar 
Suppoſition ; but thinks it much more probable that he remain'd in 
Sicily *till the midſt of Fu, or the beginning of Avgu# ; at which time 
he places the firſt appearance of his Heroe on the Sea ; and there opens 
the Action of the Poem. From which beginning, to the Death of 
Tarnss, which concludes the Attion, there need not be ſuppos'd above 
ten Months of intermediate time : For arriving at Carthage 1n the latter 
end of Summer, ſtaying there the Winter following ;- departing thence 
in the very beginning of the Spring; making- a ſhort abcdo- in 
Sicily the ſecohd time, landing in 7:a/y, and making the War, may 


/ be reaſonably judg*'d the buſineſs-but. of ten Months. To this the 


Ronſardians reply, that having been for Seven Years before' in quelt 


"of Italy, and having no more to do in Sicily, than to interr his Father ; 
after that Office was performd, what remaia'd for him, but, withour 


delay, topurſue his firſt Adventure ? To which Segras anſwers, that 
the Obſcquies of his. Father, according to the Rites of the Greeks and 
Romans, 
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Romans, would detain him for mapy days : That a longer time muſt be 
taken up.in the refitting of his Ships, after ſo tedious a Voyage ; and.in 
refreſhing his weather-beaten Soldiers on a friendly Coaft. Theſe 
indeed are but Suppolitions on both ſides, yet thoſe of Segrass feem bet- 
ter. grounded. For the Feaſt of Diao, when ſhe entertain'd Aizeas firſt, 
has the appearance of a Summer's. Night, which ſeems already almoſt 
ended, when he begins his Story : Therefore the Love was made in 
Autumn; the Hunting follow'd properly-, when the heats of that 
ſcorching Country were declining: The Winter was paſs'd in jollity, 
as the Seaſon and their Loverequir'd ; and he left her in the latter end 
of Winter, as isalready prov'd. This Opinion is fortifi'd by the Arrival 
of Fneas at the Mouth of Tyber ; which marks the Seaſon of the Spring z 
that Seaſon being perfeCtly deſcrib'd by the Singing of the Birds, faluting 
the dawn; and by the Beauty of the Place : which the Poet ſeems to 
have painted exprefly in the Seventh Ae : 


Aurora in roſeis fulgebat lutea bigts, 

Cum wenti poſuere ; varie circumque, ſupraque 
Aſſuete ripis volucres, & fluminis alveo, 
Aber a mulcebant cantu. — 


The remainder of the Action requir'd but three Months more ; for 
when Aneas went for Suiccour to the Tſcars, he found their Army in 
a readineſs to march; and wanting only a Commander : So that ac- 
cording to this Calculation, the Axezs takes not up above a Year com- 
pleat, and may be comprehended in leſs compaſs. 

This, amongſt other Circumſtances, treated more at large by 
Segrais, agrees with the riſing of 0ri0, which caus'd the Tempeſt, 
deicrib'd in the beginning of ghe firſt Book. By ſome paſſages in the 
Paſtorals, but more particularly in the Georgzcks, our Poet is found to 
be an exact Aſtronomer, according to the Knowledge of that Age. 
Now 1onewus ( whom Yirgil twice employs in Embaſſies, as the beſt 
Speaker of the Trojans ) attributes that Tempeſt to Orioz in his Speech 
to Diao, | | 


Cum ſubito, aſſurgens fluitu nimboſus Orion. 


He muſt mean either the Hel:aca! or Achromical riſing of that Sign: The 
Heliacal riſing of a Conſtellation, is whenyt comes from under the Rays 
of the Sun, and begins to appear before Day-light. The Achronical 
riling , on the contrary, is when it appears at the cloſe of Day, and ia 
oppoſition of the Sun's diurnal Courle. 
* The Heiacal riſing of Orion, is at preſent computed to be about the ſixth 
of July; and about that time it is, that he either cauſes , or preſages 
'Tempeſts on the Seas. 

_  Segrais has obſerv'd farther, rhat when 4» Counſels Dido to ſtay 
#2neas during the Winter ; ſhe ſpeaks alſo of 0r107, 


Dum pelago deſevit hyems, & aquoſus Orion. 


_ If therefore 1honeus, according to our Suppoſition, underſtand the 
Heliacal riſing of Orion; Azne muſt mean the Achronica!, which the 
different Epithetes given to that Conſtellation, ſeem to manifeſt. 1lio- 
nexs calls him wimboſus, Auns aquoſns. yy is tempeſtuous in the Sum- 
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mer when he riſes He/jacally, and Rainy in the Winter when he rifcs 
Athronicath. Your Lordſhip will pardon me forthe frequent repetition 
of theſe cant words; which T1 cou'd not avoid 1n this abbreviation of 
Segrais ; who 1 think deſerves no little commendation in this new 
Criticiſm, 1 have yet a word or two:to ſay of YVirgils Machines, from 
my own obſervation of them. He has Imitated thoſe of Homer, but 
not Copied them. Tt: was eſtabliſh'd, long before this time; - 3n' the 
Roman Religion as well as in the Gyeek; that there were Gods'; and 
both Nations, for the "moſt part ,. worfhipp'd the ſame Deities ; as 
did alſo the Trojays 5 From whom the Romans, I ſuppoſe , wou'd 
rather be thought to derive the Rites of their Religion, than from the 
Grecians ; becauſe they thought themſelves deſcended from them. Each 
of thoſe Gods had his proper Office, and the chief of them their particu- 
lar Attendants. Thus Jupiter had in propriety, Ganymede and Mercury; 
and Juno had Iris, It was not for Virgil then to create new Miniſters ; 
he muſt take what he found 1a his Religion. It cannot therefore be 
ſaid that he borrow?'d them from Homer, any more than from polo, 
Diana, and the reſt, whom he uſes as he finds occaſion for them, as the 
Grecian Poet did : but he invents the'Occaſions for which he uſes them. 
Venas, after the DeſtruQtion of Troy, had gain'd Neptuxe entirely to her 
Party ; therefore we find him buſy in the beginning of the vers, 
to calm the Tempeſt rais'd by Aolwe, and afterwards conduQting the 
Tr0jan Fleet to Cumes in fafety,with the loſs only of their Pilot ; for whom 
he Bargains. I name thoſe two Examples amongſt a hundred which 
I omit; to prove that YVirei, generally ſpeaking, employ*d his Ma- 
chines in performing thoſe things which might poſſibly have been 
done without them. What more frequent than a Storm at Sea, upon 
the riſing of 07/0? What wonder, if amongft ſo many Ships there 
ſhou'd one be overſet, which was coramanded by Orontes ; though 
half the Winds had not been there, which Aolus employ*'d ? Might not 
Palinurus, without a Miracle, fall aſleep, and drop into the Sea, having 
been over-wearied with watching, .and ſecure of a quiet paſſage, by his 
obſervation of the Skies ? Art leaſt Areas, who knew nothing of the 
Machine of Somme, takes it plainly in this Senſe : 


— 


O nimium Calo & Pelago confiſe ſereno, 
Nuaus in ignota Palinure jacebis arena. 


Bat Machines ſometimes are ſpecious things toamuſe theReader, and 
give a colour of probability to things otherwiſe incredible. And beſides, 
footh'd the vanity of the Romans, to find the Gods fo viſibly concern'd 
* in all the Actions of their Predeceſſors. We who are better taught by 
our Religion, yet own every wonderful Accident which befalls us for 
the beſt, tobe brought to paſs by ſome ſpecial Providence of Almighty 
God; and by the care of guardian Angels: And from hence I might 
ifffer, that no Heroick Poem can be writ on the Epirarean Principles. 
Which I cou'd eaſily demonſtrate, if there were need to prove it, 'or 
I had leiſure. 

When Yea opens the Eyes of her Son Azeas, to behold the Gods 
who Combated againſt Troy, in that fatal Night when it was ſurpriz'd ; 
we ſhare the pleaſure of that glorious Viſion, ( which Taſſo has nor ul 

ied. in_the ſacking of Jeruſaler.. ) But the Greeks had done their 
bulige(s ; though neither Neptune, Juno, or Palzs, had given them'their 
Divine aſſiſtance. The mok crude Machine which Virgil uſes , is » 
tne 
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the Epiſode of Camille, where Opis by the command of her Miſtreſs; 
kills 4192s. The next 1s ia the Twelfch Aine;zd, where Venus cures 
her Son Axes. But 1n the laſt of theſe, - the Poet was driven to a 
neceſſity ; for Tur»us was to be {lain that very day ; and £zees,wounded 
as he was, cou'd: not have Engag'd him in ſingle Combat, unleſs his 
Hurt had been miraculouſly heald. . And the Poet had conſfider'd, that 
the Dittany which ſhe brought from Crete, cou'd not have wrought fo 
ſpeedy an effe&t, without the Juice of Ambroſia, which ſhe mingled 
with it. After all, that his Machine might not ſeem too -violent, we 
ſee the Heroe limping after Tar»us. The Wound was skin'd ; but 
the ſtrength of his Thigh was not reftor'd. But what Reaſon had 
our Author to wound #zeas at ſo critical a time ? And how came the 
Cuiſſes to be worſe temper'd than the reſt of his Armour , which was 
all wrought by Yan and his Journey-men. Theſe difficulties are 
not eaſily to be ſolv'd, without confefling that Virgil had not Life enough 
to corrett his Work : Tho? he had review'd it, and found thoſe Errours 
which he reſolv*d romend : Bur being prevented by Death, and not 
willing to leave an imperfect Work behind him, he ordain*d, by his 
laſt Teſtament, that his Aizex ſhould be burn'd. As for the death of 
Aruns, who was ſhot by a Goddeſs, the Machine was not altogether fo 
outragious , as the wounding Mars and Venus by the Sword of Diomede. 
Two Divinities, one wou'd have thought , might have pleaded their 
Prerogative of Impaſſibility , . or at leaſt not have been wounded by 
any mortal Hand. Belfide that the 5x.e which they ſhed, was ſo very 
like our common Blood, that it was not to be diftinguiſh*d from it, but 
only by the name and colour. As for what Horace ſays in his Art 
Poetry ; that no Machines are to be us'd , unleſs on ſome extraordinary 


occalion, 


Nee Dems interſit, niſi dignus vindice nodgs. 


That Rule is to be apply*d to the Theatre, of which he is then ſpeaking ; 
and means no more than this, that when the Knot of the Play is to be 
unty'd, and: no other way is left, for making the diſcovery ;. then and 
not otherwiſe, let a God deſcend upon a Rope, and clear the Bnſineſs to 
the Audience : But this has no relation to the Machines which are us'd 
in an Epick Poem. COT ee Os Ph 

Iathe laſt place, for the Dir, or Flying-Peſt, which flapping oathe 
Shield of T»rws, and fluttering about his Head, diſhearten'd him in the 
Duel, and preſag'd to him. his approachigg..Death,, I might have 
plac'd it more: properly amongſt the Objeftzons. For. the Criticks, 
who lay want of Courage to. the Charge of Yirgi”s Heroe; quote this 
Paſſage as a main Proof of their Aﬀertion. They ſay our Author had 
not only ſecur'd him before the Duel, but allo in the beginning of it, 
had given him the advantage in impenetrable Arms, and in his Sword : 
( for that of Twrnus was not his own, which was forg'd by Y#lcas for his 
Father) but a Weapon which he had ſnatch'd in haſte, and by miſtake, 
belonging to his Charioteer Metiſcw. That after all this, Jupiter, who 
was partial tothe 779jaz, and diftruſtful of the Event, though he had 
hung the Balance, and given'it a jog of his Hand to weigh down Turns, 
thought convenient to give the Fates a collateral Security, by ſending 
the Screech-Ow1.to diſcourage him. For which they quote theſe words 
of Firgil, | 
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n= c— NON -mmt ts twrbida Virtus 
Terret, ait ; Dis me terrent, & Jupiter Hoſtis. 


In anſwer to which, I fay, that this Machine is one of thoſe which 
the Poet uſes only for Orhatnent, and not out of Neceſſity. Nothing 
can be more Beautiful, or more Poetical than his deſcription of the 
tliree Dire, or the ſetting of the Balance, which our M/roz has borrow?d 
from him, 'but etnploy'd to a different end : For firſt he makes God 
Almighty ſet the Scales for St. Gebrie/ and Sathan, when he knew no 
Combat was to follow ; then he makes the good Angel's Scale deſcend, 
and the Devils mouat ; quite contrary to/7rgl, if I have Tranſlated the 
three Verſes, according to my Author's Senſe. 


Jupiter ipſe duas, 4quato Examine lances 
Suſtinet ; & fata imponit diverſa daormmw : 
Quem dammet labor, & quo vergat ponaere letham. 


' For I have taken theſe words Quem dammet labor, in the Senſe which 
Virgil gives them in another place; Damnabis tw quoque wotrs;". to 
fiznify a proſperous Event. Yet I dare not condemn ſo great a Genius 
as Miltaz :* For I am much miſtaken if he alludes not to the Textiin 
Daniel, where Belſhazzar was put into the Balance, and found too 
light. This is digrefſion, and1 return to my Subje&t. I faid above, that 
theſe two Machines of the Balance, and the Dira , were only: Orna- 
mental, and that the Succeſs of the Duel had been the ſame without 
them. For when A£neas and Turn ftood fronting each other before 
the Altar, Tarnus look'd dejetted, and his Colour faded in his Face, as 
if he deſponded of the Victory before the Fight ; and not only he, but 
all his Party, when the ftrength of the two Champions was judg'd by 
the proportion of their Limbs, concluded it was impar pugna, and that 
their Chief was over-match'd: Whereupon Futurna-(who was of the 
me Opinion) took this opporrunity to break the Treaty and renew the 
Wat. Fun her {elf had plainly told the Nymph beforehand, that her 
Brother was to Fight | Ty 
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the enſuing Combat. And in this fenke are thoſe words of Vagil wo 
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"Xl = — Non me tra turbids virtws £4 FL | 
4.1...  Tetret, ait ; Dii me terrent, & Jupiter Hoſts. \ #3 20t 3 


_ doubt not but the Adverb ( /olim) is to be underſtood ;'i%isimdt 
Ir Valour otily that gives me this concermnment but 1 find allo, 
LO Ort that F, 


. by this Port apiter is my Enemy. For Twi fled (before, 
when his firft Sword was broken , *till his Siſter 'ſapply%d hind! wintis a 
bitter; Which ihdeed he 'cou'd not we ; © becatife' @rcar kept him an? a 
diftance with his Spear. I wonder Res ſaw not this, \wheie he 
. <harges his Author fo unjuſtly, for giving Tara a ſecond Sword , to 
no 
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no purpoſe. How cov'd he faſten a blow, or make a thruſt, when he 
was not fuffer'd to approach'? Beſides, the chief Errand of the Dira, 
was to warn Juturne from the Field, for ſhe cou'd have brought the 
Chariot again, when ſhe ſaw her Brother worſted in the Duel. I might 
farther add, that Axes was fo eager of the Fight, that he left the City, 
now almoſt in his poſſeſſion, to decide his Quarrel with Tarnw by the 
Sword : Whereas Turns had manifeſtly declin'd the Combat, and 
ſuffer”d his Siſter to convey him as far from the reach of his Enemy as 
ſhe cou'd. 1 fay not only fuffer'd her, but conſented coir ; for *cis plain, 
he knew her by theſe words ; : 


O ſoror & dudum agnovi, cim prima per artem 
Feders turbaſti, teque hes in bells dediſti ; 
Et tunc necquicquam falls Dea, — — 


I have dwelt fo long on this Subject, that I muſt contratt what 1 
have to ſay, 1n reference to my Tranſlation : 'Unleſs ] would fell my 
Preface into a Volume, and make it formidable to your Lordſhip, 
when you ſee fo many Pages yet behind. And indeed what I have 
| already written either in Juſtification or Praiſe of Virgil, is againſt my 
ſelf; for preſuming to Copy, in my courſe Engliſh , the Thoughts and 
Beautiful Expreſſions of this inimitable Poet : Who flouriſh'd in an Age 
when his Language was brought to its laſt perfeQtion, for which it 
was particularly owing to him and Horace. I will give your Lord- 
ſhip my Opinion , that thoſe two Friends had conſulted: each others 
Judgment , wherein they ſhould endeavour'to excel; and they ſeem 
to have pitch'd" on Propriety of Thought, Elegance of' Words, and 
Harmony of Numbers. According to this Model, Horace writ his Odes 
and Epods : For his Satires and Epiſtles, being intended wholly for In- 
truQtion , requir'd another Style : 


Ormari res ipſa negat, contenta doceri. 


And therefore as he himſelf profeſſes, are Sermoni propiora, nearer 
Proſe than Verſe. Bur Yirgi/, who never attempted the Lyrick Verſe, 
is every where elegant , ſweet and flowing in his Hexameters, | His 
Words are not'only choſen, 'but the places in which he ranks them for 
the ſound ; 'he who removes - them from thei Station' wherein their 
Maſter 'ſers them ; ſpoils the Harmony. What he ſays of the Sibyls 
| Frogynet may be as properly apply*d co every Word of this : They 
"mult be read, in porter as they he; the leaſt Breath diſcompoſes them, 
and ſomwhat of their Divinity-is loſt. - I cannot boaſt that I have been 
thus exatt in'my'Verſes, but I have:endeavour'd to follow the Exam- 
Ple of, my Maſter; ' And am the firlt Engliſhman, perhaps, who made it 
'his defiga-to copy him in his Numbers , his choice of Words, and his 
Placing them for-the ſweetneſs of the Sound. On this'laft Conſide. 
ration, I have' ſhun'd the Ceſare as much as poſſibly 1-cou'd. For 
wherever that is us'd, it gives a roughneſs to the Verſes of which we 
can have little need, in a Language which is over-ſtock*d with Conſo- 
nants. Such is not the Eatin, where the Vowels and Conſonants are 
mix'd in proportion to each other: yet Yirg#! judg'd the Vowels to 
Haveſomewhar of an over-balance, and therefore tempers their {weet- - 
© nef3with Ceſu7 g's.” Such difference there is-in Tongues;' that the fame 
'Eigure which 'ronghens one, gives Majefty''to another-: | and thar 

was 
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was it which Y#rg#itudied.in his Verſes. Ovid uſes it but rarely ; and 
hence it is that his Verſification cannot ſo properly be calf?d ſweet, as 
luſcious. The 1:a/ians are forc'd upon it, once or twice 1a every Line, 
becauſe they have a redundancy of Vowels in their Language. Their 
Metal is ſo ſoft, that it will not Coyn without Alloy to harden it. On 
the other ſide, for the Reaſon already nam'd, *tis all we can do. to give 
ſufficient ſweetneſs to our Language : We muſt not only chuſe our 
Words for Elegance, but for Sound. To perform which, a Maſtery in 
the Language is requir'd ; the Poet muſt have a Magazin of Words, and 
have.the Art to manage his few Vowels to the beſt advantage, that they 
may go the farther. He muft alſo know the nature of the Vowels, 
which are more ſonorous, and which more ſoft and ſweet; and ſo dil- 
poſe them as his preſent Occaſions require: All which, and a thouſand 
Secrets of Verſification beſide, he may learn from Yirg:1l, if he will take 
him for his Guide. If he be above Y7rgl, and is refolv'd to follow his 
own Perve (as the French call it,) the Proverb will fall heavily upon him ; 
Who teaches himſelf, has a Fool for his Maſter. 

Virgil employ'd Eleven Years upon his Aieis, yet he left it as he 
thought himſelf imperfect. Which when I ſerioufly confider, I wiſh, 
that inſtead of three years which I have ſpent in the Tranſlation of 
his Works, I had four years more allow*'d me: to corre&t my Errours, 
that I might make my Verſion ſomewhat moretolerable than it is. For 
a Poet cannot have too great a reverence for his Readers, if he expeQs 
his Labours ſhou'd ſurvive him. Yet I will neither plead my Age nor 
Sickneſs, in excuſe of the faults which Ihave made : That I wanted time, 
is all I have to ſay. For ſome of my Subſcribers grew ſo clamorous, 
that I cou'd no longer deferr the Publication. I hope from the Can- 
dour of your Lordſhip, and your often experienc'd goodneſs to me ; 
that if the faults are not too many , you will make allowances 
with Horace ; 


$1 plura nitent in Carmine, 101 ego paucis 
Offenaar maculis, quas aut incuria fudit, 
Ant humans parim cavit naturs, — 


You may pleaſe alſo to obſerve, that there is not, to the beſt of my 
remembrance, one Vowel gaping on another for want of a Cz/ara, in 
this whole Poem. But where a Vowel ends a word, the next begins 
either with a Conſonant, or what is its equivalent ; for our W and H 
alpirate, and our Diphthoogues are plainly ſuch : [The greateſt Iati- 
tude I take is in the Letter 7, when it concludes a word, and the 
firſt Syllable of the next begins with a Vowel. . Neither need I have 
calPd this a latitude, which is only an explanation of this general 
Rule : That no Vowel can be cut off before another, when we cannot 
fink the Pronunciation of it; as He, She, Me, I, &c. Virgil thinks it 
Jometimes a Beauty, to imitate the Licence of the Greeks, and leave 
_ b ry 00 opening on each other, as in that Verſe of the Third 

aſtoral, | 


Et fuccus pecori, & lac ſubdncitur agni. 


But, nobic now licet eſſe tam diſertis. At leaſt , if we ſtudy to refine 
our Numbers. I have long had by me the Materials of an_Engli 
Proſodja, containing all the Mechanical Rules of Verſification, ops 
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I hive treated with ſome'eKa&nefs'pf 'rheFeer, the vantities, 'affd Hi 
Pauſes. "The French and' Irediinr laidw working of thEtwoUrRt; at left 
their beſt Poets have not practis'd them. As for the Pauſes, Malhe#+5 iv 
brought them into Fraxce, within this laft Century : And we ſee hbw 
they adorn their Alexaz4r/5.* \ Bur as PVirzu propounds x-Riddle which 
he leaves unſolv'd: —  _. gn ee Teh 
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So I will give your Lordſhip-another, and leave the Expoſition of 
ic to your acute Jndgment.. 'T am fare there are'few who make 
Yoke» have . oblerv'd the ſweetneſs of theſe two Lines, in Coopers 


Hit, 


Tho" deep, yet clear ; though gentle, yet pot dull; © 
Strong without rage, without overflowing full. © © 


And there are yet fewer who can find the Reaſon of that ſweetneſs: 
I have given-ir to ſome of my Friends in Converſation, and they 
have allow'd the'Criticiſm to be juſt. But ſince the evil of falſe quan- 
rities is difficult to be cur'd in' any Modern Language ; fince the 
Prench and the Traliays as well 'as we, are” yet ignorant what Feet are 
to be us'd in Heroick Poetry; fince I have not firiftly  6bſerv'd hols 
Rules my ſelf, which T can teach others; fince I pretend to no DiQta- 
rorſhip among my Fellow-Poets ; ſince. if 1 ſhou'd inſtru ſome of 
them! ro make well-running. Verſes, they want Genius to give them 
ſtrength as well as ſweetneſs: And above all, ſince your Lordſhip has 
advis'd me not-to publiſh that little which I know, I look on your 
Counſel as your Command, which I ſhall obſerve inviolably, ill you 
ſhall pleaſe to revoke it, and leave me at liberty to make my thoughts 
publick. In the mean time , that I may arrogate nothing to my {elf, 
I muſt acknowledge that Virgil in Latin, and Spexcey in Engliſh, have 
been my Maſters. Spercer has alſo given me the boldneſs to make uſe 
ſometimes of his Alexandrin Line, which we call, though improperly, 
the Pindarick ; becauſe Mr. Cowley has often employ'd it ia his Odes, Tt 
adds a certain Majeſty to the Verſe, when tis us'd with Judgment, and 
ſtops theSenſe from overflowing intoanother Line, Formerly the Frexch, 
like us, and the [tatians, had but five Feet, or ten Syllables in their 
Heroick Verſe: But ſince Ron/ard*s time, as I ſuppoſe, they found their 
Tongue too weak to fupport their Epick Poetry, without the addition 
of another Foot. That indeed has given it ſomewhar of the run, and 
meafare of a Trimerer ; but it runs with more aQtivity than ſtrength': 
Their Language is not ſtrung with Sinews like our Eng/ib, It has the 
ninibleneſs of a Greyhound, bat not the bulk and body of a Maſtif Our 
Meti and our Verſes over-bear-them by their weight ; and Pozdere non 
Namero , is the Britifh Motto. The French have ſet up Purity for the 
Standard of their Language; and a Mafculine Vigour is that of ours. 
Like' their Tongue is the Genius of their Poets, light and trifling in 
compariſon of the: Enp/iſb ; more proper for Sonnets, Madrigals , and 
Elegtes, than Heroick Poetry. The turn on Thoughts and Words is 
thar chief Takenr, but the Epick Poem is too ſtately to receive thoſe 
lictle Ornaments. The Painters draw their Nymphs in thin and airy 
Habits, butthe weight of Gold and of Embroiderie#1s reſerv'd for G_ 
an 
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and Goddeſſes. Virgil is never frequent in thoſe Turns, . like Ovid, 


but much-more ſparing of them in his Ave, than in his Pa#orals and: 
Poicks : | | 
4 {= ot 


"4... Ignoſcends quidem, ſcirent i ignoſeere manes. 


That turn is Beautiful indeed ; but he employs it in the Story of 
Orpheus and Exryaice, not in his great Poem. I have us'd. that Licenſe 
in his Zzeis ſometimes: but I own it as my fault. ?*Twas given to thoſe | 
who underſtand no better. *Tis like Ovid's 


Semivirumque bavem, ſ[emibovemque virum. 


The Poet found it before his Criticks, but it was a darling Sin which 
he wou'd not be perſwaded to-reform. The want of Genius, of which 
I have accus'd the French, is laid to their Charge by one-of their own 
great Authors, though I have forgotten his Name, and where I read 
it. If Rewards cou'd make good Poets, their great Maſter has not 
been wanting-on his part-in his bountiful Encouragements : For he is 
wiſe enough to imitate Avugnitus, if he had a Mara. The Triumvir 
and Proſcriber had deſcended to us in a more hideous form than they 
now appear, if the Emperour had not taken care to make Friends: of 
him and Horace. I confeſs the Baniſhment of Owad was a Blot in his 
Eſcutcheon, yet he was only Baniſh'd, and who knows but his Crime 
was Capital, and then his Exile was a Favour ? Ario#0, who with all his 
faults, muſt be acknowledg'd a great Poet, has put theſe words into the 


2 


mouth of an Evangeliſt, but whether they will paſs for Goſpel now, 


þ 


I cannot tell. 


Non fu ft ſanto ni benigno Augno, 
Come ls tuba di Virgilio ſuona; 

L' haver havuto, in poeſia baon guſto 
La proſcrittione, iniqua gli pardona. 


But Heroick Poetry is not of the growth of France, as it might be 
'of England, if it were Cultivated. Spencer wanted only to have read 
the Rules of Boſſu; for no Man was ever Born with a greater Genius, 
or had more Knowledge to ſupport it. But the Performance of the 
'French is not equal to their Skill ; and hitherto we have wanted Skill 
to perform better. Segras, whole Preface is ſo wonderfully good, yet 
is wholly deſtitute of Elevation ; though his Verſion is much better Fon 
that of the two Brothers, or any of the reſt who have attempted Virgil. 
"Hannibal Caro is a great Name amongſt the 1zalians, yet his Tranflation 
'of the M£neis is moſt ſcandalouſly mean, though he has taken the ad- 
vantage of writing in Blank Verſe, and freed himſelf from the ſbackles 
of modern Rhime: (if it be modern, for Le Clerc has told us lately, 
and [ believe has made it out, that David's Plalms were written ia as 
"errant Rhime as they are. Tranſlated.) Now if a Muſe cannot, zun 
when ſhe is unfetter'd, *tis, a ſign ſhe has but little ſpeed. I will net 
make a digreſſion here, though I am ſtrangely tempted to it ; but will 
only ſay; that he who can write well in Rhime, may write better in 
Blank Verſe. Rhime is certainly a conſtraint even to the beſt Poets, 
and thoſe: who make ic with moſt eaſe; though perhaps I have as 
little reaſon- to complaia of that. hardſhip as any Man, excepting 


Quarkles, 
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Quarls, and Withers, What it adds to ſweetneſs it takes away 
from Senſe ; and he who loſes the leaſt by it, may be call'd a gainer : 
it often makes us {werve from an Author's meaning. As. if a Mark 
be ſet up for an Archer at a great diſtance, let him aim as exaQly as he 
can, the leaſt Wind will take his Arrow, and divert it from the White. 
I return to our 1:alian Tranſlator of the Azez : He is a Fot-Poer, he 
Lacquies by the fide of Virgil at the beſt, but never mounts behind 
him. Doctor Morelli, who is no mean Critick in our Poetry, and there- 
fore may be preſum'd to be a better in his own Language, has:confirm'd 
me ia this Opinion by his. Judgment, and thinks withal , that he has 
often miſtaken his Maſter's Senſe. - I wou'd fay fo, .if I durſt, but am 
afraid I have committed the ſame fault more often, and more grolly : 
For I bave forſaken Ruew, (whom generally I follow) in many places, 
and made Expoſitions of my own in ſome, quite contrary to-him. Of 
which I will give but two Examples, becaule they are ſo near each other, 
in the Tenth Axe : | 


— — Sorts Pater equus utrique. 


Pallas ſays it to Twrnws, jult before they Fight. Raews thinks that 
the word Parer is to be referr'd to Evaznder the Father of Palles. But 
how cou'd he imagine that it was the ſame thing to Evazder, if his 
Son were ſlain, or if he overcame. The Poet certainly intended Fu- 
er the common Father of Mankind ; who, as Pallas hop'd, wou'd 
Rand an impartial Spe&atotir of the Combat, and not be more fa- 
vourable to Turnue, than to him. The Second is not long after it, ' and 
both before the Duel is begun. They are the words of Fupzter, who 
comforts Hercules for the death of Pallzs, which was immediately to 
enſue, and which Hercules cou'd not hinder : (though the young Heroe 
had addreſs'd his Prayers to him for his aſſiſtance ;) Becauſe the Gods 
cannot controul Deſtiny. — The Verſe follows : 


Sic ait ; atque oculos Rutulorum rejicit arvis. 


Which the ſame Res thus conſtrues ; Jupiter after he had ſaid this, 
immediately turns his Eyes to the Rutuliaz Fields, and beholds the 
Duel. I have given this place another Expoſition, that he turn'd his 
Eyes. from the Field of Combat , that he might not behold a fight ſo 
unpleaſing to him. The Word Rejicie I know will admit of bork ſenſes; 
bur Jupiter having confels'd that he could not alter Fate,and being griev'd 
he cou'd not, in conſideration of Hercules, it ſeems to me that he ſhou'd 
avert his Eyes, rather than take pleaſure in the SpeQacle. But of this'I 
am not ſo confident as the other, though I think I have follow'd VirgiPs 

Senſe. | | | 
What I have ſaid, though it: has the face of arfogenes , yet is in- 
tended for the honour of my Country ; and therefore I will boldly 
own, that this Erg/iſþ Tranſlation has more of Yirgils Spirit in- it, 
than either the French', or the Tzaliav, Some of our Country-men 
have tranſlated Epiſodes, and other parts of Yirgi/, with great Suc- 
ceſs. As particularly your Lordſhip , whoſe Verſion of Orphews and 
Eurydice, 1s eminently good. Amongſt the dead Authors, the S5- 
lenus of my Lord Roſcommon cannot be too much commended. I 
lay nothing of Sir John Denhem, Mr. Waller, and Mr. Cowley; *tis the 
utmoſt of my Ambition to be thought their Equal, or not to be much 
5 inferiour 
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inferiour.to them, and-ſome others of the Living. But *tis one thing 
to take pains on a Fragment, and Tranſlate it perfectly; and another 
thing to have the weight 'of a whole Author on my Shoulders. They 
who believe the Burthen-light, let them attempt rhe Fourth, Sixth, or 
Eighth Paſtoral; the Firſt or Fourth Georgick ; and amongſt the Areids, 
the Fourth, the Fifth, the Seventh, the Ninth, the Tenth, the Eleventh, 
or the Twelfth ; for in theſe TI think I have ſucceeded beſt. 

Long before 1 undertook this Work?, I was no ſtranger to the Origi- 
nal. I had alſo ſtudied Y-727”s Defign, his diſpoſition of it, his Man- 
ners, his judicious management of the Figures, the ſober retrenchments 
of his Senſe, which always leaves ſomewhat to gratify our Imagina. 
tion, on which it may enlarge at pleafure : but above all, the Elegance 
of his Expreſſions, and the Harmony of his Numbers. For, as I have 
ſaid ina former Diſſertation , the Words are in Poetry, what the Co- 
lours are in Painting. If the Delign be good, and the Draught be 
true, the Colouring is the firſt Beauty that ſtrikes the Eye. Spercer 
and Mzlton are the neareſt in Engliſh, to Virgil and Horace 1n the 
Latin; and have endeavour'd to. form my Stile by imitating their 
Maſters. I will farther own to you , my Lord, that my chief Ambi- 
tion is toÞleaſe thoſe Readers who have diſcernment enough to prefer 
Virgil before any- other Poet in the Latin Tongue. Such Spirits as he 
delir'd to pleaſe, fuch wou'd I chufe for my Judges, ind wou'd ftand or 
fall by them atone. Segraz has diftinguifth'd the Readers of Poctry, 
according to their capacity of judging, into three Claſfes : ( He might 
have faid the ſame of Writers too if he had pleas'd.) In the loweſt 
Form he places thoſe whom he calls Les Petits Efprats : ſuch things as 
are our Upper-Gallery Audience in ta Play-Houle ; who like nothing 
but the Husk and Rhind of Wit ; prefer a Quibble , 4 Conceit, an 
Epigram, before ſolid Senſe, and elegant Exprethon : Theſe are Mobb- 
Readers : It Virgil and Martial ftood for Partiament-Men , we know 
already who wou'd carry it. But though they make the greateſt ap- 
pearance in the Field, and cry the loudeſt , the beſt ont is, they are 
but a ſort of French Huzonots, or Dutch Boors, brought over in Herds, 
but not Naturaliz?d: who have not Land of two Pqunds per 4Annum in 
Parnaſſus, and therefore are not privitedg'd to Poll. Their Authors are 
of the ſame level; fit torepreſent them on a Mountebank*s-Stage, or to 
be Mafters of the Ceremonies in a Bear-Garden. Yet theſe are they who 
have the moſt Admirers. But it often happens, to their mortification, 
that as their Readers improve their Stock of Senſe, ( as they. may 
by reading better Books, and by converſation with Men of Judgment,) 
they foon forfake them : And when the Torrent from the Mountains 
falls no more, the ſwelling Writer is reduc'd into his ſhallow Bed, 
like the. Muncanares at Madrid, with ſcarce Water to moiſten his own 
Pebbles. There are a middle ſort of Readers, (as we. hold there is a 
middle tate of Souls) ſuch as havea farther inſight than the farmer ; 
yet have not the capacity of judving right ; ( for I ſpeak not of thoſe 
whoare brib'd by a Party, and know better if they were not corrupted ;) 
but I mean a Company of warm yourg Men, who are not yet arrived ſq 
far as to diſcern the difference betwixt Fuſtian, or oftentatious Sentenres, 
and: the true ſubJime. Thefe are above liking Martial or Owen's Epi- 
grams, butthey wou'd certainly ſet Yirgi/ below Stating, or Lucan T need 
not ſay their Poets: are of the fame Paſte with their Admirers. They 
aflect greatneſs-inall they write, but 'tis.a bladder'd Greatnef, like thar 
of the vain Man whom Seca deſcribes : An ill Habit of Body, full of 
Humours, 
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Humours, and {weld with Droplie. Even'theſe too deſert their Au- 
thors, as their Judgment ripens. The young Gentlemen themſelves 
are commonly miſs-led by their Pzdagogue at Scheol, their Tutor at the 
Univerſity, or their Governour in their Travels. And many of thoſe 
three ſorts are the moſt poſitive Blockheads in the World. How many 
of thoſe flatulent Writers have I known, who have ſunk in their Repu- 
ration, after Seven or Eight Editions of their Works ? for indeed they 
are Poets only for young Men. They had great ſucceſs at their firſt 
appearance ; but nor being of God, as a Wir ſaid formerly, they cou'd 
.not ſtand. 

I have already nam'd two ſorts of Judges, but Virgi! wrote for neither 
of them; and by his Example, I am not ambitious of pleaſing the 
loweſt, or the middle Form of Readers. 

He choſe to pleaſe the - moſt Judicious : Souls ,of the higheſt 
Rank:, and trueſt Underſtanding. Theſe are few in number ; bur 
whoever is ſo happy as to gain their Approbation, can never loſe it, 
becaule they never give it blindly. Then they have a certain Magne- 
ziſm in their Judgment, which attracts others to their Senſe. Every 
day they gain ſome new Proſelyte, and in time become the Church. 
For this Reaſon, a well-weigh'd Judicious Poem , which at its firſt 
appearance gains no more upon the World than to be juſt receiv*d, and 
rather not. blam'd, than much applauded, inſinuates it ſelf by inſenſi- 
ble degrees into the liking of the Reader : The more he ſtudies it, 
the more it grows upon him ; every time he takes it up, he diſcovers 
ſome new Graces in it. And whereas Poems which are produc'd by 
the vigour of Imagination only, have a gloſs upon them at the firſt, 
which Time wears off; the Works of Judgment, are like the Dia- 
mond, the more they are poliſh'd, the more luſtre they receive. Such 
is the difference betwixt Yirgi/'s Aineis, and Marini's Adone, And if 
FPmay be allow'd to change the Metaphor, I wou'd ſay, that Virgil is 
like the Fame which he deſcribes ; 


Mobilitate viget, wireſque acquirit eundo. 


Such a ſort of Reputation is my aim, though in a far inferiour 
degree, according to my Motto in the Title-Page:; Sequiturque Patrem, 
203 paſſibus equis : and therefore I appeal to the Higheſt Court of Ju- 
dicature, like that of the Peers, of which your Lordſhip is ſo great an 
Ornameat. | 

Without this Ambition which I own, of deſiring to pleaſe the J«- 
dices Natos , I cou'd never have been able to have done any thing at 
this Age , when the fire of Poetry is commonly extinguiſh'd in other 
Men. Yet Virgil has given me the Example of Ente/xzs for my Encou- 
ragement: when he was well heated , the younger Champion cou'd 
not ſtand before him. And we find the Elder contended not for the 
Gift, but for the Honour ; Nec dona moror. For Dampier has inform'd 
us, in his Voyages, that the Air of the Country which produces Gold, 

is never wholſom. | | 
TI had long ſince confider'd, that the way to pleafe the beſt Judges, 
is not to Tranſlate a Poet literally ; and Y:rgil leaſt of any other. For 
his peculiar Beauty lying in his choice of Words, I am excluded from 
it by the narrow compaſs of our Heroick Verſe, unleſs I wou'd make 


uſe of Monoſyllables only, and thoſe —_— with Conſonants , which 
| 2 are 
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are the dead weight of our Mother-Tongue. *Tis poſſible, I confeſs, 
though it rarely happens, that a Verſe of Monoſyllables may found har- 
moniouſly ; and ſome Examples of it I have ſeen. My firſt Line of the 
nei is not harſh : 


Arms, and the Man I Sine, who forc'd by Fate, &c. 


But a much better inſtance may be given from the laſt Line of Marn:- 
lizs, made Engliſh by our Learned and Judicious Mr. Creech : 


Nor could the World have born ſo fierce a Flame. 


Where the many Liquid Conſonants are plac'd ſo Artfully, that 
they give a pleaſing ſound to the Words, though they are all of one 
Syllable. 

”:Tis true, I have been ſometimes forc'd upon it in other places of 
this Work, but I never did it out of choice : I was either in haſte, or 
Virgil gave me no occaſion for the Ornament of Words ; for it ſeldom 
happens but a Monoſyllable Line turns Verſe to Proſe, and even that 
Proſe is rugged, and unharmonious. Philarchas, I remember, taxcs 
Balzac for placing Twenty Monoſyllables in file, without one Diſſyllable 
| betwixt them. The way I have taken, is not ſo ftreight as Merta- 
phraſe', nor ſo looſe as Paraphraſe: Some things too I have omitted, 
and ſometimes have added of my own. Yet the omiffions I hope, are 
but of Circumſtances, and ſuch as wou'd have no grace in Engliſh ; 
and the Additions, I alſo hope, are eaſily deduc'd from Yzreg:l's Senſe. 
They will ſeem (art leaſt I have the Vanity to think ſo,) not ſtuck into 
him, but growing out of him. He ſtudies brevity more than any other 
Poet, but he had the advantage of a Language wherein much may be 
comprehended in a little ſpace. We, and all the Modern Tongues, 
have more Articles and Pronouns, beſides Signs of Tenſes and Caſes, 
and other Barbarities on which our Speech is built by the faults of our 
Forefathers. The Romans founded theirs upon the Greek: And the 
Greeks, we know, were labouring many hundred years upon their Lan- 
guage, before they brought” it to perfeCtion. They rejefted all thoſe 
Signs, and cut off as many Articles as they cou'd ſpare ; comprehen- 
ding in one word, what we are conſtrain'd to expreſs in two ; which is 
one Reaſon why we cannot write fo conciſely as they have done. The 
word Pater, for Example , ſignifies not only a Father, but your Father, 
my Father, his or her Father, all included ina word. 

This inconvenience is common to all Modern Tongues, and this 
aloneconſtrains us to employ more words than the Ancients needed. But 
having before obſerv*d , that Virgil endeavours to be ſhort, and at the 
ſame time Elegant, I purſue the Excellence, and forſake the Brevity. 
For there he is like Ambergreace, a Rich Perfume, but of fo cloſe 
and glutinous a Body, that it muſt be open'd with inferiour ſcents of 
Musk or Civet, or the ſweetneſs will not be drawn out into another 
Language. 

On the- whole Matter, I thought fit ro ſteer betwixt the two Ex- 
treams., of Paraphraſe, and Literal Tranſlation : To keep as near my 
Author asI cou'd, without loſing all his Graces, the moſt Eminent of 
which, are in the Beauty of his words: And thoſe words, I 
muſt add, are always Figurative. Such of theſe as wou'd retain their 
Elegance in our Tongue, I have endeavour'd to graff on it ; but m_— 
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of them are of necſſity ro be loſt, becauſe they ' will not ſhine in 
any but their own. Virgil has ſometimes two of them in a Line; 
but the ſcantineſs of our Heroick Verſe", is not capable of receiving 
more than one : And that roo muſt expiate for many others which 
have none. Such is the difference of the Languages , or ſuch my 
want of skill in chufing words. Yet I may preſume to ſay, and I hope 
with as much reaſon as the French Tranſlator, that taking all the 
Materials of this divine Author, I have endeavour'd to make Y:rgil ſpeak 
ſach Engliſh, as he wou'd himfelf have ſpoken, if he had been born 
in Exgland, and in this preſent Age. I acknowledge, with Segrazs, 
that I have not ſucceeded in this attempt, according to my deſire : yet 
I ſhall not be wholly without praiſe, if in ſome ſort I may be allow'd to 
have copied the Clearneſs, the Purity, the Eafineſs and the Magnificence 
of his Stile. But I ſhall have occaſion to ſpeak farther on this Subject, 
before I end the Preface. 
When I mention'd the Pindarick Line, I ſhould have added, that 
I take another Licenſe in my Verſes : For I frequently make uſe of 
Triplet Rhymes, and for the ſame Reaſon : Becauſe they bound the 
Senſe. And therefore I generally join theſe rwo Licenſes together : 
and make the laſt Verſe of the Triplet a Pindarique : For beſides, 
the Majeſty which it gives, it confines the ſenſe within the barriers of 
three Lines, which would languiſh if it were lengthen'd into four. 
Spencer is my Example for both theſe priviledges of Engliſh Verſes. And 
Chapman has follow'd him in his Tranſlation of Homer. Mr. Cowley has 
ven in to them after both; and all ſucceeding Writers after him. 
7 regard them now as the Magna Charta of Heroick Poetry ; and am 
too' much an Ezgliſhman to loſe what my Anceſtors have gain'd for me. 
Let the French and [talians value themſelves on their Regularity : 
Strength and Elevation are our Standard. I faid before, and I repeat 
it, that the affeQted purity of the Frezch, has unſinew'd their Heroick 
Verſe. The Language of an Epick Poem is almoſt wholly figurative : 
Yet they are ſo fearful of a Metaphor, that no Example of Y:rgi can 
encourage them to be bold with ſafety. Sure they might warm them- 
ſelves by that fprightly Blaze , without approaching it ſo cloſe as to 
ſinge their Wings; they may come as near it as their Maſter. 
Not'that I wou'd diſcourage that purity of diction , in which he excels 
all other Poets. But he knows how far to extend his Franchiſes: And 
advances to the verge, without venturing a Foot beyond it. On. the 
other ſide, without being injurious to the Memory of our Exglifp Pin- 
dar, 1 will preſume to fay, that his Metaphors are ſometimes tog vio- 
lent, and his Language is not always pure. Burt at the fame time, I 
muſt excuſe him. For through the Iniquity of the Times , he was 
forc'd to Travel, atan Age, when, inſtead of Learning Foreign Lan- 
uages, he ſhou'd have ſtudied the Beauties of his Mother-Tongue : 
hich like atl other Speeches, is to be cultivated early, or we {hall 
never Write it with any kind of Elegance. Thus by gaining abroad 
he loſt at home : Like the Painter in the Arcadia, who going to ſee 
a Skirmiſh, had his Arms lop'd off ; and return'd, ſays Sir Philip Sidney, 
—_ inſtruQted how to draw a Battel, but without a Hand to perform his 
ork. | 
There is another thing in which I have preſum'd to deviate from him 
and Spencer, They both make Hemyſticks (or half Verſes) breaking off in 
the middle of a Line. I confeſs there are nor many fuch in the Fairy 
Quees: And eventhoſe few might be occaſion'd by his unhappy _ 
| i 
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"of long a Stanza. Mr. Cowley had found out, that no kind of 
Staff is proper for an. Heroick Poem; as being all too Lyrical : Yet 
though he wrote in Couplets, where Rhyme 1s freer from conſtraint, 
he frequently affe&ts half Verſes; of which we find not one in Homer, 
and I think not in any of the Greek Poets, or the Latin, excepting only 
Virgil; and there is no queſtion but he thought he had YVirg#/'s Autho- 
rity for that Licenſe. But I am confident, our Poet never meant to 
leave him any other ſuch a Precedent. And I ground my Opinion on 
theſe two Reaſons. Firſt, we find noExample of a Hemyſtick in any 
of his Pa#orals or Georgicks. For he had given the laſt finiſhing Strokes 
to both theſe Poelns: But his Ae he left ſo uncorreCt, at leaſt fo 
ſhort of that perfeftion at which he aim'd , that we know how hard a 
Sentence He paſs'd uponit : And intheſecond place, I reaſonably pre- 
ſume, that he intended to have fill'd up all thoſe Hemy#icks, becauſe in 
one of them we find the ſenſe imperfect : 


Quem tibi jam Troja. 


Which ſome fooliſh Grammarian has ended for him, with a half Line 
- of Nonſenſe ; 


Peperit fumante Criuſa, 


For Aſcanizs muſt have been Born ſome Years before the Burning of that 
City ; which I need not prove. On the other fide we find alſo, that he 
himſelf filPd up one Line in the ſixth Ayeid , the Enthuſiaſm ſeizing 
him , while he was reading to Auguſts, 


Miſenum /Folidem, quo non preſtantior alter 
Exe, ciere viros, —— 


To which he added in that tranſport, Martemque accendere canty : and 
never was any Line more nobly finifh'd ; for the Reaſons which I have 
given in the Book of Painting. On theſe Conſiderations I have ſhun'd 
Hemyſticks: Not being willing to imitate Virgil to a Fault; like Alexan- 
der*s Courtiers, who afteQted to hold their Necks awry, becauſe he cou'd 
not help it : Iam confident your Lordſhip is by this time of my Opi- 
' nion; and that you will look on thoſe half Lines hereafter, as the imper- 

feX' Products of a haſty Muſe : Like the Frogs and Serpents in the 
Nile ; part of them kindled into Life, and part a lump of unforn''d un- 
animated Mudd. 

I am ſenſible that many of my whole Verſes, are as imperfeCt as thoſe 
halves; for want of time to digeſt them better: But give me leave to 
make the Excuſe of Boccace ; who when he was upbraided, that ſome of 
his Novels had not the Spirit of the reſt , return'd this Anſwer; that 
Charlemain who made the Paladins, was never able to raiſe an Army 
of them. The Leaders may be Heroes, but the multitude muſt conſiſt 
of Common Men. | 

I am alſo bound to tell your Lordſhip, in my own defence: That from 
the pang of the firſt Georgick to the end of the laſt Azeid; I found 
the difficulty of Tranſlation growing on me in every ſucceeding Book. 
For Virg:l, aboveall Poets, had a Stock, which I may call almoſt in- 
exhauſtible , of figurative, elegant, and ſounding Words. I who in- 
herit but a ſmall portion of his Genius, and write in a Language - 

muc 
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much infertour” to the Latin, have found it very painful to vary 
Phraſes, when the ſame Senſe returns upon me. Even he himſelf, whe- 
ther out of neceſlity or choice, has often expreſs*d the ſame thing in the 
ſame words; and ofren repeated two or three whole Verſes, which he 
had us'd before. Words are not ſoeaſily Coyn'd as Money : And yet 
we ſee that the Credit not. only of Banks, but of Exchequers, cracks, 
when little comes:in, and much goes out. Y7g#/ calld upon me in every 
Line, for ſome new Word : AndIpaid ſolong, that I was almoſt Baak- 
rupt. So that the latter end muſt needs be more burdenſom than. the 
beginning or the middle. And conſequently the rwelfth Zed coſt me 
double the time of the firſt and ſecond. What had become of me; if 
Virgil had tax*'d me with another Book ? I had certajoly been reduc'd 
ro pay the Publick in Hammer'd Money for want of Mild; that is in 
the ſame old Words which I had us'd before : . And the Receivers muſt 
have been forc'd to have taken any thing, where there was fo litile to be 
had. | 
Befides this difficulty ( with which I have ſtrugled, and: made a ſhifc 
to paſs it over) there is one remaining, which is inſuperable to all 
Tranſlators. We are bound to our Author's Senſe, though with the 
latitudes already mention'd., (for I think it not ſo facred, as that one 
Fora muſt not be added or diminiſh'd, on pain of an 4»athema. } Bur 
Slaves weare; and labour on another Man's Plantation ; we dreſs the 
Vine yard, but the Wine is the Owners : If the Soil be ſometimes 
Barren, then we are {ure of being fcourg'd : If it be fruitful, and our 
Care ſucceeds, we are not thank'd; for the proud Reader will only 
ſay, the poor Drudge has done his duty. But this is nothing to what 
follows ; for being oblig'd to make his Senſe intelligible, we are forc?d 
to untune our own Verſes, that we may give his meaning to the Reader. 
He who lnvents, is Maſter of his Thoughts and Words : He can turn and 
vary them as he pleaſes, *cill he renders them harmonious. But the 
wretched Tranflator has no ſuch Priviledge : For being ty'd to t! 
Thoughts, he muſt make what Muſick he can in the Expreflion. And fot 
this Reaſon it cannot always be ſo ſweet as that of the Original. There is 
a Beauty of Sound, as Segrais has obſerv'd, in ſome Latin Words, which 
is wholly loſt in any Modern Language. He inſtances in that Molljs 
Amaracus, on which Venus lays Cupid 10 the Firſt AZeid, If I ſhould 
tranſlate it Sweet-Marjoram, as the word ſignifies ; the Reader would 
think I had miſtaken Yirgil : For thoſe Village words, as I may call 
chem, gives us a mean Idea of the thing ; but the Sound of the Latin 
is © much more pleaſing, by the juſt mixture of the Vowels with 
the Conſonants, that it raiſes our Fancies, to conceive ſomewhat more 
Noble than a common Herb; and to ſpread Roſes under him, and 
ftrew Lillies over him; a Bed not unworthy the Grandſon of the 
Goddels. <2 op 
If I cannot Copy his Harmonious Numbers, how ſhall I Imitate 
his noble Flights ; where his Thoughts and Words are equally fſub- 


lime ? 


Quem quiſquis Fudet emulari, 

— Ceratis ope Dedalea 

Nitituy pennis, vVitreo daturus 
Nomina ponto. 


What 
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What Modern Language, or what Poet can expreſs the Majeſtick 
Beauty of this one Verſe amongſt a thouſand others : 


Aude Hoſpes contemnere opes, & te quoque dignum 
Finge Deo. — Rn 


For my part, I am loſt in the admiration of it : I contemn the World, 
when I think on it, and my {elf when I Tranſlate it. | 
Lay by Virgil, 1 beſcech your Lordſhip, and all my better ſort 
of Judges, when you take up my Verſion, and it will appear a 
paſſable. Beauty, when the Original Muſe is abſent : But like Spex- 
 Cer's falſe Florimel made of Snow, ir. melts and vaniſhes when the 
true one comes in iight, I will. not excuſe but juſtify my ſelf for 

one pretended Crime, with which I am liable to be charg'd by 
falſe Criticks, not only in. this Tranſlation, but in many of my 
Original Poems ; that 1 Latinize too much. *Tis true, that when 
T find an Exgl/iſh Word, ſignificant and ſounding, I neither borrow 
from the Latiz or any other Language : But when I want at home, I 
muſt ſeek abroad. : | 
If ſounding Words are not of our-growth and ManufaQture , who 
ſhall hinder me to Import them from a Foreign Country ? I carry 
not out the Treaſure of the Nation, which is never to return : but what [ 
bring from 7, I ſpend in England : Here it rentains, and here it 
circulates ; for if the Coyn be good, it will paſs from one hand to another. 
I Trade both with the Living and the Dead, for the Enrichment of our 
Native Language: We have enough in Ezgland to ſupply our neceſſi- 
ty ; but if we will have tliings of Magnificence and Splendour, we 
mult get them by Commerce. Poetry requires Ornament, and that is 
not to be had from our Old Texuto» Monoſyllables ; therefore if I find 
any Elegant Word 1a a Claſſtick Author, I propoſe it to be Naturaliz'd, 
+ _—-—---— apy uſing it myſelf: and if the Publick approves of it, the Bill paſſes. 
"Put every Man cannot diſtinguiſh betwixt Pedantry and Poetry : 
Every Man therefore is not fit to Innovate. Upon the whole matter, 
2 Poet muſt firſt be certain that the Word he wou'd Introduce is 
Beautiful in the Latiz; and is to conſider, in the next place, whether 
it will agreewith the Ezg/ib Idiom : After this, he ought to take the 
' Opinion of gJudicious Friends;ſuch as are Learned in both Languages : 
And laſtly , fince no Man is infallible , let him uſe this Licenſe very 
ſparingly ; for if too many Foreign Words are pour'd in upon us, it 
Nos as if they were deſign'd not to affift the Natives, but to conquer 
them. 

I am now drawing towards a Concluſion, and ſuſpe& your Lordſhip 
is very glad of it. But permit me firſt, to own what Helps I have had 
in this Undertaking. The late Earl of Lauderdazl, ſent me over his new 
Tranſlation of the ei ; which he had ended before I ingag'd in the 
{ame Deſign. Neither did I then intend it: But ſome Propoſals being - 
afterwards made me by my Bookſeller, I defir'd his Lordlhip's leave, 
that I might accept them , which he freely granted; and I have his 
Letter yet to ſhew, for that Permiſſion. He reſolv'd to have Printed his 
Work ; which he might have done two Years before I cou'd Publiſh mine : 
and had perform'd ir, if Death had not prevented him. But having his 
Manuſcript in my hands,I conſulted it as often asI' doubted of my Author's 
Senſe.For no Manunderſtood Virgil better than that Learned Noble Man. 
His Friends, [ hear,have yet another,and more Corre& Copy ofthatTranſ- 
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lation by them , which had they pleas'd to have given the Publick, the 
Judges mult have been convinc'd, that I have nor flatter'd him. Be- 
lides this help, which was not 1nconſiderable, Mr. Comgreve has done 
ine the Favour to review the ze; and compare my Verſion with the 
Original. I ſhall never be aſham'd to own, that this Excellent Young 
Man, has ſhew'd me many Faults, which I have endeavour'd to Corre&&. 
? [1s true, he might have eaſily found more, and then my Tranſlation had 
been more Perfect. 

Two other Worthy Friends of mine, who deſire to have their Names 
conceald, ſeeing me ſtraitned in my time, took Pity on me, and 
24ve me the Life of Virgil, the two Prefaces to the Paſtorals, and the 
Georgics, and all the Arguments in Proſe to the whole Tranſlation. 
Which perhaps , has caus'd a Report that the two Firſt Poems are 
not mine. If ir had been true, that I had taken their Verſes for my 
own, I might have glory*d in their Aid; and like Terence, have farther'd 
tac Opiaion, that Scipio and Zelzus join'd with me. But the ſame Style 
b:ing continu'd thro? the whole, and the ſame Laws of Verfſification ob- 
ſrvd, are Proofs ſufficient, that this is one Man's Work : And your 
Lordihip is too well acquainted with my manner, to doubt that any part 
of it 15 anothers. | 

That your Lordſhip may ſee I was in earneſt, when I promis'd to 
haſten to an end, I will not give the Reaſons, why I Writ not always in 
the proper terms of Navigation, Land-Service, or in the Cant of any 
Proteſſion. I will only ſay, that Yirgs has avoided thoſe proprieties, 
becauſe he Writ not to Mariners, Souldiers, Aſtronomers, Gardners; 
Peaſants, &c. but toall in general, and in particular to Men and Ladies 
of the firſt Quality ; who have been better Bred than to be too nice] 
knowing ia the Terms. In ſuch caſes, *tis enough for a Poet to write 4 
plaialy, thac he may be underſtood by his Readers: To avoid impro- 
Priety, and not affett to be thought Learn'd in all things. 

I have omitted the Four Preliminary Lines of the Firſt Azed; becauſe 
I thiak them inferiour to any Four others, in the whole Poem; and con- 
ſequeatly, believe they are not YVirgi/'s. There is too great a gap be- 
twixt the AdjeQtive wicins in the ſecond Line, and the Subſtantive Arva 
in the latter end of the third , which keeps his meaning in obſcurity too 


long: and is contrary to the clearnelſs of his Style. 
Ut quamvis avid 
Is too ambitious an Ornament to be his, and 


Gratum opts Agricolis, 


Are all words unneceſſary , and independent of what he had faid 
before. 


Horrentia Martis Arma, 


Is worſe than any of the reft, Horrentia is ſuch a flat Epithete, as Twly 
wou'd have given us in his Verſes. *Tis a meer filler, to ſtop a vacancy 
in the Hexameter, and connett the Preface to the Work of Y:;zgi/. Our 
Author ſeems to ſound a Charge, and begins like the clangour of a 


Trumpet ; 
Ii Arma 
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Arma, virumque cano; Troje qui primm ab ors. 


Scarce a worg without an R, and the Vowels for the greater part 
ſonorous. The Prefacer began with J1lz ego, which he was con- 
ſtrain'd to patch up in the fourth Line with _4e znnc, to make the 
Senſe cohere. Andif both thoſe words are not notorious Botches, I am 
much deceiv'd, though the French Tranflator thinks otherwiſe. For my 
own part, I am rather of rhe Opinion, that they were added by Txcca 
and Yarzus, than Retrench'd. 

I know it may be anſwer'd by ſuch as think Virgil the Author of 
the four Lines; that he aflerts his Title to the Acreis, in the be- 
ginning of this Work, as he did to the two former, in the laſt Lines 
of the fourth Georgie. IT will not reply otherwiſe to this, than b 
deliring them to.compare theſe four Lines with the four others ; which 
we know are his, becauſe no Poet but he alone could write them. If 
they cannot diſtinguiſh Creeping from Flying , let them lay down 
Virgil, and take up Ovid de Pozto in his ſtead. My Maſter needed not 
the aſſiſtance of that Preliminary Poet to prove his Claim. His own 
Majeftick Meen diſcovers him to be the King, amidſt a Thouſand 
Courtiers. Ir was a ſuperfluous Office, and therefore I wou'd not ſer 
car Verſes in the Front of YV:rgil; but have rejeted them to my own 
Prelace. | 


T, who before , with Shepherds in the Groves, 
Surg to my Oaten Pipe, their Rural Loves, 

And iſſuing thence, compeld the Neight ring Field 
A plenteous Crop of riſing Corn to yield, 

Manur'd the Glebe, and Hock'd the fruitful Plain, 
(4 Poem grateful to the greedy Swain.) &C. 


If there be not a tolerableLine in all theſe ſix, the Prefacer gave me 
no occaſion to write better. This 1s a juſt Apology in this place. Bur 1 
have done great wrong to Firgi/ in the whole Tranſlation : Want of 
Time, the Ioferiority of our Language, the inconvenience of Rhyme, and 
all the other Excuſes I have made, may alleviate my Fault, but cannot 
juſtify the boldneſs of my Undertaking. What avails it me toacknow- 
ledge freely, that I have not been able to do him right in any Line ? For 
even my own Confeſſion makes againſt me; and it will always be 
return'd upon me, Why then did you attempt it ? To which no other 
Anſwer can be made, than that I have done him lefs Injury than any of 
his former Libellers. 

What they calld his Picture, had been drawn at length, ſo many times, 
by the Daubers of almoſt all Nations, and ftill ſo unlike him, that I 
ſnatch'd up the Pencil with diſdain : being fatisfi'd before-hand , that 
I cou'd make ſome ſmall reſemblance of him, though I muſt be content 
with a worſe likeneſs. A Sixth Paſtoral, a Pharmacestria, a lingle Orpheus, 
and ſome other Features, have been exaQly taken : But thoſe Holiday- 
Authors writ for Pleaſure; and only ſhew'd us what they cou'd have 
done, if they wou'd have taken pains, to perform the whole. 

Be pleas'd, My Lord, to accept with your wonted goodneſs, this 
uaworthy Preſent which I make you. I have taken off one trouble 
from you, of defending ut, by acknowledging its ImperfeQions: And 
though ſome part of them are cover'd in the Verſe; ( as Erid#ho- 
FT 
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ins rode always in a Chariot, ro hide his lamenefs.) Such of them as 
cannot be conceal'd, you will pleaſe to connive at, though in the firict- 
neſs of your Judgment, you cannot Pardon. If Homer was allow*d to 
nod ſometimes, in ſo long a Work, it will be no wonder if I often fa'l 
aſleep- You took my Avureng-zeb into your ProteCtion, with all his 
faults: And I hope here cannot be ſo many, becauſe I Tranſlate an 
Author, who gives me ſuch Examples of CorreAneſs. What my Jury 
may be, I know nor ; but 'cis good for a Criminal to plead before a 
favourable Judge : If I had faid Partial , wou'd your Lordſhip have 
forgiven me ? Or will you give me leave to acquaint the World, that 
I have many times been oblig'd to your Bounty ſince the Revolution. 
Though I never was reduc'd to beg a Charity, nor ever had the Impu- 
dence to ask one, either of your Lordſhip, or your Noble Kinſman the 
Earl of Dorſet, much leſs of any other ; yet when I leaſt expeed it, 
you have both remember'd me. So inhereat it is in your Family, nor 
co forget an Old Servant. It looks rather like [ngratitude on my part, 
that where I have been ſo often oblig'd, I have appear'd ſo ſeldom to 
return my thanks ; and where I was alſo ſo ſure of being well receiv'd. 
Somewhat of Lazineſs was inthe caſe ; and ſomewhat too of Modeſty : 
But nothing of DiſreſpeQ, or of Unthankfulneſs. I will not ſay that 
your Lordſhip has encourag'd me to this Preſumption, leſt if my Labours 
meet with no ſucceſs in Publick, I may expole your Judgment to be 
Cenſur'd. As for my own Enemies, I {hall never think them worth an 
Anſwer; and if your Lordſhip has any, they .will not dare to Arraign 
you far want of Knowledge in this Art, *riill they can produce ſomewhat 
better of their own, than your Eſſay on Poetry. *Twas on this Conſide- 
ration, that I have drawn out my Preface to ſo great a length. Had 
I not addreſs'd to a Poet, and a Critick of the firſt Magnitude, I had my 
ſelf been taxed for want of Judgment, and {ham'd my Patron for want 
of Underſtanding. But neither will you, My Lord, 1o ſoon be tir'd as 
any other , becanſe the Diſcourſe is on your Art : Neither will the 
Learned Reader think it tedious, becauſe it is ad Clerum. Atleaft, when 
he begins to be weary, the Church Doors are open. That I may purſue the 
Allegory with a ſhort Prayer, after a long Sermon : 

May you Live happily and long, for the Service of your Country, the 
Encouragement of good Letters and the Ornament of Poetry ; which 
cannot be wiſh'd more earneſtly by any Man, than by 


Your Lordſhips, moſt Humble, 


Moſt Obliged, and moſt Obedient Seryant. 
 Fohn Dryden. 
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Virgil's Xneis. 


The Firſt Book of the Ainen. 
The Argument. 


The Trojans, after a Seven Tears Voyage, ſet ſail for Italy, 
but are overtaken by a dreadful Storm, which Folus raiſes 
at Juno's Requeſt. T he Tempeſt ſinks one, and ſcatters the 
reſt ; Neptune . drives off the Winds and. calms the Sea. 
Mneas with his own Ship, and ſix more, arrives ſafe at an 
Aﬀrican Port. Venus complains to Jupiter of her Sor's 
Misfortunes. Jupiter comforts her, and ſends Mercury to 
procure him a kind Reception among the Carthaginians. 
ffneas going out to diſcover the Country, meets his Mother 
in the Shape of an Huntreſs, who conveys him in a Cloud to 
Carthage ; where he ſees his Friends whom he thought loft, 
and receives a kind Entertainment from the Queen. Dido 
by a Device of Venus begins to have a Paſſion for him, and 
after ſome Diſcourſe with him, deſires the Hiſtory of his Ad- 
ventures ſince the Siege of Troy, which 3s the Subjeft of 
the Two following Babks. 


Rms, and the Man I ſing, who forc'd by Fate, 
A And haughty Juno's unrelenting Hate ; 
Expcll'd and exil'd, left the Trojan Shoar : 
Long Labours, both by Sca and Land he bore ;” 
5s And in the doubtful War, before he won | 
The Latian Realm, and built the deſtin'd Town : . 
His baniſh'd Gqds reſtor'd to Rites Nivine, = 
And ſctF'd ſure Succeſſion in his Line : = 
From whence the Race of 4lbar Farhers come; . 
10 And the long Glorxics of Majeſtick Rome. be: 
O Muſe | the Cauſes and the Crimes relate, 
What Goddeſs was proyok'd, and whence her hate : 
= Kk For 
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For what Offence the Queen of Hcav'n began 
To perſecute ſo brave, fo juſt a Man! 
15 Inyoly'd his athxious Life in cndleſ$ Carcs,- 
Expos'd to Wants, and hurry'd into Wars ! 
Can Heavy'nly Minds ſuch high reſentment ſhow ; 
Or exerciſe their Spight in Human Woe ? 
Againſt the 7iber's Mouth, but far away, | 
20 An ancient Town was ſeated on the Sea : 
A Thyrian Colony ; the People made 
Stout for the War, and ſtudious of their Trade. 
Carthage the Name, beloy'd by Juno more 
Than her own Argos, or the Samian Shoar. 
25 Here ftood her Chariot, here, if Heav'n were kind, 
The Seat of awtul Empire ſhe deſign'd. 
Yet ſhe had heard an ancient Rumour fly, 
(Long cited by the People of the Sky ;) 
That times to come ſhou'd ſee the Trojan Race 
30 Her Carthage ruin, and her Tow'rs deface : 
Nor thus confin'd, the'Yoke of Sov'raign Sway, 
Stiould on the Necks of all the Nations lay. 
She ponder'd 1 this, and feard it was in Fate ; 
Nor cou'd forget the War ſhe wag'd of late 
35 For conq'ring Greece againſt the Trojan State. 
Beſides long Cauſes working in her Mind, 
And ſecret Seeds of Envy lay behind. 
Deep graven in her Heart, the Doom remain'd 
Of partial Paris, and her Form diſdain'd : 
40 The Grace bcſtow'd on raviſh'd Ganimed, 
Eleftra's Glories, and her injur'd Bed. 
Each was a Cauſe alone, and all combin'd 
To kindle Vengeance, i in her haughty Mind. 
For this, far diſtant from the Latian Coaſt, 
45 She drove the Remnants of the Tr "rojan Hoaſt : 


And ſev'n nes Years.th unhappy; Td} ring Train. GT, 
Were toſs'd by Storrs;:and ſcatterd- through theta. 
Such Time, ſuch Toilrequir'd theiRoman Mags! 7 
Such length! of. Labour;for ſo vaſt: :ai\Frame. enifvn baA 
5o Now ſgaxce the 7rojanFlect with' Sails abi Dars, gh 21t 
Had left behind the fair Sici/ian Shears : © viel 447 Lp, a9 
Enr'ring with chearful Shouts. the:war'ry Rectal id. 
And plonghing frothy Furrows inthe Maing.....;. £ OW 
When lab'zing ſtill, with: endleſs diſcontens;: ch 167 
55 The Queetvof Heav'n did thus-hee Fury: vent; v7 {14 
- Then am I vanquith'd, muſt: yield, faid tabs 11 086 
And mult the Trojans reign 1n Italy 2; 4th " : Tom : 
'So' Fate will have it, ard? Fove adds:his Force-; £ | ? 
| Nor can my Pow divert their happy Coe RS 
60 Cou'd angry Pallas, with revengetul- Spleen, ;!- - A 
The Greciay Navy burn, and drown.the- Men. ?- 
She for the Fault of one offending-Foe, | 
The Bolts of Fove himſelf preſum'd to throw: 
With Whirlwinds' from beneath ſhe coſs'd the- Ship, -; 
65 And bare expos'd the Boſom of ;the' deep : iT 
Then, as an Eagle gripes the trembling Game; 
The Wretch yet hiſſing with her Father's Flame, 
She ſtrongly ſciz'd, and with. a burning Wound, 
Transfix'd and naked, on a Rock ſhe bound: 
70 But I, who walk in awful State aboye, 
The Majeſty of Heavy'n, the Siſter-wite of Fouts 
For length of Years, my fruitleſs Force employ 
Againſ the thin remains of -ruin'd Zroy. - 
What Nations now to. Fzno's Pow'r will pray, 
75 Or Offrings on my ſlighted Altars lay ? 
|  - Thus rag'd the Goddeſs, and with Fury fraught, 
The reſtleſs Regions of the Storms ſhe fought. 
Where in-a ſpacious} Cave: of hying Stone, 
The Tyrant Eolus from:his Airy Throne, 7 
y- K k With 


k -2 


OREN 2 Y PTY pI; eds. 


||. FT 1\R=GI Es an 


80 With Pow a cxttbs: FRET TR Winds, 
And founding Tempeſtsin davk Prifons binids.b -! 1 - > 77 
This Way, and rhar; tH:mpatrenciCaptives tend, i 1 E985 
And preſling-for Releale;'the Moufirains reds; jos 
High inthis 'Hall, *h'-undaunted: Monarch Rands; 2/1 

85 And ſhakes his Scepter;'and rheir Rage commands: /-©i1 
Which didhe not; theiranrefifted Sway» cory 11 ntl 
Wou'd ſwcepithe World before them; in cheir Way :/-1/\. 
Earth, Air, and Seas theough empty/Space wou'drowl, 
And Heav'nwould flp-before the driving Soul. . © 3 

90 In fear of this, -the Father of the Gods | 1: 4 
Confin'd their Fury to. thoſe dark Abodes, -'': 
Andlock'd'cin ſafe within, oppreſsd with Mountain loads : 
Impos'd a King, with arbitrary Sway, 
To looſe their Ferters,''or their Force allay. 

95 To whom the ſupphant Quegn -her Pray'rs addreſt, 
And thus the tenonur of'her- Suit expreſs'd: - - 

O Folus ! for to thee-the King of Heay'n 

The Pow'r'of Tempeſts, :and of Winds has giv'n - 
Thy Force alone their: Fury can reſtrain, 

100 And ſmooth the Waves; or ſwell the troubPd Main. 

A race of 'wand'ring Slaves,-abhorr'd by mc, 

With profprons Paſſage cut the Thuſcar Sea : 

To fruitful Italy their Courſe they ſteer, 

And for their vanquiſh'd Gods deſign new Temples there. 

05 Raiſc all thy Winds, with Night inyolve the Skies ; 

Sink, or diſperſe my fatal Enemies. 

Twice ſevn, the:charmmg Daughters of [the Main, 

Around my. Perſon wait, and. bear my Train : 

Succeed my Wiſh, and ſecond my Deſign, 2 


110 The faireſt, Dezopeia; ſhall be thine ; 
And make thee Father of a happy Line. 
To this the God—'Tis yours, O'Queen4. to will 
The Work, which Duty binds me to-fulfil.. -- 
| Theſe 
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Theſs airy Kingdonis, and: this wide: Gnnbiand, 54 | wb 
115 Arc all the Preſents of your ibotinteoiisHarid +: "A 
Yours is my Sowtaigtis Grice, and; as: _ Curr 4654 
I fit with Gads/attheir:Cotleftial Feaſts! 1159 wry 
Raiſe Tempeſts at your:Bleaſure;. ot Gbdue; 5 OT HAT 
Diſpoſe of Empire; which-4:hold from: you. onignts 4d 
it 20 He faid, and hurld againſtithe Mountain fide; -- (> ; +7 
His quivring Spear, and: all; the God apply'd.-:!: 
The raging Winds ruſh through the hollow Wound; 
And dance aloft-in Airand s&im along the Gtoundl : 
Then ſettling on the Sea; *the Surges fweep 31) 29 
125 Raiſe liquid Mountains; and-diſclofe the 6 
South, Eaſt, and Weſt; with: mix'd Cofifuſion a ff 20 
And rowl the foaming Billows to theiShoat: {;-;: + | 
The Cables crack; the Sailors fearful (Gries | | 


Aſcend ; and ſable Night involves the. Skies ; 
130 And Heav'mir: ſelf is raviſh'd from their Eyes. wg 

Loud Pcals of Thunder: from the Poles enſue, -. 

Then flaſhing Fires the-rranſient Light'renew : 

The Face of'i things a frightfal Image bears, 

And preſent Death in various! Forms appears, 

135 Struck with' unuſual Fright, the Trojan Chick, 
With lifted Hands and Eyes, invokes: Rehief. 

And thrice, and fout times happy thoſe; he cry'd, 

That under 1/ian Walls before their Parents dy'd: | 
= Tydides, braveſt of the Grecian Train; 3:051 _— 
149 Why coud-not I by that ſtrong Arm be flain, 

And lic by noble Hefor on the Plain; 

Or great Sarpedon, m choſe bloody Fields, 

Where Simois rowls the Bodies, and the Shickds... 

Of Heroes, whoſe diſmember'd Hands yer bear'. 
145 The Dart aloft, and clench-the pointed Spear? 

Thus while the Pious Prince his Fate bewails, ' / :- 

Fierce Boreas drove againſt his flying Sails; - = 
And 
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And rent the: Shear The nxgibgBillovagily 
And mount the wflhog: Veſſel to: the Skiesr::*! 11 7: 

1 50 Nor cartth&ſhiv*ring Qars ſuſtain theBlowg - : - 21h 
The Galley gives her:fide; and-turns her. Prow' : 1-1 
While thoſe aſternidefcending.down: the Steep, | 
Thro' gaping Waves behold the:boiling deep: 

Three Ships were hurry'd by'the:Southern Blaſt, 

155 And on the ſecret; Shelves wits: Fury caft;”. - 
Thoſe hidden Rocks; th* Azſoniar Sailorskriew, 
They calfd.chem Altars, whenthey roſe.in view, 
And ſhow'd their ſpacious Backs above the Flood. 
Three more, fierce Ewrus int his angry Mood, 

160 Daſh'd onthe Shallows of the moving Sand, 
And in mid Occar left chem moor'd a-land. 
Orontes Barque that bore the Lycian Crew, 

(A horrid Sight) cvin in the Hero's yiew, 
From Stem to Stern, by Waves was overborn: 

I65 The trembling Pilot, from his-Rudder torn, £0 
Was headlong hurl'd'; chrice'round, theShip was toſt, 
Then bulg'd at once, a in the deep was loſt. 

And here and there above che Waves were ſeen 
Arms, Pictures, precious Goods, and floating:Men. 

170 The ſtouteſt Veſſel to the Storm gave way, 

And fuck'd through looſen'd Planks che ruſhing Sea. 
Tlioneus was her Chief : Alethes old, 

Achates faithful, 4bas young and bold 

Endur'd not leſs : their Ships, with gaping Seams, 

17s Admit the Deluge of the briny Streams. 

Mean time Imperial Neptune heard the Sound 
Of raging Billows breaking on the Ground-: 
Diſpleas'd, and fearing for his WaCry Reign, 
He reard his awful Head above the Main : 
180 Screne in Majeſty, then rowP'd his Eyes 
Around the Space of Earth, and Seas, and Skies. 
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He Cow Py Trojan m_ diſpers'd, diftreſed 
By ſtormy Winds and wintry Heav'n oppreſsd. 
Full well the God his Siſter's envy. knew; 
185 And what her Aims, and what her Arts purſuc : 
He ſummon'd Exrus and the Weſtern Blaſt, 
And firſt an angry glance on both he' caſt : 
Then thus rebuk'd ; Audacious Winds ! from whehee 
This bold Attempt, os Rebel Infolence ? | 
190 Is it for you to ravage Seas and Land, 
Unauthoriz'd by my ſuprcam Command ? 
To raiſe ſuch Mountains on the troubFd Main 5 + 
Whom I—— Bur firſt *cis fit, the Billows to reſtrain, < 
And then you ſhall be taught obedience to my Reign. - 
195 Hence, to your Lord my Royal Mandate bear: 
The Realms of Ocean and the Fields of Air 
Are mine, not his ; by fatal Lot to me 
The liquid Empire fell, and Trident of the Sea. 
His Pow'r to hollow Caverns is confin'd, 
200 There let him reign, the Jailor of 'the Wind : 
With hoarſe Commands his breathing Subjects: call, 
And boaſt and bluſter. in his empty Hall. - | 
He ſpoke : And while he ſpoke, he ſmooth'd the Sea, 
Diſpell'd the Darkneſs, and reſtord the Day : - 
205 Cymothoe, Triton, and the Sea-green 'Trainm 
Of beauteous Nymphs, the Daughters of the Main; - 
Clear from the Rocks the Veſlels with their hands ; - { 


The God himſelf with xeady Trident Rtands, 

And opecs the Deep, and ſpreads'the moving Sands; 
210 Then heayes them off the ſholes: where e're he pe 

His: finny Covurſers, and in'Trumph rides,” | 

The Waves unruffle and the Sea Sabſides::. :. 

As when in Tumules riſe tit 1gnoble 4565 wh 

Mad are theit Motiors; arid the Foſs: ate tond 5 ; 
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215 And Stones and Brands in ads Vollics fly, 
And all the Ruſtick Arms that Fury can ſupply :; 
If then ſome Graye and Pious Man appear, 
They huſh their Noiſe, and lend a lifPning Ear ; 
He ſooths with ſober Words their angry Mood, 
220 And quenches their innate Defire of Blood-: 
So when the Father of the Flood appears;' 
And o're the Seas his Soy'raign Trident rears, - 
Their Fury falls,; He skims the liquid Plains, 
High on his Chariot, and with looſcn'd Reins, 
225 Majeſtick moves along, and awful Peace maintains. 
The weary Trojans In: their ſhatter'd Oars, 
To neareſt Land, and make the Lybian Shoars. 
Within along Receſs there lics a Bay, | 
An Ifland ſhades it from the rowling Sea, 
230 And forms a Port ſecure for Ships to ride, 


Broke by the jurting Land on either ſide : 
In double Streams the briny Warers glide. 
Betwixt two rows of Rocks, a Sylvan Scene 
Appears above, and'Groves for ever green * 
235 A Grott is form'd beneath, with Moſly Seats, 
To reſt the 'Nereids, and exclude the Heats. | 
Down thro” the Cranics of the- living Walls 
The Cryſtal Streams deſcend in murm? ring Falls. 
No Haulſers need to bind the Veſſels here; 
240 Nor bearded Anchors, for no Storrns they fear. 
Sev” n Ships within this happy Harbour meet, 
The thin Remainders of the ſcatter'd Fleet. 
The T r0janis, worn withToils, arid ſpent with Woes,” 
Leap on the welcome Land, and feel their. with'd Vcc gpl 
245 Firſt, good Achates, with repeated-Stroaks : x 
Of claſhing Flines, their Hidden Fire aku; 
Short Flame faccceds, a Bed of 'wither'd' oat 
Thegying Sparkles in their Fall receives : 
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Caught into Lite, in fiery Fumes they riſe, 

250 And, fed with ſtronger Food, invade the Skies. 
The 7rojans, dropping wet, ' or ſtand around 
The chearful blaze, or lye along the Ground : 
Some dry their Corn infected with the Brine, i, 
Then grind with Marbles, and prepare to dine. 

265 Fneas climbs the Mountain's airy Brow, 

And takes a Proſpect of the Seas below : 

If Capys thence, or Antheus he cou'd ſpy ; 
Or ſee the Streamers of Caicus fly. 

No Veſſels were in view : But, on the Plain, 

260 Three beamy Stags command a Lordly Train 
Of branching Heads ; the more ignoble Throng 
Attend their ſtately Steps, and ſlowly graze along, 
He ſtood ; and whule ſecure they fed below, 

He took the Quiver, and the truſty Bow 

265 Achates us'd to bear ; the Leaders firſt 

He laid along, and then the Vulgar pierc'd : 

| Nor ceas'd his Arrows, *till the ſhady Plain 
Sev'n mighty Bodies, with their Blood diſtain. 
For the ſev'n Ships he made an equal Share; 

270 And to the Port return'd, Triumphant from the War. 
The Jarrs of gen'rous Wine, (Aceftes Gitt; | 
When his Trinacrian Shoars the Navy left) 

He ſer abroach, and for the Feaſt prepar'd ; 
In equal Portions, with the Veriſon ſhar'd. 

275 Thus while he dealt it round, the pious Chet, 
Witch chearful Words, allayd the common Grief. 
Endure, and conquer ; ove will ſoon diſpoſe 
To future Good, our paſt and preſeng Woes. 
With me, the Rocks of Scyl/a you have try'd ; 

230 Th' inhuman Cyclops, and his Den defy'd. 

What greater Ills hereafter can you bear ? 


Reſume your Courage, and diſnuſs your Care. 
oY "a 
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An Hour will come, with Pleaſure to relate, 
Your Sorrows paſt, as Benefits of Fate. 

285 Through various Hazards, and Events we move 
To Latium, and the Realms foredoom'd by Fore. 
Call'd to the Sear, (the Promiſe of the Skies,) 

Where Trojan Kingdoms once again may ric. 
Endure the Hardſhips of your preſent State, 
299 Liye, and reſerve your ſclves for better Fate. 
Theſe Words he ſpoke; but ſpoke not from his Heart ; 
_ His outward Smnules conceal'd his inward Smart. 
The jolly Crew, unnundtul of the paſt, 
The Quarry ſhare, their plenteous Dinner haſte : 

235 Some rip the Skin, ſome portion out the Spoil ; 
The Limbs yet trembling, in the Cauldrons boy] : 
Some on the Fire the recking Entrails broil. 

Stretch'd on the graſsy Turf, at cafe they dine ; 
Reſtore their Strength with Meat,and chear their Souls with 

300 Their Hunger thus appeas'd, their Care attends, (Wine. 
The doubtful Fortune of their abſent Friends : 

Alternate Hopes and Fears, their Minds poſſeſs, 
Whether to deem *em dead, or in Diſtreſs. 
Above the reſt, Aneas mourns the Fate 

305 Of brave Orontes, and th* uncertain State 
Of Gyas, Lycus, and of Amycas : 

The Day, bur not their Sorrows, ended thus. 
When, from aloft, Almighty 7ove ſurveys 
Earth, Air, and Shoars, and navigable Seas, 

310 At length on Lybian Realms he fix'd his Eyes : 
Whom, pond'ring thus on Human Myſeries, 
When Venus ſaw, ſhe with a lowly Look, 

Not free from Tears, her Heavy nly Sirc beſpoke. 
O King of Gods and Men, whoſe awful Hand, 

315 Diſperſes Thunder on the Seas and Land ; 

Diſpoſing all with abſolute Command : 


0 LEN» 


- 


NJ AW 


+, 
" # 
L 


q : 
( ' as [ } L iy Ce 
*_ 


E— — 


WE 4s. 


$ 
%; 
£/ 

A n 
_— Fan 


FAY 


s 


n 
C 
%, + 


j 
4 


: %, | [ %, KH 
VM 1 «j "107 % DV 


p l "1s /E 


Wu 


IH 
h> ul \ 


SING 


+ 10 
== DE 
SE 4 


--, ” CC — A 
' 6 POLOte\ *: £7 7/44 
\ IH -_ . ar : 15,54 
% 1] EE A 
' Rx 


rg 


I 


Fe, 
1h 


k.. 


FF 
ws 
T\ 


Ws 6 


282  \'8 
J: 


as - - _— 
4 
Pl 4 
mu, - ” - 


WF ” Pa 


CAE 5 
Wo 4 of. {, /; Ca 


— 


— C 


O HS CHJTULT RIS 


E_- 


JJ\.\ ©.) We 4 I \ nn. 9///{/{({{1 


+S 


dd WW Wl 


VUOPUC 


LS 4 
# & 


»v\ ,v 
Av 


A TY f AYYUC 
SYEAVYYLE 44000 
\ 47 1440 440 o #4 4 
V I WOOL CO 
"9 Sans 


+1, 
ai Y 
NY 


vw" 
v1 


\\ 


Al 


\ [ 
\ \ \\ | [1 
V Wi | 


| 


VO nit | 


Fa.'L XNEIS. ace 


How cou'd my Pious Son thy Pow'r incenſe, 
Or what, alas ! is vaniſh'd Zroy's Offence «: 
Our hope of Taly not only loft, _ 

320 On various Seas, by various Tempeſls tot, | C 
But ſhut from ey'ry Shoar, and barr'd from ey'ry Coaſt. 
You proms'd 54 a Progeny Divane, 

Of Romans, rifing from the Trojan Line, 
In afcer-times ſhou'd hold the World in-awe, 

325 And to the Land and Ocean give the Law. 

How 1s your Doom revers'd, which cas'd my Care ? 

When Troy was ruin'din that cruel War ? 

Then Fates to Fates I cou'd oppoſe ; but now, 
When Fortune ftill purſues her former Blow, 

339 What can I hope? What worſe can ſtill ſucceed ? h 
What end of Labours has your Wil decreed ? | 
Antenor, from the-midſt of Grecian Hoſts, 

Could paſs ſecure, and pierce th Iyrian Coaſts : 
Where rowling down the Steep, 7imavus raves, 

335 And through nine Channels diſembogues his Waves. 

At length he founded Padua's happy Seat, 
And gave his Trojans a ſecure Retreat : | 
There fix'd their Arms, and there renew'd their Name, _ 
And there in Quiet rules, and crown'd with Fame. 

340 But we, deſcended from your facred Line, 

Entitled to your Heay'n, and Rites Divine, 

Are baniſh'd Earth, and, for the Wrath of one, 
Remoy'd from Latium, and the promis'd Throne. 
Are theſe our Scepters 2 Theſe our duc Rewards ? 

345 And is it thus that Fore his plighted Faich Regards ? 2 

To whom, the Father of th' immortal Race; 

Smuling with: thar ſerene indulgent Face, 

With'which he drives the Clouds, and clears the him 
Firſt gave a holy Kiſs, then thus replies. 


== | Daughter 
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359 Daughter, diſmiſs 'thy Fears : To thy deſire 
The Fates of thine are fix'd, and ſtand entire. 
Thou ſhalt behold thy wild Lavinian Walls, 
And, ripe for Heay'n, when Fate Zreas cills, 
Then ſhalt 'thou bear him 'up, ſublitie, 'to me ; 

355 No Councils haye revers'd my firm Decree. 

And left new Fears diſturb thy happy State, 
Know, [ have fearch'd the Myftick Rolls of Fate : 
Thy Son (nor is th* appointed Seaſbn far) 

In 1:#ly ſhall wage ſucceſsfal War : 

360 Shall tame fierce Nations in the blaedy Field, 
And Sov'raign Laws impoſe, and Cities build: 
"Till, after ev'ry Foe ſubdu'd, the Sun 
Thrice through the Signs his Annual Race ſhall run : 
This is his time prefix'd. Aſcanins then, 

365 Now called 7zl#s, ſhall begin his Reign. 

He thirty rowling Years the Crown ſhall wear : 
Then from Laviniam ſhall the Seat transfer : | 
And, with hard Labour, Alba-loxge build ; 
The Throne with his Sacceſſion ſhall be fill'd; 

370 Three hundred Circuits more : then ſhall be ſech, 
Ilia thie fair, a Prieſteſs and a Queen; ; 
Who full of Mars, in time, with kindly Throws, 
Shall at a Birth two &oodly Boys diſcloſe. 

The Royal Babes 4 tawiiy Wolf ſhall drain, 

375 Then Romitlus his Gtaridfire's Throne ſhall gain, 
Of Martial Tow'rs the Foltnder ſhall become, 
The People Rimins call, the City Roe. = 
To cticim.' no/Bounds-of Empire I aſſign ; 

Nor term of 'Yetrs to their iftiniortal Lihe. 

380 Evn haughty Jurib; who, with etidteſs Broils; 


Eatth, Seas: and Heav'n, ahd Fooe hirnſelf rarmoils ; 
Ac length atton'd, her friendly Pow't thall joyn, 
To cheriſh and adyance the 7rojar Line. 


The 
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The ſubje& World ſhall Rome's Dominion own, 
385 And, proſtrate, thall adore the Nation of the Gowni. 
An Age 1s ripening in revolving Fate, 
When Troy ſhall overturn the Grecian State : 
And ſweet Revenge her conqu ring Sons ſhall call, 


#4 


390 Then Ceſar from the Jalian Stock ſhall cife 
Whoſe Empire Ocean, and whoſe Fame the Skies 
Alone ſhall bound. Whom, fraught with Eaſtern Spoils, 
Our Heay'n, the juſt Reward of Human Toyls, 
Securely ſhall repay with Rites Divine ; 

395 And Incenſe ſhall aſcend before his facred Shrine. 
Then dire Debate, and i impious War ſhall ccaſc, 
And the ſtern Age be ſoftned into Peace : 

Then baniſh'd Faith ſhall once again return, 
And Veſtal Fires in hallow'd Temples burn, 

400 And Remus with Quirinus ſhall ſuſtain, 

The righteous Laws, and Fraud and Force reſtrain. 
Janus himſelf before his Fan fhall wait, 

And keep che d dreadful iſſues of his Gate, 
With Bolts and Tron Bars : within remains 

or Imprifon'd Fury, bound i in brazen Chains $ 
High on a Trophic rais ;d, ,of uſeleſs Arms; 

He fits, and threats the World with yain Alarms. 
He faid, and ſent C Wlenius with Command 
To free the Ports, and ope the Punique Land 
410To 7; rojan Gueſts ; : Ieſt 1 ignorant of Fate, : 
The Queen might force them from her Town and State. 
Down from the Steep of Heav' nCc Yenius flics, 
And cleaves with all his Wangs the yielding Skies. 
Soon on the Lybian Shoar deſcends the God ; 
415 Performs his Meſſage, and diſplays his Rod: 
The ſurly Murmurs of the People ceaſe, 
And, as the Fates requird, they giye the Peace. 


The 
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The Queen her ſelf ſuſpends the rigid Laws, 
The Trojans pities, and protects their Cauſe. 

420 Mean time, in Shades of Night #neas lies ; 
Care ſeiz'd his Soul, and Sleep forſook his Eyes. 
But when the Sun reſtord the chearful Day, 
He roſe, the Coaſt and Country to ſurycy, 
Anxious and eager to diſcover more : 

425 It lookd a wild uncultivated Shoar : 

Buc whether Human Kind, or Beaſts alone 
Poſlcfs'd the new-found Region, was unknown. 
Beneath a ledge of Rocks his Feet he. hides ; 
Tall Trees ſurround the Mountains ſhady ſides: 

439 The bending Brow above, a ſafe Retreat provides. 
Arnyd with two pointed Darts, he leaves his Friends, 
And true Achates on his ſteps attends. 
Loe, in the deep Receſlcs of the Wood, 

Before his Eyes his Goddeſs Mother ſtood : 
435 A Huntreſs in her Habit and her Meen ; 
Her dreſs a Maid, her Air confeſs'd a Queen. 
Bare were her Knees, and knots her Garments bind ; 
Looſe was her Hair, and wanton'd in the Wind; 
Her Hand ſuſtain'd a Bow, her Quiver hung WICY 
440 She ſeem'd a Virgin of the Spartan Blood : 
With ſach Array Harpalice beſtrode 
Her Thracian Courſcr, and outſtrip'd the rapid Flood. 
Ho ! Strangers ! have you lately ſeen, ſhe ſaid, 
One of my Siſters, like my ſelf array'd ; 
445 Who croft the Lawn, or in the Foreſt ftray'd ? 
'A Painted 'Quiyer at her Back ſhe bore ; ' 
Vary'd with Spots, a Linx's Hide ſhe wore : 
And art full Cry purſu'd the tusky Boar 30 
Thus Venus : Thus her Son reply'd agen ; 
459 None of your Sifters haye we heard or ſeen, 
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O Virgin ! or what other Name you bear 
Above that ſtyle ; O more than mortal fair ! 
Your Voice and Meen Celcſtial Birth betray ! 
If, as you ſeem, the Siſter of the'Day ; 
455 Or one at leaſt of Chaſt Diana's Train, 
Let not an humble Suppliant ſue in vain : 
But tell a Stranger, long in Tempeſts toſt, 
What Earth we tread, and who commands the Coaſt 3 
Then on your Name ſhall wretched Mortals call ; 
460 And offer d Victims at your Altars fall. 
1 dare not, ſhe reply'd, afſlume the Name 
Of Goddeſs, or Celeſtial Honours claim : 
For Tyrian Virgins Bows and Quivers bear, 
| And Purple Buskins ore their Ankles wear. 
465 Know, gentle Youth, in Lybian Lands you are : 
A People rude in Peace, and rough in War. 
The riſing City, which from far you ſee, 
Is Carthage ; and a Tyrian Colony. 
Phenician Dido rules the growing State, | 
479 Who fled from Zyre, to ſhun her Brother's hate : 
Great were her wrongs, her Story full of Fate : 
Which I will ſfumcan ſhort. Sicheus known 
For wealth, and Brother to the Punic Throne, 
Poſſeſs'd fair Dido's Bed : And ceither®heart 
475 At once was wounded with an equal Dart: 
Her Father gave her, yet a ſpotleſs Maid; 
Pigmalion then the Tyrian Scepter ſway'd : 
One who contemn'd Divine and Humane Laws. 
Then Strife enſu'd, and curſed Gold the Cauſe. 
480 The Monarch, blinded with deſire of Wealth : 
With Steel invades his Brother's lite by ſtealth ; 
Before the ſacred Altar made him bleed, 
And long from her conceal'd the cruel deed: 
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Some Tale, ſome new Pretence, he daily coin'd, 
485 To ſooth his Siſter, and delude her Mind. 
At length, in dead of Night, the Ghoſt appears 
Of her unhappy Lord : The Spectre ſtares, 
And with crec&ted Eyes his bloody. Boſom bares. 
The cruel Altars, and his Fate he: tells, 
490 And the dire Secret of his Houſe reveals. 
Then warns the Widow, with her houſchold Gods, 
To Scek a Refuge .in remote abodes. 
Laſt, «to ſupport her, in ſo long a way. 
He ſhows her where his hidden Treaſure lay. 
495 Admoniſh'd thus, and ſeiz'd with mortal fright, - 
The Quecn provides Companions of her flight : 
They meet ; and all combine to leave the State, 
Who hate the Tyrant, or who fear his hate. 
They ſeize a Fleer, which ready riggd they find ; 
coo Nor is Pigmalion's Treaſure left behind. 
The Veſlels, heavy laden, put to Sea 
With proſp'rous Winds ; a Woman leads the way. 
I know not, if by ſtreſs of Weather driv'n, 
Or was their fatal Courſe diſpos'd by Heav'n; 
cos At laſt they landed, where from far your Eyes 
May view the Turrets of new Carthage ric : 
There bought a ſpate of Ground, . which Byrſa call'd 
From the Bulls hide, they firſt inclos'd, and walld. 
But whence arc you, what Country claims your Birth ? 
$10 What ſeck you, Strangers, on our Lybian Earth ? 
To whom, with ſorrow ſtreanung from his Eyes, 
And deeply ſighing, thus her Son replics : 
Cou'd you with Patience hear, or I rclate, 
O Nymph ! the tedious Annals of our Fare ! 
x5 Thro' ſuch a train of Woes if I:ſhou'd run, 
The day wou'd ſooner than the Tale; be done ! 
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From ancient Troy, by Force cxpell'd we came 
If you by chance have heard the Trojan Name : 
On various Seas by various Tempeſts toſt, 

520 At length we landed on your Lybian Coaft. 
The Good Aneas am I calld, a Name, 
While Fortune favour'd: not unknown to Fame: 
My houſhold Gods, Companions of my Woes: 
With pious Care I reſcu'd from our Foes: 

525 To fruitful Faly my Courſe was bent, 

And from the King of Heav'n is my Deſcent. 
With twice teri Sail I croſt the Phrygian Sea ; 
Fare and my Mother Goddeſs, led my Way. 
Scarce ſev'n, the thin Remainders of my Fleet, 

539 From Storms preſerv'd, within your Harbour mieer « 
My ſelf diſtreſs'd, an Exile, and unknown, | $ 
Debarr'd from Zzrope, and from Aſia thrown. ; | 
In Lybian Defarts wander thus alone: 

His tender Parent could no longer bear ; 
535 But, interpoſirig, ſought to ſooth his Care. 
Who ere you are, not unbeloy'd by Heav'n, 
Since on our friendly Shoar your Ships are driv'n : 
Have Courage : To the Gods permit the reſt, 
And to the Quicen expoſe your juſt Requeſt. 
540 Now take this cdrneſt of Succeſs, for more : 
Your ſcatter'd Fleet is join'd upon the Shoar ; 
The Winds are chang'd; your Friends from danger free: 
Or I renouncemy Skill iri Augury: 
Twelve Swans behold, in beauteous order move; 
545 And ſtoop with cloſing Pinions from above : 
Whom late the Bird of ove had driv'n along, 
Arid through the Clouds purſu'd the ſcatering Throns : 
Now all united in a goodly Team, 
They skim the Ground, and ſeek the quiet Stream. 
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too AS he chbl with Joy returning, clap their Wigs, 
And ride the Circuit of the Skies in Rings-: 

Not otherwiſe your Ships, and ev'ry Friend, 
Alrcady hold the Port,. or with ſwitt Sails deſcend. 
No more Advice 1s needful, but purſue 

-&s The Path before you, and the Town im view. 
Thus having ſaid, ſhe turn'd, and made appear 
Her Neck rcfulgent, and diſheyeFd Hair ; 

Which flowing from her Shoulders, reach'dthe Ground. 
And widely ſpread Ambroſfial Scents around : 

560 In length of Train deſcends her ſweeping Gown, 
And by her graccful Walk, the Queen of Love is known. 
The Prince purſu'd the parting Deity, 

With Words like theſe : Ah ! whither do you fly ? 
Unkind and cruel, to deceive your Son 

565 In borrow'd Shapes, and his Embrace to ſhun : 
Never to bleſs my Sight, but thus unknown , 
And till to ſpeak in Accents not your own. 
Againſt the Goddeſs theſe Complaints he made ; 
But took the Path, and her Commands obey'd. 

570 They march obſcure, for Venus kindly ſhrowds, 
With Miſts, their Perſons, and involyes in Clouds : 
That, thus unſeen, their Paſſage none might ſtay, 
Or force to tell the Cauſes of their Way. 

Thus part perform'd, the Goddeſs flies ſublime, 

575 To viſit Paphos ; and her native Clime : 

Where Garlands ever green, and ever fair, 

With Vows arc offer'd, and with ſolemn Pray'r : 
A hundred Altars in her Temple Smoke, 

A thouſand bleeding Hearts her Pow'r inyoke. 

s8o They climb the next Aſcent, and, looking down, 
Now at a nearer Diſtance view the Town : | 
The Prince, with Wonder, ſees the ſtately Tow'rs, 


Which late were Hurts, and Shepherd's homely Bow'rs. 
| The 
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The Gates and: Screets/;. and hears, from. ey'ry part. 

555 The Noiſe, and: buſy: Concourſe of the Marr. 

The toiling Zyrians on. eachother call; 

To ply their: Labour : Some extend: the: Wall, 
Some build the Ciradel.; the brawny throng, 
Or dig, or puſh unweildy Stones along. 

590 Some for their Dwellings chuſe a: Spot of Ground; 
Which, firſt delign'd; with Ditches they ſurround: 
Some Laws ordain, and ſome attend the Choice 
Of holy Senates, and elect by Voice. 

Here ſome defign a Mole, while others there 
£95 Lay deep Foundations for a Theatre : 

From Marble Quarries mighey Columns hew. 

For Ornaments of Scenes, and future view. 

Such is their Toyl, and ſuch their buſy Pains, 

As exerciſe the Bees in flow'ry Plains ; 

600 When Winter paſt, and Summer ſcaxce begun; 
Invites them forch to labour in-the Syn: | 
Some lead their Youth abroad, while fome.condenſe 
Their liquid Store, and fome in Cells diſpence: 

Somie at the Gare ſtand ready to receive: | 
605 The Golden burthen, and their Friends relieve: 
All, with united Force, combine to drive 
The lazy Drones from the laborious Hye, ; 
With cnvy ſtung, they view cach others Deeds: 
The fragrant Work with Diligence proceeds. 
610 Thrice happy you, whoſe Walls alrcady riſe ; 
Fneas ſaid ; and viewed; with lifted. Eyes, 
Their lofty Tow'rs ;- then ent'ring at the.Gate;. 
Conccal'd in Clouds; (prodigious 'to relate) 
He nux'd; unmark'd, among' the buſy Throng, 
516 Born by the Tide; and paſ&d unſeen along. 
Full in the Centre of the Townthere ſtood, 
Thick ſet with Frees, a venerable Wood : _. -:. - | 
M m2 The 
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The Zyrians landing near this holy Gamand 
And digging here, a proſp'rous Omen found: 

620 From under Earth a Coutrſer's Head they drew, 
Their Growth and future Fortune to foreſhew : 
Thus fated Sign their Foundreſs Funo gave, 

Ot a Soll fruuttul, and a People brave. 
Sidonian Dido here with ſolemn State 

625 Did Zzuno's Temple build, and conſecrate : 
Enrich'd with Gitts, and with a Golden Shrine ; 
But more the Goddeſs made the Place Divine. 

On Brazen Steps the Marble Fhreſhold roſe; - 
And brazen Plates the Cedar Beams incloſe : 

630. The Rafters arc with brazen Cov'rings crown'd, 
The lotty Doors on brazen Hinges ſound, 

What firſt Areas in this place beheld, 
Reviv'd his Courage, and his Fear expeÞd. 
For whulc, expecting there the:Queen, he rais'd 

635 His wond'ring Eyes, and round the Temple gaz'd ; 
Admir'd the Fortune of the riſing Town, 

The ſtriving Artiſts, and their Arts renown : 
He ſaw in order painted on the Wall, 
Whatever did unhappy 7 roy befall 

640 The Wars that Fame around the World had blowy, 

All to the Life, and ev'ry Leader known. 

There Agamemnon, Priam here heſpies, 

And fierce Achilles who both Kings defies. / 

He ſtop'd, and weeping ſaid, O Friend !ev'n here 

645 The Monuments of Trojan Woes appear ! 
Our known Diſaſters fall cy'n foreign Lands : 
Sce there, where old unhappy-Priam ſtands! 
Ev'nthe Mute Walls relate: the Warrior's Fame, 
And Trojan Griefs the Tyrians Pity claim. 

650 He ſaid, his Tears a-ready Paſlage fend tn, 


Devouring what he faw ſo well delign'd ; 
And with an empty Picture fed his Mind. 
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For there he ſaw the fainting Grecians: yield; 
And here the trembling Trojans quit the Field, 
655 Purſu'd by fierce Achilles through-the Plain; 
On his high Charior driving ore the Slain: 
The Tents of Rheſus next; his Grief: renew, 
By their white Sails betray'd to nightly view: 
And waketul Diomede, whoſe cruel Sword 
660 The Centres flew ; nor ſpar'd their flumb'ring Lord. 
Then took: the fiery Steeds; ere yet the Food 
Ot Zroy they caſte, or drink the Xarthian Flood. 
Elſewhere he ſaw where 7roilus dety'd 
Achilles, and ancequal Combar try'd. 
665 Then, where the Boy diſarm'd with looſen'd Reins 
Was by his Horſes hurry'd o're the Plains: 
Hung by the Neck and-Hair,- and drag'd around, 
The hoſtile Spear yet ſticking in mis Wound. ; 
With.cracks-of Blood-inſcrib'd the duſty Ground: ' | ! 
670 Mean time, the Trojan Dames oppreſs'd with Woe, :; 7 
To Pallas Fane: in lohg; Proceſſion goe; | & 
In hopes to reconcile their Heaynly Foe: | 
| They weep, they beat theit Breaſts} they ds FR Hair, 
And rich embroider'd Veſts for Preſents bear : | . | 
655 But the ſtern Goddeſs'ſftands unmov'd with Pray; r. 
Thrice round the Trojan Walls Achilles drew. -. 
The Corps of, Hefor, whom in Fight he flew. 
Here Priam ſues;  and:there, for Sums of Gold, 
The lifeleſs Body of his Son is-ſold. 7 
880. So fad in Objc, .and ſo well expreſs 4. | 
Drew Sighs and Groans from the-griev'd Heroes Breaſt : 
To fce the Figure of. his lifeleſs Friend, . | 
And his old Sire his helpleſs Hand- extend. -,-.,; 
Himſelf he ſaw amidit the Grecian. Train, 
- 685 Mix'd in the bloody Bartel on che Plain: 


And 
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And fwarthy Memnois in» bis Arms he knew: 
His pompous Enfſigns, and: lus \Iidian Crew, 
Penthiſilea there, with haughry Grace, 
Leads to the Wars an Amazonian Race': 
690 In their right Hands a"pointed! Darr they: wield, 
The left, for Ward, ſuſtains the: Lunar: Shieldi- 
Achwarr her Breſt: a- Golden Bele ſhe'chrows, - : 
Amidſt the-Preſs alone provokes'a! thouland Foes: C 
And dares her Maidert Arms to: Manly Foree oppoſe. 
695 Thus, while:the 7rojan Prince employs his/Eyes, 
Fixd on the Walls with wonder and: furpriſe ; 
The Beauteous Dido, with a nunxrous Train, 
And pomp'of Guards, aſcends the facred Fane. 
Such on Exrota's Banks, or Cynthas's: hight, 
700 Diana ſeems; and ſo ſhe charms the fight, 
When in the-Dance-the- gracetul-Goddeſs leads 
The Quire of :Nymphs; and: overtops their Heads. '« 
Known by her Quiver, arid her-lofty Meen;-'' 
She walks Majeſtick,” and ſhe looks-their Queen : 
705 Latona ſees her ſhine above theireſt, | 
And feeds with: feeret Joy her filent Breaft. 
Such Dido was ; with fuch becoming State; 
Amidſt the' Crowd, ſhe walks ſerenely great. 
Their Labour to her fetare Sway ſhe ſpeeds,”-'i'!'/ 
710 And paſling with a gracious Glance-proceeds: - 
Then mounts the Fhrone; high ph&d before the Shrine ; 
In Crowds around the-ſwatming People joy. © | 9 
She takes Petitions, arid cſpenſcs. Laws, 
Hears, and determines-cv'ry' private 'Cauſe. © 1:2 
715 Their Tasks in cquat Pofttions ſhe dvyides, ; 
And where uncqual; there-by Lets-decides. - 
Another way by -chanc& nc beds 1 
His Eyes, and unexpeded/fees his Friends 3 0 
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Antheus, S ergeſtie Grave C hatred 
729 And at their Backs a mighty Trojai Throng : 
Whom Hate the: Tempeſt on the Billows toſt, 
And widely ſcatter'd on another Coaſt: 
The Prince;iunſeen, ftirpriz'd with-Wonder rindi 
And longs, with joyful-haſte to join their Hands : 
125 Bur doubtful of; the wild Event, he ſtays; - 
And from the hollow:Cloud his Friends ſuryeys : 
Impaticnt *cill they told:-their preſent'State; 
And where they left their Ships, arid what their Fate ; 
And why they came, and whiat was their Requeſt : 
730 For theſe were ſent commuſſion'd by the reſt; 
To ſuc for leave to land their ſickly Men, 
JAnd gain Admiſſion to the Gracious Queen. 
/Enc'ririg, with Cries they fill'd the holy Fane : 
Tacn thus, with lowly Yoice, 1ioneus began: 
735 O Queen! indulg'd by Fayour of the Gods; 
/ To foundian;Empare in theſe new Abodes ; 
To build a Town, waith-Statuites-to- reſtrain 
The wild Inhabitants beneath thy Reign : 
We wretched: Trojans toſt on ev'ry Shotc: - 
740 From Sea to Sea; thy Clemency implore : 
Forbid the Fires our Shipping to deface, 
Receive th* unhappy Fugitives to Grace, 
And ſpare the remnant of a Pious Race: 
We come'inot with defign of waſtful Prey, 
548: To drive the Country, foree the Swains away : 
Nor ſuch our Strength, nor ſuch 1s our Defire; 
The vanquiſh'd dare not to ſuch Thoughts aſpire: 
A Land there is; Heſperia nam'd of old, 
Thi Soil is fruitful, and the Men arc bold : 
756 Th Vejiotrians held it once, by common Fame; 
Now call d Italia, from the Leaders Name: 
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To that ſweet Regidn-was-our rebians Au 
When Winds, and&v'ry warrifig'Elemen! 11-7; 3G nf. © 
Diſturb'd our Courſe{i-and far-from: fighoof Langdyo't 
755 Caſt our torn Vetſelson chemoving! Saridvt 7: 7 (nth 
The Sea came on ;''the 'South+ with mighty: Roar,'! = i 
Diſpers'd and daſt'd the reſt-tiporiithe Rocky Shoot b Bri 
Thoſe few you ſee efcap'd the Storm," and fear, 19D 344 
Unleſs yow-interpofe; a'Shipweeckhere';- bak 
760 What Men, what Monſters, what: a Race; 7 
What Laws, what barb*rous Cuſtoms of "the Plate, * 
Shur up a defart Shoar to drowning Men,” 
And drive us to the cruel Seas/agen! 
If our hard Fortune no Compaſtion draws, * 
765 Nor hoſpitable Rights, nor hutian Laws; 
The Gods are juſt; and will revenge our/Gaufe. 
FEneas was our Prince, a juſter- Lord, - 
Or nobler Warrioar, never drew a Sword: | 
Obſeryant of the Right, religious'of his Word; 

770 If yet he lives, and draws this vital Air t © + 7 

Nor we his Friends of Safety ſhall deſpair” 
Nor you, great Queen, theſe Offices repent; -'-- 
Which he will equal, and perhaps augment:-: - 

We want not Cities, nor Cicilid# Coaſts,” | | 

775 Where King Acefles Trojan Lineage boaſts/''! - 
Permit our Ships a Shelter on your Shoars, - 
Refitted from your Woods with Planks and Oars ; 
That if our Prince be ſafe, we may renew- ' 
Our deftin'd Courſe, and 1taly purſue. - 

780 But if, O beſt of Men ! the Fates ordain -- 
That thou art ſwallow'd in the Lybiar Main ; + 
And if our young Futus be no more, 

Diſmiſs our Navy from your friendly Shoar, 
That we to good Areftes may return; . 
785 And with our Friends our common Loffes mourn, 
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Thus ſpoke I/ionexs ; the 7 rojan Crew 
With Cries and Clamours his Requeſt renew. 
The modeſt Queen a while, with dowri-caſt Eyes; 
Ponder'd the Speech ; then briefly thus replies. 
799 Trojans diſmiſs your Fears : my cracl Fate, 
And doubts attending an unſettled State; 
Force me to guard my Coaſt, from Foreign Foes. 
Who has not heard the ſtory of your Woes ? 
The Name and Fortune of your Natiye Place, 
795 The Fame and Valour of the Phrygian Race ? 
We Z7yrians are not ſo deyoid of Senſe, 
Nor ſo remote from Phebas influence: 
Whether to Latian Shores your Courſe is bent; 
Or driv'n by Tempeſts from your firſt intent, 
$00 You ſeck the good Aceftes Government ; 
Your Men ſhall be receiv'd, your Fleet repair'd, 
And ſail, with Ships of Convoy for your guard; 
Or, wou'd you ſtay, and joyn your friendly Pow'rs, 
To raiſe and to defend the Tyrian Tow'rs ; 
Bog My Wealth, my City, and my Self are yours. 
And wou'd to Heay'n'the Storm, you felt, wou'd bring 
On Carthaginian Coaſts your wand'ring King. 
My People ſhall, by my Command, explore 
The Ports and Creeks of ey'ry winding ſhore ; 
$10 And Towns, atid Wilds, and ſhady Woods, in queſt 
Of fo renown'd and ſo defir'd a Gueſt. 
Raisd in his Mind the Trojan Heroe ſtood, 
And long'd to break from out his Ambient Cloud ; 
Achates found it ; and thus urg'd his way ; 
$15 From whence, 0 Goddeſs born, this long delay ? 
Whar morc can you' deſire; your Welcome fare; 
Your Fleet in ſafety, and your Friends ſecure 3 
One only wants; and him we faw in yain 
Oppoſe the Storm, and fwallow'd in the Main. 
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820 Orontes in his Fate our Forfeit paid, 
The reſt agrees with what your Mother ſaid. 
Scarce had he ſpoken, when the Cloud gave way, 
The Miſts flew upward, and diffoly'd in day. 
The Trojan Chicf appear'd in open ſight, 
825 Auguſt in Viſage, and ſerenely bright. 
His Mother Goddeſs, with her hands Divine, 
Had form'd his Curling Locks, and made his Temples ſhine : 
And giv'n his rowling Eyes a ſparkling grace ; 
And breath'd a youthful vigour 'on his Face : 
$;0 Like poliſh'd Iv ry, beauteous to behold, 
Or Parian Marble, when enchas'd in Gold : 
Thus radiant from the circling Cloud be broke ; 
And thus with manly modeſty he ſpoke. 
He whom you ſcek am I : by Tempeſts toſt, 
8235 And fav'd from Shipwreck on your Lybian Coaſt : 
Preſenting, gracious Queen, before your Throne, 
A Prince that owes his Life to you alone. 
Fair Majeſty, the Refuge and Redreſs 
Of thoſe whom Fate purſues, and Wants oppreſs. 
$40 You, who your pious Offices employ 
To fave the Reliques of abandon'd 7; 70y 3. 
Receive the Shipwreck'd on your friendly Shore, 
With hoſpitable Rites relieve the Poor : Is ES 
Aſſociate in your Town a wandring Train. E 
845 And ſtrangers in your Palace entertain. 
What thanks can wretched Fugitives return, 
Who ſcatter'd thro the World in exile mourn : 
The Gods, (if Gods to Goodneſs arc inclin'd,) 

If Acts of mercy touch their Heav'nly Mind ; 
850 And more than all the Gods, your gen'rous hearr, 
Conſcious of worth, requite its own deſert ! 

In you this Age is happy, and this Earth : 
And Parents more than Mortal gaye you birth. 
While 
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While SETS Rivers into Seas ſhall run, 

855 And round the ſpace of Heay? n the radiant Sun ; 
While Trees the Mountain: rops with Shades apply! 
Your Honour, Name, and Praiſe ſhall never dye.” 
What Cre abode my Fortline has aſſis Ign 'Jd: 

Your Image ſhall be preſent 1 in my Mind. 

$60 Thus having ſaid ; he turn'd with pious haſt, 
And joyful his vg Ericnds ctabracd : 
With his right hand [/ionews was grac'd, 
Sereſtus with his Ieft ; then to his breaſt 

| Cloanthus and the Noble Gyas preſt ; 

. $65 And fo by turns deſcended to the reſt. 

The Zyrian Queen ſtood fix'd upon his Face, 
Pleas'd with his motions, raviſh'd with his grace-: 
Admurd his Fortunes, more admur'd the Man ; 
Then recolle&ed ftood ; and thus began. 

What Fate, O Goddeſs born, what angry Pow'rs 
Have caſt you ſhipwrack'd on our barren Shores ? 
Are you the great Areas, known to Fame, 

Who from Caleſtial Seed your Lineage claim |! 

| The fame Aneas whom fair Venus bore 

875 To fam'd Arnchiſes on th' I/zan Shore ? 

Ic calls into my mind, tho* then a Child; 

When Texcer came from Salamis exil'd ; 

And ſought my Father's aid, to be reſtor'd : 

3 My Father Belus then with Fire and Sword 

 8:oInvaded Cyprus, made the Region bare, 

4 And, Conqu'ring, finiſh'd the ſucceſsful War. 

From him the Trojan Siege I underſtood, 
The Grecian Chiefs, and your Iluſtrious Blood. 
Your Foc himſelf the Dardan Valour prals 'd, 

885 And his own Anceſtry from Trojans rais'd. 

Entcr, my Noble Gueſt ; and you ſhall find, 


It not a coſtly welcome, yet a kind. 
Non 2 


670 
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For I my ſclf, Iikg.zow, have, been. diſtxeſs'd ; 
Till Heav'n afforded me this, place of Feſt. 

$90 Like you an Alien.jn a Land unkgown ;* | 
T learn to- pity, Woes,, fo like-my own... nuonoH 
She ſaid, and ro the Palace led her Gueſt, 
Then ofter'd Incenſe, and praclain? da Feaſt. 
Nor yet leſs carcfu}. tor her abſent Fricnds,. 

5 95 Twice tcn fat Oxcn,toi the Ships fhe ſends ; 
Beſides « hundred Boars, a hundred: Lawhs, 
Wi bleating cries; attend! their Milky Dams. | 
And Jars of gen'rous Wine, and ſpacious, Bowls, 
She gives to chear the Sailors. drooping Souls, 

999 Now Purple Hangings cloath; the Palace Walls; 
And ſumptuous Feaſts are made jn ſplendid. Halls : 
On Tyrian Carpets, xichly wrought, they Dine ; 
With loads of Mafly Plate the Side-boards ſhine. 
And Antique Vaſes. all of Gold; Emboſs'd; 

905 (The Gold. utc ſelf interiour to, the,Coft:;): | 
Of curious Work, where on, the fides: were,ſeeni} 
The Fights and, Fig qures.of Illuftmous Men, . 
From their firſt Founder ta. the preſent Queen, 

The Good Zneas, whoſe, Parernal. Care >. 

910 Julus abſence could no langen. bear, 
Diſpatch'd Achates to:the, Ships.in haſt, 
To give a glad. Relation of the! palt. ,, 
And, fraught with, precious Gifts, to. bring. the Bay 
Snatch'd from the Ruins. of unhappy. Zroy : 

915 A Robe of Tiflue, fff, wath. plienWire., 
An upper Veſt, once, He/len's, meh. Attire ; 
From Argos by. the, fam'd, Adulkrels brought; 
With Golden flowrs- and wandiong, foliage wroughke ; 
Her Mother Ledg's.Preſent, when ſhe: came 

920 To ruin Troy, andiſet the, World. an flame. 
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The rom Prinms's "_ Daughite bore 
Her orient Necklace! aid: the Crown ſhe "_—_— DF1\ © 
Of double textare, slotiens to bthiold x; © +--.-r i 40 
One order fet-with Gets,” and: one with 1 Gold FEY 
925 Inſtructed-thus; the wiſe Achites &oes : 791 
And in his diligence his diity fois: * 
© But Vexds anxious for het Sofi's Aﬀairs,' FaT od; 
New Councils trycs # ihd-rief Daligns prepares 
That Capid ſhowld afftie the Shlipe and Face 
930 Of ſweet Aſcaris, tid the ſprighitly grace : 
Shou'd bring the Prefents, 'in ket Nephew's ſtead, 
And in Eliza's Veins the gentle Pojfor fhed:' 
For much ſhe fear'd the Zyrians, double tongu'd, 
And knew the Town'to' Fan's care belong'd: 
93s Theſe thoughts by Night her Golden Slumbers broke | 4 
And thus alarmi'd, to winged Love ſhe ſpoke. 
My Son, my ſtrength; whoſe mighty Pow'r alone © © © 4 
Controuls the Thund?ret, on his awful Throne'; 
To thee thy much afflicted Mother flies, 
940 And on thy Succour, and thy Faith' relics: 
Thou know'ſt, my Son, how Foze's revengeful Wife; - © 
By force and fraud, attempts thy Brother's life. 
And often haſt thou mourn'd: with me his Pains « 
Him Dias-now with Blandiſhment detains; 
945 But I ſuſpect the Town where Juno reigns: 
For this, *tis needful to prevent her Art, 
And fire with Love the-proud Pheniciar's heart: 
A Love ſo violent, ſo ſtrong, ſo ſure, : 
As neither Age can change, nor Art can cure: 
950 How this may be perform'd, now take-my mind ? 
Aſcanins, by his Father 1s deſfign'd' 
To come, with Preſents, laden from the Port, 
To gratific the Queen; and-gain the Courr. 
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I mcan to plunge the Boy in pleafing Sleep,. + 
955 And, raviſh'd, in 1dalian Bow'rs to keep ; 
On high Cythera : That the ſwcer Deceipt 
May paſs unſeen, and none prevent: the. Cheat, 
Take thou his Form and Shape. | begithe.Grace © » 
Bur only for a Night's-revolving Space 5 !, ++ - | ; 
960 Thy {lf a Boy, afſume-a_ Boy's diflcembled Face. 
That when amidſt the feryour of-.che Feaſt, /,.-, | _ 
The Tyrian hugs, and fonds thee on'her Breaſt, * © ; 
And with ſweet Kiſles-in her Arms'iconſtrains; | 
Thou may'ft infuſe thy Venom in her Veins. 
965 The God of Love obeys; and ſers aſide *- 
His Bow,' and Quiver, and tus plumy Pride : 
He walks Iulus in his Mother's Sight: 
And in the ſweet Reſemblance takes Delight. 
The Goddeſs then to young Aſcanius flies, 
970 And in a pleaſing Slumber ſeals his Eyes ; 
LulF'd in her Lap, amidſt a Train of Loyes, 
She gently bears him to her blisful Groves : 
Then with a Wreath of Myrtle crowns his Head, 
And ſoftly lays him on a flow'ry Bed. 
975 Cupid mcan time afſum'd his Form and Face, 
FolPwing. Achates with a ſhorter Pace ; 
And brought the Gifts. The Queen, already fate 
Amidſt the Trojan Lords, in ſhining State, 
High on a Golden Bed : Her Princely Gueſt 
980 Was next her fide, in order fate the reſt. 
Then Caniſters with Bread arc heap'd on high; 
Thi" Attendants Water for their Hands ſupply ; 
And having waſh'd, with ſilken Towels dry. 
Next fafry Handmaids in long order bore 
985 The Cenſers, and with Fumes the Gods adore. 
Then Youths, and Virgins twice as many, join 
To place the Diſhes, and to ſcrye the Wine. 
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Xa. 1. EXNEIS. 


The Tyrian Train, admitted to the Feaſt, 
Approach, and on the painted Couches reſt. 
950 All on the Trojan Gifts, with Wonder gaze ; 
But view the beauteous Boy with more amaze. 
His Roſy-colour'd Checks, his radiant Eyes, 
His Motions, Voice,and Shape, and all the God's diſguiſe. 
Nor paſs unprais'd the Veſt and Veil Divine, 
995 Which wand'ring Foliage and rich Flow'rs cntwine. 
But far above the reſt, the Royal Dame, 
(Already doom'd. to Love's diſaſtrous Flame 3;) 
With Eyes infatiate, and tumultuous Joy, 
Beholds the Preſents, and admires the Boy. 
rooo The guileful God, about the Heroe long, 
With Children's play, and falſe Embraces hung ; 
Then ſought the Queen : She took him to her Arms, 
With greedy Pleaſure, and deyour'd his Charms. 
Unhappy Dde little thought whar Gueſt, 
1095 How dire a God ſhe drew ſo near her Breaſt. 
But he, not mindleſs of his Mother's Pray'r, : 


Works in the pliant Boſom of the Fair ; 

And moulds her Heart anew, and blots her former Care. 

; The dead is to the living Love refign'd, 

2 xoro And all neas enters in.her Mind. | 

Now, when the Rage of Hunger was appea&'d, 
The Meat remoy'd, and eyv*ry Gueſt was pleas'd ; 
The Golden Bowls with ſparkling Wine are crown'd, 
And through the Palace chearful Cries reſound. 

1915 From gilded Roofs depending Lamps diſplay 
Nocturnal Beams, that emulate the Day. 
A Golden Bowl, that ſhone with Gems Divine, 
The Queen commanded to be crown'd with Wine ; ; 
The Bowl that Belus.us'd, and all the Zyrian Line. 

1020 Then, Silence through the Hall proclain'd, ſhe ſpoke : 
O hoſpitable ove ! we thus inyoke, KT 
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With ſolemn Rites; thy ſacred Name and Pow ! 
' Bleſs ro both Nations this auſpicious Hour. 
So may the 7rojan and the Tyrian Line, 

1025 In laſting Concord, from this Day combine. 

Thou, Bacchus, God of Joys and friendly Cheer, 

And: gracious: Juno, both be preſent here : 

And you, my Lords of 7yre, your Vows addreſs 
| To Heav'n with nune, to ratifie the: Peace. 

1030 The Goblet then ſhe rook, with Nefar crown'd, 
(Sprinkling the farſt Libations on the Ground, ) 

And rais'd it to her Mouth with ſober Grace, 
Then ſipping, offer'd to the next in place. 
Twas Bitias whom. ſhe cail'd, a thirſty Soul, 

1035 He took the Challenge, and embrac'd/ the Bowl : 
With Pl:aſure ſwill'd the Gold, nor ceagd to draw, 
*T: li he the bottom: of . the Brimmer ſaw: 

The Goblet gocs around:: Fopas brought: 

His Golden Lyre, and-ſung what.ancient Arlas caught. 
r040 The various Labours, of the wand'ring: Moon, 

And whence proceed th Eclipſes of the: Sun: 

Th* Onginal of: Men, and: Beaſts; and: whence 

The Rains ariſe, and*Fires'their Warmth»diſpence ; 

And fix'd, and erring Stars; . difpaſ their Influence. 

1045 What fhakes-the ſolid: Earth; *what: Cauſe:ddays: 

The Summer Nights, and:ſhortens Winter Days. 

Wirh, Peals-oÞ Shouts thie;Zyriazs praiſe the Song ; 

Thoſe Peals; arececho'd. by:the 7rojax Throng;: 

Th unhappy Queen with: Talk: prolong'd:the Night; 
xo5o And drank large Draughts:off Lave-with vaſt: Delight. 

Qt Priam much enquir'd, of: Hefto more ; 

Then askd what Arms-the ſwarthy: Memnonwore ; 

What Troopshe:landed ion:.the ZrojamShore. 

The Steeds'af Diomede: varyidithe Diſcourſe, 

And fierce Achilles, with dns: matchlefs Force. 
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At length, as Fate and het ill Stars requir'd, 
To hear the Serics of the War defir'd. 
Relate at large, my God-like Gueſt, ſhe ſaid, 
The Grecian Stratagems; the Town betray'd ; 

z060 The fatal Iflue of fo long a War, 
Your Flight, your Wand@'rings, and your Wocs declare: 
For ſince on ev'ry Sea, on cy'ry Coalt, 
Your Men have been diftreſs'd, your Navy oft, 
Sev'n times the Sun has either Topick view'd; 

1665 The Winter baniſhd, and the Spring renew'd. 
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The Second Book of: the A'nen. 


The Argument. : 


Fncas relates how the City.of Troy was taken,after a Ten Years 
Siege, by the Treachery of Sinon, and the Stratagem of a 
Wooden Horſe. He detlares the fixt Reſolution he had taken 
not to ſurvive 'the Ruins of bis Country, and the various: Ad- 
ventures he, met with in the Defence of it : at laft having 
been before advisd by HeEtor's Ghoſt, and now by the Ap- 
pearance of his Mother Venus, he is prevail d upon to leave 
the Town, and ſettle his Houſhold-Gods in another Country. 
In order to this, be carries off his Father on his Shoulders, 
and leads his little Son by the Hand, his Wife following him 
behind. When he comes to the Place appointed for the ge- 
neral Rendezvouze, he finds a great confluence of People, 
but miſſes his Wife, whoſe Ghoſt afterwards appears to him, 
and tells him the Land which was deſign d for him. 


A LE were attentive to the God-like Man ; 
When from his lofty couch he thus began. 
Great Queen, what you command me to relate, 
Renews the ſad Remembrance of our Fate. 
s An Empire from its old Foundations rent, 
And ev'ry Woe the Trojans underwent : 
A Peopl'd Ciry made a Defart Place ; 
All that I ſaw, and part of which I was: 
10 Not evn the hardeſt of our Foes coud hear, 
Nor ſtern V/yſes tell without a Tear. 
And now the latter Watch of waſting Night, 
And ſetting Stars to kindly Reſt invite. 
But ſince you take ſuch Int'Teſt in our Woe, 
And Troy diſaſtrous end defire to know : 
15 I will reſtrain my Tears, and briefly tell 
What in our laſt and fatal Night befel 
By Deſtiny compell'd, and in Deſpair, 
The Greeks grew weary of the tedious War : 
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And by Minerva's Aid a Fabrick rear'd, 

20 Which like a Steed of monſtrous height appear'd ; 
The Sides were planck'd with Pine, they feign'd ic made 
For their Return, and this the Vow they paid. 
Thus they pretend, but in the hollow Side, 

_ Selected Numbefs &f their Souldiers hide : 

25 With inward Arms the dire Machine they load, 
And Iron Bowels ſtuff the dark Abode. 
In fight of Troy lies Tenedos, an Ifle, 
(While Fortune did on Priam's Empire ſmule) 
Renown for Wealth, but ſince a faithleſs Bay, 

30 Where Ships expos'd to Wind and: Weather lay. 
There was their Fleet conceal'd : We thought for Greece 
Their Sails were hoiſted, and our Fears releaſe. 
The Trojans coop'd within their Walls fo long, 
Unbar their Gates, and iflue in a Throng, 

35 Like ſwarming Bees, and with Delight ſuryey 
The Camp deſerted, where the Grecians lay : 
The Quarters of the ſev'ral Chicts they ſhow'd, 
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Here Phenix, here Achilles made abode, 
Here join'd the Battels, there the Navy rode, 
40 Part on the Pile their wondring Eyes employ, 

(The Pile 'by Pallas rais'd to-ruin Troy.) 

Thymeates firſt (tis doubtful whether hir'd, 

Or ſo the Trojan Deſtiny requird) 

Mov'd that the Ramparts hight be broken down, 
45 To lodge the Monſter Fabrique in the Town. 

But Capys, and the reſt of ſounder Mind, 

The fatal Prefent to the Flames defignd ; 

Or to the watry deep : At leaſt to bore 

The hollow ſides, and hidden Frauds explore : 
50 The giddy Vulgar, as their Fancics guide, 

With Noiſe ſay nothing, and in parts diyide. 


Oo 53 Laocbon; 
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Laocoon, tollow'd by a numrous Crowd, 
Ran from the Fort; and cryd, from far, aloud ; 
O wretched Country-men ! what Fury reigns ? - 

55 What more than Madneſs has poſleſs'd your Brains ? 
Think you the Grecians from your Coaſts are gone, 

And are Ulyſſes Arts no better known ? 
Tius hollow Fabrick either muſt incloſe, 
Within 1ts blind Receſs, our ſecret Foes :; 

69 Or tis an Engine rais'd above the Town, 

T* oxclook the Walls, and then to batter down. 
Somewhat is ſure deſigird ; by Fraud or Force ; 
Truſt not their Preſents, nor admut the Horſe. 
Thus having ſaid, againſt the Steed he threw 

65 His forcctul Spear, which, hiſling as it flew, 

Piexc'd through the yielding Planks of jointed Wood, 

And trembling in the hollow Belly ſtood. 

The ſides tranſpierc'd, return a rathing Sound, 

And Groans of Greeks inclos'd come iſſuing through the 
Wound. 

70 And had not Hcay'n the fall of Troy defign'd, 
Or had not Men been fated to be blind, 
Enough was ſaid and done, t' infpire a better Mind : 
Then had our Lances pierc'd the treach'rous Wood, 
And [lian Tow rs, and Priam's Empire ſtood. 

Mean time, with Shouts, the Trojan Shepherds bring 
75 A captive Greek 1n Bands, before the King : 
Taken, to take ; who made himſelf their Prey, 
T* impoſe on their Belief, and Troy betray. 
Fixd on his Aim, - and obſtinately bent 
To dic undaunted, or to circumyent. 
$ 0 About the Captive, tides of Trojans flow ; 
All preſs to ſee, and ſome inſult the Foe. 
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$5 Now hear how well the Greeks their Wiles diſguis'd, 

Bchold a Nation in a Man comprisd. 
Trembling the Miſcreant ſtood, unarm'd and bound : 
He ſtard, and row['d his hagger'd Eyes around : 
Then ſaid, Alas ! what Earth remains, what Sea 

90 Is open to receive unhappy me ! 

What Fate a wretched Fugitive attends, 

Scorn'd by my Foes, abandond by my Friends. 
He faid, and figtd, and caſt a ruful Eye: 

Our Pity kindles, and our Paſſions dye. 

95 We chear the Youth to make his own Defence, 
And freely tell us what he was, and whence : 
What News he cou'd impart, we long to know, 
And what to credit from a captive Foe. 

His fear at length diſmiſs'd, he ſaid, what e're 
i 00 My Fate ordains, my Words ſhall be ſincere: 
I neither can, nor dare my Birth diſclaim, 
Greece 18 my Country, Sino 1s my Name : 
Though plung'd by Fortune's Pow'r in Miſery, 
Tisnot in Fortune's Pow'r to make me lye.- 
105 If any chance has hither brought the Name 
Of Palamedes, not unknown to Fame, 
Who ſuffer'd from the Malice of the times : 
Accusd and ſentenc'd for pretended Crimes: 
Becauſe theſe fatal Wars he would prevent ; 
1 10 Whoſe Death the Wretched Greeks too late lament ; 
Me, then-a Boy, my Father, poor and bare 
- Of other Means, committed to his Care : 
His Kinſman and Companion in the War. 
While Fortune favour'd, while his Arms fupport 
It5 The Cauſe, and ruFd the Counſels of the Court, 
I made ſome figute there ; nor was my Name 
Obſcure, nor I without ty ſhare of Fame; 
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But when Uly/es, with fallacious Arts, 
Had made Imprefſion in the Peoples Hearts ; 
120 And forg'd a Treaſon in my Patron's Name, 
(I ſpeak of things too far divulg'd by Fame) 
My Kinſman fell; then I, without ſupport, 
In private mourn'd his Loſs, and left the Court. 
Mad as I was, I could not bear his Fate 
125 With filent Grief, but loudly blam'd the State : 
And curs'd the direful Author of my Woes. 
*Twas told again, and hence my Ruin roſe. 
I threatn'd, if indulgent Heav'n once morc 
Woud land me fafcly on my Native Shore, 
1 30 His Death with double Vengeance to reſtore. 
This moyd the Murderer's Hate, and ſoon enſu'd 
Th Effects of Malice from a Man fo proud. 
Ambiguous Rumors thro the Camp he ſpread, 
And ſought, by Treaſon, my deyoted Head : 
I 35 New Crimes invented, left unturnd no Stone, 
To make my Guilt appear, and hide his own. 
*Till Calchas was by Force and Threatning wrought : 
But why— Why. dwell I on-that anxious Thought? 
It on my Nation juſt Revenge you ſeck, | 
140 And 'tis C appear a Fae, t appear a Greek; 
Already you my Napxe and Country know,  ... 
Aſſwage your thirſt of..Blood, and ſtrike the Blow -: 
My Death will both the Kingly Brothers pleaſe, 
And ſet infatiate Izhacus at calc. ' | 
145 This fair unfiniſh'd Talc, theſe broken ſtarcs, | ; 


Rais'd expectations in our longing Hearts ; 
Unknowing as we were un Grecian Axts. 
His former trembling: ence again renew'd, 
With acted Fear, the Villain thus purſu'd. 
150 Long had the Greciazs (tir'd with fruitleſs Care, 
And weary'd with an unſucceſsful War,) 
Reſoly'd 
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Reſoly'd to raiſe the Siege, and leave the Town ; 
And had the Gods permitted, they. had gone. 
But oft the Wintry Seas, arid Southern Winds, 


155 Withſtood their paſſage home; and chang'd their Mnds: 


Portents and Prodigtcs their Souls amaz'd ; 
Bur moſt, when this ſtupendous Pile was rais ;d; 
Then flaming Meteors,” hung in Air, were ſeen, 
And Thunders ratled through a Skie ſerene : 
160 Diſmay d, and fearful of ſome dire Event; 
Eurypylus, tenquire their Fate, was ſent ; 
He from the Gods this dreadful Anſwer brought : 
O Grecians, when the Trojan Shores you ſought, 
Your Paſſage with a Virgin's Blood was bought: 
165 So muſt Your fatc Return be' bought. again ;- 
And Grecian Blood, once more attone the Main. 
The ſpreading Rumour round the People ran ; 
All fear'd,: and cach beliey'd himſelf the Man. 
Ulyſſes took: th! advantage of their fright ; 
1 70 Call'd Calchas, and produc'd in open fight : 


Than bade hin name 'the, Wretch, - ordain'd by Fate, £1) 


The Publick Victim, to redeem the State. / - 
Already ſome preſag'd the dire Event, 
And ſaw what Sacrifice-Vlyſes:meant. | 3 
175 For twice five days'the-good old-Secr withſtood - 
Th' intended Treaſon, ahd was dumb. to. Bload. 
Till tird with chdleſs-Clamours, -and purſuic, ie 
Of Ithacas, he; ſtood no- longer iMute.: | 
But, as it was agreed, pronounc'd, that 'N 
180 Was deſtin'd by the wrathful Gogs'to di. : 


All prais'd the Sentence; pleas' d the ftorm ould fall... 


On one alone, whoſe: Fury. threatn'd all. |. 
The diſmal.day; was come, the Prieſts prejare- 
Their leaven'd Cakes; .and Fillers, for wy Har, 
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185 | follow'd\Natur's Laws, and miift avow 
I broke my Borids, and ficd the fatal blow. 
Hid in a weedy Lake all Night I lay, 
Secure of Safety when they ſaiPd away. 
But now whart further Hopes for me remain, 
199 To ſee my Friends or Native Sol again ? 
My tender Infants, or my careful Se ; 
Whom they returning will to Death require ? 
W1ll perpetrate on'them their firſt Deſign, 
And take the forfeit of their Heads for mime > »\1vs 
195 Which, 'O if Piry Mortal Minds can move 1! it 
If there be Faith below, or Gods above ! 
If Innocence and Trath can claim deſerr, 
Ye Trojans from an injur'd Wretch avert. 
Falſe Tears true Pity move : the:-King Commands 
200 To looſe his Ferters,” and unbind his Hands : | 
Then adds theſe friendly Words; diſmiſs thy- Fears, 
Forget the Greeks, be mine as thou wert theirs. 
Bur truly tell, was it for Force or Guike,  . 
Or ſome Religious End; you rais'd thePile 7 
205 Thus faid the King. -He full of feaudful Ars; 
This well invented Talefor Truth inaparts. 10 
Ye Lamps of Heay'n 2/he ſaid, \nd-lifted high” 
His hands tow free; thou yonerabls Sly, VE S213 1 
Inviolable Pow'rs, adord with'dread, tt ih 
210 Ye fatal Fillers; ike ofice bound this head) 11 Þ't wn 
Ye ſacred Altars, from whoſe Rimes I fled 1: 
Be all of you abjinfd ; and-grant I-may; © 1 
Withour a Crime, th'aggtateful:Greels beardf' | HRLENTN'{ 
Reveal the Scerees of the gailry State, 11 111 Vl 
215 And juſtly puniſh WhomFjuftly'haret [0 TC 
But you, O' King, preferve the Baith: you _ > vT 
If I ro faverny if your Eimpiredave © ions | 
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The "i Hopes, and all th' Aunt Fe mn 
Were only tounged on Mzxerve's Aid. 
220 But from the time when, umpious Diojzede, 
And falſe Vlyes, that inventive Head, 
Her fatal Image: from the Temple drew, 
The ſIceping Guardians of che Caſtle few, 
Her Virgin Statue wuh their bloody Hands 
225 Polluted, and prophan'd her holy Bands : 
From thence the Tide:of . Forwne. left chew Sor 
And ebb'd much faſter chan it flow'd before: 

Their Courage languiſk'd, as, their Hopes degay;'d, 
And Pallas, now avezle, refus'd her Aid. | | 
230 Nor did the Goddeſs doubctully. deglare. + 4p 

Her alter'd Ming, and alicnatcd Care: 
When firſt her. fatal Image touch'd the Ground, 
She ſternly caſt her. gharing Eyes around ; "EI \ 
Thar ſparkl'd as qhey. xpw[l'd, ang ſcem'd to, hee i 
2351 Her Heav'nly Limbs difill a briny, Sweat. ., ,. 
Thrice from the Gropnd ſhe leap'd, was Ty tO wich 
Her brandiſh'd Lange, apd ſhake hex. borrid m—_ 77 
Then Calchgs þad our Hoſt for thght. prepare, .-. 
And hope no.Epnguelt-fram the 45dious. Way. 
2407Till firſt they;ſail'd tor Greecg 3. wath Pray'rs, brlonghn A 
Her injux'd Bow'r, ang better Omens brought... - {7 
And now their Nayy ploughs the Wat [34 Mat, ] >; 
Yet, ſoon e5peFt.ir, gn, You Shoars/again, 


With Palz: pleas 4.45, Galchas 1s did-oxdain- \ a4 na; 

245 Bur firſh, rgrecopgile;qhe: bluceyd Maid, .- \ np 
For her ſ\pln; Srapyc, ang her Tow'y maacnFyg inobris 12d 
Warn'g, by dhe Sect, i = offended Name. dT 02 
We raisg,, and dedigage, this Wondious. Frans +: bak 


So lofty, leſt ghrough. you orbalden Ga GB cos bh 3 
250 It paſs, and incercepg qur betres Fares.) 0 iow» bak 
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185 [ follow'd Natar's Laws, and miift avow 
I broke my Borids, and ficd the fatal blow. 
Hid in a weedy Lake all Night I lay, 
Secure of Safety when they ſaid away. 
But now whart further Hopes for me remain, 
199 To ſee my Friends or Native Soil again ? 
My tender Infants, or my careful Sire ; 
Whom they returning will to Death require ? 
W1ll perpetrate on-them ther firſt Deſign, 
And take the forfeit of their Heads for mime > »\11vis. 
195 Which, -O if Piry Mortal Minds can move ! Int 2! 
If there be Fairh below, or Gods above ! 
Tf Innocence'and Trath can claim deſerr, 
Ye Trojans from an injur'd Wretch avert. 
Falſe Tears true Pity- move : the'King Commands 
200 To looſe his Ferters,- and unbind his Hands : 
Then adds theſe friendly Words; diſmiſs thy- Fears, 
Forget the Greeks, be mine as thou wert theirs. 
But truly tell, was it for Force or Guik, - + 
Or ſome Religious End; you raisd the Pile 7: - 
205 Thus faid the King. -He full of feaudful _ 
This well invented Talefor Truth naparts, ©" 
Ye Lamps of Heav'n the ſaid, \and-lifted high” 
His hands tow' free; thou vonerable Sley, VO S213 191 7 
Inviolable Pow'rs, ador'd with dread, nn 7 ; 


210 Ye fatal Fillets; ike ofice bound this head, 11 
Ye ſacred Altars, from whoſe Rimes I fled tr | 
Be all of you abjin'd ; 2and-grant I.may;* - ef 3 
Withour a Crime, th ppt ErRt betrdy's I, 2g vi 
Reveal the Secrers of he gailry Stags i042 tcl Eoigng OH 
215 And juſtly puniſh whom Tjuſtly/haet rio rO 
But you, O' King, gear +1259; ou 12 oGT 
If T ro faverny KF your EmpireTave ©! bo {1 
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The Gecien Hopes, and al thy Am ha ana 
Wereonly founded on Mineree's Aig. 
220 But from the time when. unpious Diojede, 
And falſe Ulyſes, that inventive Head, 
Her fatal Image: from the Temple drew, 
The ſlceping-Gyardians of the Caſtle, flew, 
Her Virgin Statyg with theix blopdy Hands 
225 Pollutcd, and prophan'd her holy Bands : | 
From thetice the Tide:of Forwng left their Shore; | 
And ebb'd muca faſter chan, it low'd before : 
Their Courage languiſh'd, as their Hopes degay'd, 
And Pallas, now avezle, refus'd her Aid. | 
230 Nor did the Goddeſs dopbetully. deglare. +. 14 
Her alter'd Ming, and alienated Care: | N 
When firſt her. facal Image touch'd. the Ground, fe: 
She ſternly caſt hex, glaring Eyes aropnd ; .,.c " 
That ſparkV'd as qhey. zpw!'d, and ſcem'd to, thee iT 
235k Her Heav'nly Limbs diflill'dja briny, Sweat. ., 195 
Thrice from the Gropnd ſhe leap'd, was ſeen: to ns 
Her brandiſh'd Lange; and ſhake her. horrid _ 
Then Calchgs þad ous Hoſt for flight picpare,... 
And hope no .Cpnguel}, tram the tedious. Wax: 
2407Till firſt they, fail'd for Greecg 3. wath Pray'rs belanghe, | 
Her injux'd Rox'r, aod betrer Onagns brought: ..,- - {7 
And now their Nayy. ploughs the War'ry Many 
Yet; ſoon gxpeFt. it, gn, yore Shoars again, |. 1, 
Wich Pais pleas'd 5. a5. Galches dieardain. 1 1, 
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245 Bur firſh, grecppeilerabs; bluc-ex Maig, .- or __ 
For her ſhpln; Srapye, 206 hex Tow's ner fol Seobris 2d 
Warn'd by bs Sect, ta her offeaded Napee tic 1.ctT of 
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For, once admitted there, our hopesate tolt : 
And Troy may then'a new Palladian boaſt. 
For ſo Religion and the Gods'ordain; 
That if you violate with Hands'prophane 
255 Minerva's Gift, your Town in Flames ſhall burn, 
(Which Omen, O ye Gods, on Grecia turtr! 
Bur if ic climb, with your affiſting Hands, 
The Trojan Walls,” and in the City ftands ; 
Then Troy ſhall Argos and Mycene burn, 
260 And the reverſe of Fate on us return. 
With ſuch Deceirs he gain'd their cafe Hearts, | 
Too prone to credithis perfidious Arts. | 
What Diomede, nor-Thetis greater Soni, | 
A thouſand Ships, nor ten years'Sicge had done : 
265 Falſe Tears and fawning Words the Ciry won. | 
A greater Omen, and of worlſe-pottent, © - 
Did our unwary Minds with feat corment : | bi ; 
Concurring to produce the dire Event. 
Laocoon, Neptune's Pricit by Lot chat Year, 
270 With folemn Pomp then facrific'd'a Steer. 
When, dreadful to behold, from Sea'we ſpy'd' | 
Two Serpents rank'd abreaſt, the'Seas divide," + -- 
And ſmoothly ſweep along the ſwelling Tide- 
Their flaming Creſts'above the-Waves __ thow, 
275 Their Bcllies ſcern' ro burn'the Seas below : 
Thcir ſpeckled Tailsadvance to ſteer their Courſe, 
And on the ſoundirig: Shoar the flying Billows force. ' *' 
And now the Strarid: and now the Phan they held, 
Their ardent Eyes with bloody ſtreaks were fill'd: 
280 Their nimble Tongues they bratidifh'd as they came. 
And lick'd their hiffing Jaws, tharfputtcr'd Flame. 
We fied amaz'd; ttitir deſtin'd&'way they rake;- 
And to Lavcoon a his- Children tnake < - 
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For, once oe ences Mere, our nopesate toſt : ; 
And Troy may then'a new Palladiani boaſt. 
For ſo Religion and the Gods ordain; © 
That if you violate with Hands prophane 
255 Minerud's Gift, your Town in Flames ſhall burn, 
(Which Omen, O ye Gods, on Grecia turf!) 
Bur if it climb, with your aſfifting Hands, 
The Trojan Walls,” and in the City ſtands ; | 
Then Troy ſhall Argos and Mycenz burn, 
260 And the reverſe of Fate on us retarn. 
With ſach Deceirs he gain'd their'caſie Hearts, ' 
Too prone to credithis perfidious Arts. 
What Diomede, nor-7, hetis greater Sor,” 
A chouſfand Ships, nor ten years'Siege had: done : 
265 Falſe Tears and fawning Words the _—_ won. 
A greater Omen, and of worſe-portent, © 
Did our unwary Minds with fear corment : * 
Concurring to produce the dire Event. tie 

Laocoon, Neptune's Pricit by Lot chat Year, 
270 With folemn Pomp:chen Gcrific'd'a Steer. 

When, dreadful to behold; from Sea'we "TY 

Two Scrpents rank'd abreaſt, the'Seas divide,”" [4 Bl 

And ſmoothly ſweep along the ſwelling Tides 11 Hit 

Their flaming Crefts abvve the-Waves i tho; 

275! Their Bellies-ſcert ro burn'the/S&isbelow ': 

Thcir ſpeckled TailsHdvance to ſteer their Coarſe, 

And on the ſouriditig Shoar the flying Billows force: 

And now the Strarid! atid now the Phin'tlicy held, - 

Their ardemt Eyes wich bloody ſteaks were: fd: * 
280 Their nimble Tongues they bratidiſh'd as they came," 
And lick'd thicir hiffirig Jaws, tharſpricecr'd Plame: * © * 
We ficd amaze; ttitir det day" ily take, - Sk 
And to Laocoon and-HiY Child hithBs« ER Bc 
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And firſt around the tender Boys they wind, | 

285 Then with their ſharpen'd Fangs their Limbs: and Bodies 
The wretched Father, . running to their Aid. - (89106. - 
With pious Hafte, but vain, they next invade : Td 
Twice round his Waſte their winding Volumes rowl'd;\ 

\ And twice about his gafping Throat they fold. 

290 The Prieſt, thus doubly choak'd; their Crefts divide: 
And tow'ring o're his Head, in Triumph. ride: ©.) 
With both his Hands he labours at the Knots, 

His Holy Fillets the blue Venom blors : 
His roaring falls the flicting Air around. 

29s Thus, when an Oxe receives a glancing Wound; 

He breaks his Bands, the fatal Alcar flics, 

And with loud Bellowings breaks the yielding Skies: 
Their Tasks petform'd, the Serpents quit their prey. '-- 
And to the Tow'r of Pallas make their way : 

300 Couch'd at her Feer, they lie protected there, 

By her large Bucklcr, and protended Spear. 
Amazement ſeizes all ; the gen'ral Cry 
Proclaims Laocoor juſtly doonr'd to die.'! *' 
Whoſe hand the Will of Pallas had withſtood; 

3os And dar'd to violate the Sacred Wood. | 

All Vote r admit the Steed, thar Vows be paid.. 
And Incenſe ofter'd to th* offended Maid. | 
A ſpacious Breach is made, the Town lics bare, 
Some hoiſting Leavers, fome the Wheels prepare, / 
310 And faſten to the Horſes Feet : the reſt | 
" Wich Cables haul along the th unwealdy Beaſt. 
Each on his Fellow for Aſtiſtance calls : 
At length the faral Fabrick mounts the Walls, , 
Big with Deſtruction. Boys with Chaplets crown'd, : 

315 And Quires of Virgins fing; and dance around. - '. 

Thus raisd aloft, and then deſcending-down, - 
It enters o're our Heads, and threats the Town. 
| Pp (2) 
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O facred Ciry ! built by Hands. Divine 
O valiant Heroes of the: 7Zrojan Line! 
320 Four times he ſtruck ; as oft the:claſhing forked: 
Of Arms was heard, al inward Groans rebound. 
Yer mad with Zeal, and blinded with our Fate; 
We hawl along the Horſe, in ſolemn ſtate; 
Then place the dire Portent within the Tow'r. 
325 Caſſandra cryd, and cursd th' unhappy Hour; 
Foretold our Fate ; bur by the Gods decree 
All heard, and none believ'd the Prophecy. 
With Branches we the Fancs adorn, and waſt 
In jollity, the day ordain'd to be the laſt. 
330 Mean time the rapid Heay'ns rowF'd down the Light, 
And on the ſhaded Ocean ruſh'd the:Night : 
Our Men ſecure, nor Guards nor Centrics held, 
Bur caſe Sleep their weary Limbs compelFd. 
The Grecians had embark'd their Nayal Pow'rs 
335 From Tenedos, and ſought our well known Shoars : 
Safe under Covert of the ſilent Night, 
And guided by th' Imperial Galley's Iight. 
When Sinon, favour'd by the Partial Gods, 
Unlock'd the Horſe,. and opd his dark abodes : 
340 Reſtor'd to vital Air our hidden Foes, 
Who joyful from their long Confinement roſe. 
Tyſander bold, and Sthenelus their Guide, 
And dire Ulyſſes down the Cable hide : 
Then Thoas, Athamas, and Pyrrhus haſt ; 
345 Nor was the Podalyrian Heroe laſt : 
Nor injur'd Menelaus, -nor-the fam'd 
Epeus, who the fatal Engine fram'd. 
A nameleſs Crowd ſucceed ; their Forces join 
T invade the Town; oppreſs'd with Sleep and Wine. 
350 Thoſe few they find awake, firſt meer their Fate, 
Then to their Fellows they unbar the Gate. 
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= as in the deadtof Night; dis Sloer tes repairs 
Our Bodics worn with Toils, our Mitids with Cares; 
When Hefor's Ghoſt before my ſight appears : 
355A bloody Shrowd he 'feem'd, and bath'd in Tears: 
Such as he was, when, by Pelides lain, 
7heſſalian Courlers Urag'd him o're the Plain. 
Swoln were his Feet, as when the Thongs were chruſt 
Through the bor'd holes, his Body black with duſt: 
360 Unlike that Heftor, who return'd from toils 
Of War Triumphant; in AMaciaz Spoils : 
Or him; who made the fainting Greeks retire. 
And lanch'd againſt their Navy Phrygian Fire: 
His Hair and Beard ſtood ſtiffen'd with his gore ; 
365 And all the Wounds he tor his Country bore, 
Now ſtream'd afrcſh, and with new Purple ran : + | 
I wept to ſee the viſionary Man : 
And while my Trance continu'd, thus began. 
O Light of .Zrojans, and Support of 7roy, 
370 Thy Father's Champion, and thy Country's Joy 
O, long expected by thy Friends ! from whence 
Art thou ſo late return'd for our Defence ? 
Do we behold thee, weary'd as we are; 
With length of Labours, and with Toils of War ? 
37% After ſo many Funrals of thy own, 
Art thou reſtord to thy declining Town ? 
But ſay, what Wounds are theſe > What new Diſgrace 
Deforms the Manly Features of thy Face ? 
To this the Spectre no Reply did frame ; 
380 Bur anſwer'd to the Cauſe for which he came : 
And, groaning from the bottom of lus Breaſt, 
This Warning, in theſe mournful Words cxprels'd: 
O Goddeſs-born ! eſcape, by timely flight, 
The Flames, and Horrors of this fatal Night. 
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335 The Foes already have-poſſe(s'di the Wally : - --;1. 1 
Troy nods from high, and torters}to her;falks - 1s 
Enough is paid to. Priam's Royal Namg,.. - <; 
More than enough to Duty and:to Fame. -- 
If by a Mortal Hand may Father's Throne 
390 Coud be defended, *twas by mine alone : 
| Now Troy to thee cormmends her future State, 
And gives her Gods Compamiens of thy Fate : 
From their affiſtance happier Walls expect, 
Which, wand'ring long, at laft chou ſhalt exe&t. ;-. 
395 He ſaid, and brought me, from their bleft abodes; _ 
The venerable Statues of the. Gods : 
With ancient Feſta from the ſacred Quire, 
The Wreaths and Relicks of th Inmoreal Fire. 
Now peals of Shouts come .thund'ring from afar, 
400 Crics, Threats, and loud Laments, and mingl'd War : 
The Noiſe approaches, though our Palace ſtood 
Aloof from Streets, encompaſs'd with a Wood. 
Louder, and yct more loud, I hear th Allarms 
Of Human Cries diſtin, and claſhing Arms : 
405 Fear broke my Stumbers ; 1 no longer ſtay, 
Bur mount the Terraſs, thence the Town ſurvey, 
And hearken what the. frighttul Sounds convey. 
Thus when a flood of Fire by Wind is born, |, 
Crackling it rowls, a8dmows the ſtanding Corn : -::: | 
410 Or Deluges, deſcending on the Plains, "VAL; 
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Sweep 0O're the. yellow Year, deſtroy the pains 
Of lab'ring Oxen, and the Peafſant's gains : 
Unroot the-Forreſt Oaks, and bear away 
Flocks, Folds, and Trees, an undiftinguiſh'd Prey. 
415 The Shepherd climbs the Cliff, and ſees from-far, 
The waſtful Ravage of the watry War. 
Then Hedor's Faich:was manifeſtly clear'd ; 
And Grecian Frands in open light appear'd. - 
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The Palace of Deiphibes aſcends” 

420 In ſmoaky Flames, and catches on his Friends. 
Ucalegon burns riext ; the Seas are bright 
With ſplendor, riot thier own; and ſhine with 7rojar lighs. 
New Clamours, and new Clangors now ariſe, 

The ſound of 'Truinpets ihix'd with fighting cries. 

425 Wirh frenzy ſciz'd; T run to nicer th' Alarms, 
Reſoly'd ori'death, refoly'd to dic in Arms. 
Bu firſt to gather Friends, wich thera toppole, 
If Fortune favout'd, arid repell the Focs. 
Spurr'd by thy Courage, by my Couticry fird; 

430 With ſenſe of Honour, and Reyenge infpir'd. 

Pantheus, Apollo's Prieſt, a ſacred Name, 

Had ſcapd the Grecian Swords, and paſs' d the Flame ; 
With Reliqtics loader, to my Doots he fled, 
And by the hand his tender Grand-ſon led; = 

435 What hope, O' Panthexs ! whither caf we run 
Where make a ſtind ? and what may yet be done? 
Scarce had I ſaid, wheri Pantheus, with 2 groan, "wy 
Troy is tio- more, and Iiam was a Town ! ' 

The fatal Day, > appointed Hour 1s come; 

446 When wrathful Jove's irrevocable Doorn ' _ 
Transfers the Trojan "State to Grecian Hands,” | 
The Fire conſumes the Town, the Foc commands . 
And armed Hoſts, an unexpected Force, © | 
Break from tlic Bowels of tlic Fatal Horle. 

445 Within the Gates, proud Sinon throws about” 

The Flames, and Focs for critrarice preſs wittiout. 
Wich chouſarid others, -whom 1 fear ro name, 
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More than from "Argos, of Mycene' Came. 1. 
To ſev'tal Polts1 their Par ties they divide; be 
455 Some block the narrow? (reets, ſome ſeour the wide: 
The bold chey kill, th? unwary they furpriſe; 
Who fights finds Death, and Death finds him who flics: 
The. 
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The Warders of the Gaze but ſcarce. maintain | 

Th' unequal Combat, and reſiſt jn yain., ED 
455 I heard ; and Heav n, that well. born Souls inſpircs, 

Promapes me, thro' lifted Swords, and riſing Fires 
\, To run, where claſhing Arms = Clamour calls, 
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And ruſh undauntcd to defend t the Walls. - 
Ripheus and Iphi itgs by my ide ENBABE, ©, . 

460 For Valour one Renown'd, and one for Age. 
Dymas and Hypanis by Moonlig hr knew _ 
My Motions, and my Meen, and. ” my Party drew ; . 

*With young Chorebus, who by Love was led _ x 
To win Renown, and fair.C efandra's S Bed; -._ 

465 And lately brought hjs Troops col Priaw' O aid: 
Forewarn'd un yan, by the Prophetic Maid, 
Whom, when I faw, refaly* din Arms ro fall, 

And that one Spixit aryrnated all ; 
Brave Squls, ſaid I, bur Brave, ei ok in yain : 

470 Come, finiſh. y what our Cruel Fares ordain. 
You ſee the deſp? rate | fate of our Afairs ; .. 
And Heav'ns protecting Pow'rs S ATE « deaf ro Pray” rs. 
The paſſive Gods behold the Greeks defile 
Their Temples, and abagdon tg to the Spoil 

475 Their own Abodes : We, feeble tr, conlbire.” 
To faye a ſinking Town, "involy' 4d: in Fire. | 
Then let us fall, bur cfall arid our Focs, - SR" 
Deſpair of Lite, the. Means of lving thaws. i 
So bold a Specch 1 incourag'd d tha r deſire | gs # _ 
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As hungry Wolves with r raging appetite, - : LD 
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We leaye the narrow Lanes behind, and dare 
Th' unequal Combat in the publick Square : 
Night was our Friend, our Leader was Deſpair. 


499 What Tongue can tell che Slaughter of that Night ? 


| What Eyes can weep the Sorrows and Afﬀright ! 

An ancient and imperial City falls, 
The Streets are fill'd with frequent Funerals : 
Houſes and Holy Temples float in Blood, 

495 And hoſtile Nations make a common Flood. 
Not only Trojans fall, but in their turn, 
The vanquiſh'd Triumph, and the Vitors mourn. 
Ours take new Courage from Deſpair and Night ; 
Confus'd the Fortune is, confusd the Fight. 


£00 All parts rcſound with Tumults, Plaints, and Fears, 


And griſly Death in ſundry ſhapes appears. 
Androgeos fell among-us, with tis Band, 
Who thought us Grecians newly come to Land : © 
From whence, faid he, my Friends this long dclay * 
505 You loiter, while the Spoils are born away : 
Our Ships are laden with the Trojan Store, 
And you like Truants come too late aſhore. 
He ſaid, but ſoon correted his Miſtake, 
Found, by the doubtful Anſwers which we make: 
$10 Amazd, he wou'd have ſhun'd th' unequal Fight, 
But we, more num'rous, intercept his flight. 
As when ſome Peaſant in a/buſhy Brake, 
Has with unwary Footing preſs'd/-a Snake ; 
He ſtarts aſide, aſtoniſh'd, when he ſpies 
515 His riſing Creſt, blue Neck, and rowling Eyes ; 
So from our Arms, ſurpriz'd Androgeos flies. 
In vain ; fet him and his we compaſs'd round, 
Poſſeſs'd with Fear, unknowing of \the. Ground; : 
And of their Lives an-cafie Conqueſt found... 
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520 Thus Fortune on our firſt Endeayour fnil'd : 
Chorebus then, with youthful Hopes beguiP'd, 
Swoln with Succeſs, and of a daring Mind, 

This new Invention fatally delign'd. 
My Friends, ſaid he, fince Fortune ſhows the way, 
525*Tis fit we ſhou'd th* auſpicious Guide obey. 

For what has ſhe theſe Greezaz Arms beſtow'd, 
Bur their Deſtruction, and the Trojans good ? 
Then change we Shields, and their Devices bear, 
Let Fraud ſupply the want of Force in War. 

$30 They find us Arms. This ſaid; hwnfelf he dreſs'd 
In dead 4ndrogeos's Spoils, his upper Veſt, 
His painted Buckler, and his plumy Creſt. 
Thus Ripheus, Dymas, all the Trojan Train 
Lay down their own Attire, and ſtrip the lain. 

535 Mix'd with the Greeks, we go with 1ll Preſage, 
Flatter'd with hopes to glut our greedy Rage : 
Unknown, aflaulting whom we blindly meer, 

And ftrew, with Greciaz Carcaſles, the Street. 
Thus while their ſtragling Parties we defear, 

540 Some to the Shoar and ſafer Ships: retreat : 

And ſome opprefs'd with more ignoblc Fear, 

Remount the hollow: Horſe, and 'pant in ſectet there. 
But ah ! what uſe of Valour can be' made, 

When Heav'ns propitious Pow'rs refuſe their Aid ! 

545 Bchold the royal Prophereſs, the Fair 

Caſſandra, drag d by her diſhevel'd Hair ; 

Whom not Minerva's: Shrine, nor ſacred Bands, 

In ſafety cou'd protect from ſacrilegious Hands : 
On Heav*n ſhe caſt her 'Eycs, ſhe figh'd, - ſhe cry'd, 

550 (Twas all ſhe cow'd) - her tender Aris were ty'd. 
So fad a Sight Choerbus cou'd not bear, 

But fir'd with Rage, diſtracted with-Deſpair ; - 
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Amid the barb'rous Ravifhtes:he:flew pr 3 fn 
Our Leader's raſh. Example: we-purſue.: T ox ie] 
«cs But ſtorms ob'Stones;: from the 'ptduti-Femple's Wo the; "7 
Pour down, and on 6ur'battcr'd Helms: alight: H ] 
We from.our Friends'receiv'd this fatal Blow; ' 1146] 


Who thought us Grecians, as we:ſcentd in ſhow. od 
They aim at the miſtaken Crefts,: from high,” | {G 


«60 And ours beneath the' pond'rous Ruin he. 
Then, mov'd with Anger and Difdain, : to fee 
Their Troops diſpersd; the Royal Virgin free: ; 
The Grecians rally, and: their Pow'rs unite 51/4. i. 1 02? 
With Fury charge us, and renew the Fight. '- Wee 

«6; The Brother-Kings with-4jax join their force; 

And the whole Squadron: of Thefaliaz Horſe. 
Thus, when the Rival Winds their-Quarrel try, 

Contending for the Kingdom of the: Skie ;” 

South, Eaſt, and Weſt, on airy'Courſers born; : 


570 The Whirlwind gathers, and che Woods arexorn-: 


Then Nerews ſtrikes the deep, the Billows riſe, 
And, mix'd with Oozeiand Sand, : pollure the Skies. - 
The Troops we ſquanderd firſt, again/appear.'i '*_ 


From ſev'ral Quarters, and encloſe:the Rear: | 1! #/ 
575 They firſt obſerve, and tothe reft betray: 21/1 11? 
Our dift'rent Speech ; our iborrow'd Arms ſurvey... (1 - 


Oppreſs'd with odds, wefall ;' Chorwbus firſt, 17 14 
At Pallas's Altar, by Penelexs pierced; 4 
Then Ripheus'followd, in th? uncqual Eight; | | 

580Juſt of his Word, obſeryant of 'che righe;?- 11: 7 
Heav'n thought not ſo:'! Dy-:as their Fate attends; | 
Wih Hypanis; miſtaken by: their Friends. 

Nor Pantheus, . #hee, thy Mitre nor the Bands 
Of awful Phebus,: fav'd from impious Hands. 

535 Ye Trojan Flames.your Teſtimony. bear, 

What I perform'd, and-whar I fuffer'd there : 


(1q 2 No 
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No Sword avoiding in the fatal Strife, 1056 ELIA 
Expos'd to Dcath, and'prodigal of Life. + [00373 
Wines, ye Heav'ns'!:Llive:not: by. my Fault +7. +1? 
$901 ſtrove to have deſery'd the Death 1 fought + 
But when I cou'd not fight; and wou'd: have dy'd, 
Borr off to: diſtance by the growing. Tide, ' © 7 
Qld Iphitzs and E. were hurry'd thence, 
With Pelizs wounded,::and withour Defence. 
595 New Clamors from tht. inveſted: Palace ring; 
We run to dic, or diſengage the King. | 
So hot th' Aſſault, fo high rhe Tumulr roſe, AB ML 
While ours defend, and while the: Greeks oppoſe : vf 
As all the Dardan and Argolick Race 
600 Had bcen contracted-in that narrow Space : 
Or as all am elſe were youd of Fear, 
And Tumulr, War, and Slaughter only there. 
Their Targets in a Tortoiſe caſt, the Foes 
Secure advancing, to the Turrets roſe : | " S1 
695 Some mount the ſcaling Ladders,: ſome more bold J 
Swerve upwards, and by Poſts and Pillars hold : 
Their left hand gripes their Bucklers, in th' aſcent, - 
While with the right they feiſe the Bartlemene.. 
From their demolith'd Tow'rs:the Trojans throw 
. 610 Huge heaps of Stones, thar falling, cruſh-the- Foe : 
And heavy Beams, and Rafters from the ſides, - 
(Such Arms the laſt neceſſity provides :) 
And gilded Roots come tumbling from on high, 
The marks of :Stare, and ancient: Royalty. 
615 The Guards below, fixd in the Paſs, attend: 
The Charge undaunted, and: the Gate defend. 
Renew'd in Courage with recover'd Breath, 
A ſecond time we ran to tempt our Death" : 
To clear the Palace fromthe Foc; ſucceed -: 
620 The weary living; and revenge the dead. :: 
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A Poſtern-door, yet unobſery'd and free, + 7 
Join'd by the length of a blind Gallery, 
To the King's Cloſet led/;'-a way well known 
To Heftor's Wife, while Priam held the Throne : 
625 Through which ſhe brought 4ftlyanax, unſeen, 
To chear his Grandfire, and his Grandfire's Queen. 
Through this we paſs, and mount rhe Tow'r, from whence 
With unavailing Arms the 7rojans make defence. 
From this the trembling King had oft deſcry'd 
639 The Grecian Camp, and ſaw their Navy ride. 
Beams from its lofty height with Swords we hew ; 
Then wrenching with our hands, c<' Afaule renew. 
And where the Rafters on'the Columns meer, 
We puſh them headlong with our Arms and Feet : 
635 The Lightning flics not ſwifter than the Fall ; 
Nor Thunder louder than-the ruin'd Wall : 
Down goes the top at once ; the Greeks beneath 
Are piecemeal torn, or pounded: into Death. 
Yet more ſucceed, and more to death are ſent ; 
640 We ceaſe not from above, nor they below relenc. 
Before the Gare ſtood Pyrrbus, threazning loud, 
With glittring Arms confpicuous in the Crowd. 
So ſhines, renew'd in Youth, the creſted Snake, 
Who flept the Winter in a thorny Brake-._ 
645 And caſting off his Slough, when Spring returns, 
Now looks aloft, and with new Glory burns : 
Reſtor'd with pois'nous Herbs, his ardent ſides 
Reflect the Sun, and rais'd' on Spires he rides : | 
High o're the Graſs, hiſffing he rowls along, L 
650 And brandiſhes by firs his forky Tongue. 
Proud Periphas, and fierce Automedon, 
His Father's Chariotcer, togerher run © 
To force the Gate : The Syrian Infantry - 
Ruſh on in Crowds, and the: barr'd Faflage free. 


Ent'ring 


304. | V I R Gi LCs Ag. 1k 


655 Entring the Court, with Shouts the Skies they rene. 
And flaming Firebrands to the'Roofs aſcend: 7 IR 
Himſelf, among the foremoſt, . deals his Blows, ils 
And with his Axe repeatcd Stroaks beſtows, 1 1 
On the ſtrong Doors.: then all their Shoulders ply,... 

660 *Till from che Poſts the brazen. Hinges fly. . : 

He hews apacc, the.double Bars ar-length.- 

Yeilds to tus Ax, and unreliſted Strength. 

A nughty Breach 1s made ; the Rooms conceal d 
Appear, and all the Palace is reveal d. L 

665 The Halls of: Audience, and: of publick Stare, 
And where. the lonely Queen an ſecrer fate. .... 
Armi'd Souldiers now by trembling Maids are ſeen, 
With not a Door, and ſcarce a Space between. 
The Houſe is flFVd with loud Laments and Cries, 

670 And Shricks of. Women rend the vaulted Skies: 
The fearful-Matrons.run from place to place;, | 
And kiſs the Thzcſholds, . and the, Poſts embrace. 
The fatal work inhuman Pyrrhus plics, 

And all his Father ſparkles in his Eyes. 

675 Nor Bars, nox fighting Guards/his force ſuſtain ; 
The Bars axe: broken, and the Guards are ſlain. 

In ruſh the Greeks, and all the Apartments fill ; 
Thoſe few Defendants whom they. find, they: kull. 
Not with ſo fierce a Rage, the foanmng Flood. . 

680 Roars, when he finds his rapid Courſe wichſtood : 

Bears down the Dams with unrelated ſway, 
And ſweeps the Cattle and ctheiCors away... | 
Theſe Eyes beheld him,-when-hemarch'd between 
The Brother-Kings.: 4 faw-'.anhappy Queen, 

685 The hundred Wives, 'and where. old Priam ood, 

To ſtain his hallow'd, Akar with his Blood, } -- 

The fifty Nuprtial Beds-1 (fuchHopes had: he,. 

So large a-Promiſe of :a Progeny;). too 

Mitt | | The 
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The Poſts of plated Gold, and hung with Spoils, _ 
690 Fcll the Reward of the proud Victor's Toils. 

Where ere the raging Fire had lett a ſpace,” 

"The Grecians enter, and poſleſs the Place. 

Perhaps you may of Priam's Fate enquire. 

He, when he ſaw his Regal Town on fire, 
695 His ruin'd Palace, and his entring Foes, 

On ev'ry ſide inevitable woes 3 

In Arms, diſus'd, inveſts his Limbs decay'd . 

Like them, with Age ; a late and uſeleſs aid. 

His feeble ſhoulders ſcarce the weight ſuſtain : 
700 Loaded, not arm'd, he creeps along, with pain ; 

Deſpairing of Succeſs ; ambitious to be ſlain ! 

Uncover'd but by Heav'n, there ſtood in view 

An Altar ; near the hearth a Lawrel grew ; 

Dodder'd with Age, whoſe Boughs encompaſs round 
705 The Houſehold Gods, and ſhade the holy Ground. 

Here Hecuba; with all her helpleſs Train 

Of Dames, for ſhelcer ſought, but ſought in yain. 

Driv'n like a Flock of Doves along the skic, 

Their Images they hugg, and to their Altars fly. 
710 The Queen, when ſhe beheld her trembling Lord, 

And hanging by his fide a heavy Sword, 

What Rage, ſhe cry'd, has ſeiz'd my Husband's nund ; 

What Arms are theſe, and to what uſe defignd ? 

Theſe times want other aids : were Heftor here, 
715 Evn Heftor now in vain, like Priam wawd appear. 

Withrtis, one common ſhelter thou ſhale find, 

Or in one common Fate: with us be joind. 

She ſaid, and with a laſt Salute cmbrac'd 

The poor old Man, and by the Lawrel plac'd. 
720 Bchold Polites, one of Priam's Sons, 

Purſ'd by Pywhus, there for ſafety runs. 


Thro 
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Thro Swords, and Focs, amaz'd and hurt,” he flies 
Through empty Courts, and open Gallerics : 
Him Pyrrbzs, urging with his Lance, purſues ; 
725 And often reaches, and his thruſts renews. 
The Youth transfix'd, with Iamentable Cries 
Expires, before his wretched Parent's Eyes. 
Whom, gaſping at his feet, when Priam ſaw. 
The Fear of Death gave place to Nature's Law. 
739 And ſhaking more with Anger, than with Age, 
The Gods, ſaid He, requite thy brutal Rage : 
As ſure they will, Barbarian, ſure they nut, 
If there-be Gods in Heay'n, and Gods be juſt : 
Who tak'it mw Wrongs an 1inſolent delight ; 
735 With a Son's death t'infect a Father's ſight. 
Not He, whom thou and lying Fame conſpire 
To call 'chee his ; Not He, thy vaunted Sire, 
Thus usd my wretched Age : The Gods he fear'd, 
The Laws of Nature and of Nations heard. 
740 He chear'd my Sorrows, and for Sums of Gold 
The bloodleſs Carcafs of my Heflor ſold. 
Pity'd the Woes a Parent underwent, 
And ſent me-back- un fafery from his Tent. 
| This faid, his feeble hand a: Javelin threw, 
745 Which flutt'ring, feennd to Joiuter as it flew : 
Jaft, and-buc barely, to the Mark it held, 
And faintly tinckF& on the Brazen Shield. 
Then Pyrrhus thus : Go thou from me to Fate ; =_ - 
And to my Father :my: foul deeds relate. | 5. 
750 Now dyc : with that: he dragg'd the trembling Sirc, 
Shdd'ring through clocrer'd Blood, and holy. Mire, 
(The mingl'd Paſte-hw-nwuxderd Son had made, ) 


Haul'd from beneath hc violated. Shade ; 
And on the Sacred/Pilc; 'the Royal Victum'laid, 
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755 His right Hand held his bloody Fauchion bare : 
His left he twiſted in his hoary Hair : 
Then, with a ſpeeding Thruſt, his Heart he found : þ 
The lukewarm Blood came ruſhing through the Wound. > 
And ſanguine Streams diſtaind the ſacred Ground. þ 

760 Thus Priam fell : and ſhar'd one common Fare 

With 7roy in Aſhes, and his ruin'd State : 

He, who the Scepter of all 4fia ſway'd, 

Whom Monarchs like Domeſtick Slaves obey'd, 
On the bleak Shoar now lies th* abandon'd King; 

765 * A headleſs Carcaſs, and a nameleſs thing. 

Then, not before, I felt my crudled Blood 
Congeal with Fear ; my Hair with horror ſtood : 
My Father's Image filld my pious Mind ; 
Leſt equal Years might equal Fortune find. 
770 Again I thought on my forſaken Wite ; 
And trembPd for my Son's abandon'd Life: 
I look'd about ; but found my ſelf alone : 
Deſerted at my need, my Friends were gone. 
Some ſpent with Toil, ſoine with Deſpair oppreſs'd, 

775 Leap'd headlong from the Heights; tac Flames conſum'd the 
Thus, wand'ring in my way, without a Guide, (lt 
The graceleſs Helen in the Porch I ſpy'd 
Of Vefta's Temple : there ſhe lurk'd alone ; 

Muffled ſhe fate, and what ſhe cou'd, unknown : 


"80 But, by the Flames, that caſt their Blaze around, 


That common Bane of Greece and Troy, I found. 

For 11;unt burnt, ſhe dreads the Trojan Sword ; 

More dreads the Vengeance of her injur'd Lord ; 

Ev'n by thoſe Gods, who refug'd her, abhorr'd. 
18 Trembling wich Rage, the Srumpet I regard ; 

Reſoly'd to give her Guile the due reward. 

Shall ſhe triumphant ſail before the Wind, 

And leave in Flames, unhappy 7roy behind ? 

* This whole line is taken from Sir John Derhan, 


R r 


Dp vt 


308. F-.T17'R Gb = os An. WU: 


Shall ſhe, her Kingdom and her Friends review, 

790 In State attended with a Captive Crew ; 

While unreveng'd the good old Priam falls, 

And Grecian Fires conſume the Trojan Walls 2 - 

For this the Phrygian Fields, and Xanthian Flood 

Were ſwell'd with Bodies, and were drunk with Blood ? 

795*Tis true a Souldier can ſmall Honour gain : 

And boaſt no Conqueit from a Woman ſlain : 

Yet ſhallthe Fact not paſs without Applauſe, 

Of Vengeance taken in ſo juſt a Cauſe. 

The puniſh'd Crime ſhall ſer my Soul art eaſe : 

8 oo And murm'ring Manes of my Friends appeaſe. 
Thus while I rave, a gleam of pleaſing Lighc 
Spread ore the Place, and ſhining Heaynly bright, 
My Mother ſtood reveal'd before my Sight. 

Never ſo radiant did her Eyes appear ; 

805 Not her own Star confeſs'd a light fo clear. 
Great in her Charms, as when on Gods above 
She looks, and breaths her ſelf into their Love. 
She held my Hand, the deftin'd Blow to break : 
Then.from her roſic Lips began to ſpeak. 

810 My Son, from whence this Madneſs, this neglect 
Of my Commands, and thoſe whom I protect ? 
Why this unmanly Rage ? Recall to mind 
Whom you forſake, what Pledges leave behind. 
Look if your helplefs Father yet ſurvive ; 

315 Or if Aſcanius, or Creuſa hyc. 

Around your Houſe the greedy Grecians err ; ? 
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And theſe had periſh'd in the nightly War, 
But for my Prefence and protecting Care. 
Not Helen's Face, nor Paris was 1n fault ; 

8 20 But by the Gods was this Deſtruction brought. 
Now caſt your Eyes around ; while I diſſolve 
The Miſts and Films that Mortal Eyes inyolye : 
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Purge from your ſight che Droſfs; and make you ſee 
The Shape of cach avenging Deity;: - | 
$825 Enlightn'd thus, my juſt Commarids fulfill ; 
Nor fear Obedience to your Mother's Will. 
Where yori diſorder'd heap'of Ruin lies, 
Stones rent from Stones, where Cloudsiof Duſt atiſe, 
Amid that ſmorther; Neptune: holds his place : 


$30 Below the Wall's foundation drives: his Mace : 
And heaves the Building from the' ſolid Baſe. = 
Look where, in Arms, Imperial Juno ſtands, FEY 
Full in the Scean Gate; with loud Commands z ; 
Urging on Shore the tardy Grecian Bands. 
B35 Scce Pala, of her ſnaky Bucklcr proud, 
Beſtrides the Tow'r, refulgene through the Cloud : 
See Jove new Courage tothe Foe ſupplies, 
And Arms againſt the Town, the partial Deiics. 
— Haſte hence, my Son; this fruitleſs Labour end: . 
840 Haſte where your trembling 'Spouſe, and Sire attend : 
Haſte, and a Mother's Care your Paflage ſhall befriend. 
She ſaid : and ſwiftly vaniſhd from my Sight, 
Obſcure in Clouds, and gloomy Shades of Night: 
I look'd, I liſtend ; dreadful Sounds I hear ; 
845 And the dire Forms of hoſtile Gods appear: 
Troy ſunk in Flames I ſaw, nor could preyeant ; 
And Iium from its old Foundations rent. 
Rent like a Mountain Aſh; which dar'd the Winds: 
And ſtood the ſturdy Stroaks of lab'rihg Hinds : 
850 About the Roots the cruel Ax reſounds, 
The Stumps are picrc'd, with oft repeated Wounds. 
The War is felt on high, the nodding Crown | 
Now threats a Fall, and throws thie leafy Honours down: 
To their united Force it yields; though late ; 
8s Arid mourns with mortal Groans th' approaching Fate : 


The 
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Shall ſhe, her Kingdom and her Friends review, 
790 In State attended with a Captive Crew ; 

While unreveng'd the good old Priam falls, 

And Grecian Fires conſume the Trojan Walls 2 - 

For this the Phrygian Fields, and Xanthian Flood 

| Were ſwell'd with Bodies, and were drunk with Blood ? 

795*Tis true a Souldier can ſmall Honour gain : 

And boaſt no Conquelit from a Woman {lain : 

Yet ſhall the Fact not paſs without Applauſe, 

Of Vengeance taken in ſo juſt a Cauſe. 

The puniſh'd Crime ſhall fer my Soul ar caſe : 

8 oo And murm'rirg Manes of my Friends appeaſe. 

Thus while I rave, a gleam of pleaſing Lighc 
Spread ore the Place, and ſhining Heaynly bright, 
My Mother ſtood reveal'd before my Sight. 
Never ſo radiant did her Eyes appear ; 
805 Not her own Star confeſs'd a light fo clear. 
Great in her Charms, as when on Gods above 
She looks, and breaths her ſelf into their Love. 
She held my Hand, the deftin'd Blow to break : 
Then from her roſfic Lips began to ſpeak. 

810 My Son, from whence this Madneſs, this neglect 

Of my Commands, and thoſe whom I protect * 
Why this unmanly Rage ? Recall to mind 
Whom you forſake, what Pledges leave behind. 

Look if your helpleſs Father yet ſurvive ; 

315 Or if Aſcanius, or Creaſa hyc. 

Around your Houſe the greedy Grecians err ; 
And theſe had periſh'd in the nightly War, 
But for my Prefence and protecting Care. 

Not Helen's Face, nor Paris was in fault ; 

8 20 But by the Gods was this Deſtruction brought. 
Now caſt your Eyes around ; while I diffolve 
The Miſts and Films that Mortal Eyes inyolye : 
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Purge from your ſight the Droſs; and make you ſee 
The Shape of cach avenging Deity:;: - 
825 Enlightn'd thus, my juſt Commarids fulfill ; 
Nor fear Obedience to your Mother's Will. 
Where yori diſorder'd heap of Ruin lics, 
Stones rent from Stones, :where Cloudsiof Duſt atife; 
Amid that ſmorher, Neptune: holds his place : 


$30 Below the Wall's foundation drives his Mice : 

And heaves the Building from the' ſohd Baſe. = 

Look where, in Arms, Imperial Juno ſtands, ho: 

Full in the Scean Gate, with loud Commands ; ; 

Urging on Shore the tardy Grecian Bands. 

B35 Sce Pallas, of her ſnaky Buckler proud, 

Bcſtrides the Tow'r, refulgent through the Cloud : 

See Jove new Courage to the Foe ſupplies, 

And Arms againſt the Town, the partial Deitics. 
 Haſtc hence, my Son; this fruitleſs Labour end: 
840 Haſte where your trembling Spouſe; and Sire attend : 

Haſte, and a Mother's Care your Paflage ſhall befricnd. 

She ſaid : and ſwiftly vaniſhd from my Sight, 

Obſcure in Clouds, and gloomy Shades of Night: 

I look'd, I liſtend ; dreadful Sounds I hear ; 

845 And the dire Forms of hoſtile Gods appear: 

Troy ſunk in Flames I ſaw, nor could preyeat ; 

And Ilium from its old Foundations rent. 

Rent like a Mountain Aſh; which dar'd the Winds': 

And ſtood the ſturdy Stroaks of lab'ring Hinds : 

85o About the Roots the cruel Ax refounds, | 

The Stumps are picrc'd, with oft repeated Wounds. 

The War is felr on high, the nodding Crown 

Now threats a Fall, and throws the leafy Honours down. 

To their united Force it yields; though late ; 
88s Arid mourns with mortal Groans th' approaching Fate : | 
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The Roots/no-mordtheir upper load ſuſtain z * 
But down ſhe falls, and fpreads:a:ruin thro' the Plain..;: 
Deſcending thence,: E ſcape through Foes; and Fare |: 
Before the Goddeſs, Foes and: Flames retre. - 4 
860 Arriv'd at home'. he for whoſe only ſake, -/: 
Or moſt: far-tis, -ſuch Toils F:undertake, 
The good Archiſes, whom, by .tamely Flight, 
L parpos'd to ſecure:on 1da's height, TY olst 
Refus'd the Journey.«:Reſolute. to. die, '{ 5!) 14 1 15, 
865 And add his Fun'rals to the fate iof Troy : oh 
Rather than'Exile and'old Age ſuſtain.  - 
Go you, whoſe Blood runs warm in ey'ry Vein : 
Had Heav'n decreed that I ſhou'd Life enjoy, 
Heav'n had decreed to-ſave unhappy Zroy. 
870 'Tis ſure enough, if -not too much for one : 
Twice to. have ſeen our 1m overthrown. 
Make haſte to ſave. the-poor remaining Crew ; 
And give this uſeleſs Corps a long Adieu. 
Theſe weak old. Hands ſuffice to ſtop my Breath : 
875 At leaſt the pitying Foes will aid my Death, 
To take my Spoils : and leave my Body barc-: 
As for my Sepulchre ler Heay'n take Care. 
*Tis long ſince I, for my Caleſtial Wie; 
Loath'd by the Gods, : have dragd a lingring Life : 
880 Since cv'ry Hour and Moment T expire, 
Blaſted from Heav'n by: Zove's avenging Fire: 
This oft repeated, he ftood fix'd to dic : 
My ſelf, my Wite, my. Son, my Family, 
Intreat, 'pray, beg,'-and- raiſe a doleful Cry... 
885 What, will he (till perſiſt, on Death reſolve, 
And in his Ruin all is Houſe 'inyolye 1 
He ull perſiſts, his'Reaſons to maincain ; | 
Our Pray*rs; 'our Tears, 'our loud'/Lamencs arc:yain, : '--:/ 
Urg'd by Deſpair, againgkgo to try 
890 The fate of Arms, rcfolWih 
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What hope remains, but what my Death muſt Bive: : 
Can I without ſo dear a Father live : 
You term 4t:Prudence,. what I Baſenicſs call.: 
Cou'd ſuch a Word from ſuch a Parent fall +... . 
895 If Fortune pleaſe, and fo the Gods ordain, 
That nothing ſhoud of ruin'd Toy remain : 
And you conſpire with'Forcune, to be ſlain $ 
Tac way to Death is wide, th* Approaches near-: 
For ſoon relentleſs Pyrrhas will appear, 
900 Recking with Priam's Blood : The wrerch who ſlew - 


The Son (inhuman) in'the Father's view, 
And then the Sire himſelf; to:the dire Altar drew. 

O Goddeſs Mother, give me back to fate ; 
Your Gift was undeſfird, and came too late. 

905 Did you for this, unhappy me convey 
Through Foes and Fires to ſee my Houſe a Prey 2? 
Shall I, my Father, Wife, and Son; behold - 

Welt'ring in Blood, each others Arms infold ? 

Haſte, gird my Sword, .tho' ſperit, and overcome: 
910 Tis the Jaſt Summons to receive our Doom. 

I hear thee, Fate, and. I obey thy Call : _ 

Not unrevengd the Foe ſhall ſee my Fall. 

Reſtore me to the yet unfiniſh'd Fight : 

My Death is wanting: to conclude-the Night. 

915 Arm'd once:again, my glitt ring Sword I wicld, 
While th other hand ſuſtains 'my. weighty Shield : 
And forth I ruſh.to feek.th' abandon'd Field. 
I-went ; but fad Crevſa ftopd my way, 

And croſs the Threſhold:in my Paſlage lay ; 

920 Embrac'd my Knees; and when I wou'd haye gone 
Shew'd me my fecble Sire,  and:tender Son. 

If Death be your defign, ar leaſt, faid ſhe, - 
Take us along, to ſhare your Deſtiny. 
If any farther hopes1n Axms.remann, / 

925 This Place, theſe Pledges of your Love, maintain; 
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To whor do you expoſe your Father's Life: S90:1-5:0170 
Your Son's, and mine,zyour now forgotten Wife! 
While thus ſhe fills che $ouſe with clamrous Cries, 
Our Hearing 15 diverted by our Eyes. | | 

939 For while I held my Son, in the ſhort ſpace, 
Betwixt our Kiſſes and ond laſt -Embrace ; | 
Strange to relate; 'from young Julzs Head - 

A lambentiFlame aroſe, which gently ſpread 
Around his Brows, and'on his Temples fed. 

93s Amaz'd, with running Water we prepare 

To quench the ſacred Fire, and ſhake his Hair 

But old Archiſes, versd in Omens, rear'd 

His Hands to Heav'n, and this Requeſt preferr'd. 

If any Vows, Almighty Fove, can bend | 


LAS 


940 Thy Will, if Piety can Pray'rs commend, 
Confirm the glad-Preſage which thou art pleas'd to ſend. 
Scarce had he ſaid, when, on our left, we hear 
A peal of ratling Thunder rowl in Air : 
There ſhot a ſtreaming Lamp along the Sky, 
945 Which on the winged Lightning feem'd to fly ; 
From o're the Roof the blaze began to move ; 
And trailing vaniſh'd in th' 1dean Grove. 
It ſwept a path in Heav'n, and ſhone a Guide ; 
Then in a ſteaming ſtench of Sulphur dy'd. 
950 | The good old Man with ſuppliant Hands implor'd 
The Gods protection, and their Star ador'd, 
Now, now, faid he, my Son, no more delay, 
I yicld, I follow where Heav'n ſhews the way. 
Keep (O my Country Gods) our dwelling Place, 
955 And guard this Relick of the 7; rojan Race : 
This tender Child ; theſe Omens are your own ; 
And you can yet reſtore the ruin'd:Town. 
At leaſt accompliſh what your Signs forcſhow : 
I ſtand reſign d, and am POO t0'g0. 
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g6o He faid ; the crackling Flames appear or high, 
And driving Sparkles dance along the Sky. 
With Yulcarrs rage the riſing Wirids conſpire ; 
And near qur Palace rowl the flood-of Fire. 
Haſte, my dear Father, (is no time to wait;) 
965 And load my Shoulders with a willing Fraight. 
What cre betalls, your Life ſhall be my care; 
One Death, or one Deliv'rance we will ſhare. 
My Hand ſhall lead our little Son ; and you 
: My faithful Conſorr, ſhall our Steps purſue. 
; 979 Next, you my Servants, heed my ſtrict Commands : 
Without the Walls a ruin'd Temple ſtands, 
To Ceres hallow'd once ; a Cypreſs nigh 
Shoots up her venerable Head on high : 
| By long Religion kept : there bend your Feet; 
975 And in divided Parties let us meet. 
Our Country Gods, the Relicks, and the Bands, 
Hold you, my Father, in your guiltleſs Hands: 
In me *cis impious holy things to bear, 
Red as I am with Slaughter, new from War : 
980*Till in ſome living Stream I cleanſe the Guilr 
Of dire Debate, and Blood in Barttel fpilr. 
Thus, ord'ring all that Prudence cou'd provide; 
| I dloath my Shoulders with a Lion's Hide ; 
And yellow Spoils : Then, on my bending Back, 
985 The welcome load of my dear Father take. 
While on my better Hand 4ſcanizs hung, 
And with unequal Paces tript along. 
Creuſa kept behind : by choice we ſtray 
Through ev'ry dark and cy'ry devious Way. 
9901, who fo bold and dauntleſs juſt before, 
The Grecian Darts and ſhock of Lances bore, 
At ev ry Shadow now am ſciz'd with Fear : 
Not for my ſelf, but for the Charge I bear. 
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Till near the ruin'd Gate arriv'd at laſt, 
995 Secure, and decming all the Danger patt ; 
A frightful noiſe of trampling Feet we hear ; 
My Father looking through the Shades, with fear, 
Cryd out, haſte, haſte my Son, the Foes are nigh ; 
Their Swoxds, and ſhining Armour I deſcry. 
r000 Some hoſtile God, for ſome unknown Offence, 
Had ſure berefr my Mind of better Sence : 
For while through winding Ways I cook my Flight ; 
And ſought the ſhelter of the gloomy Night ; 
Alas! Lloſt Crexſa: hard to tell 
x05 If by her fatal Deſtiny ſhe fcll, 
Or weary fate, or wander'd with aftright; 
But ſhe was loſt for eyer to my ſight. 
I knew not, or reflected, *till I meet 
My Friends, at Ceres now deſerted Scat : 
xoxo We met: not ane was wanting, only ſhe 
Deceiy'd her Friends, her Son, and wretched me. 
What mad expreſſions did my Tongue refuſe ! . 
Whom did I not of Gods or Men accuſe ! 
This was the fatal Blow, that pain'd me more 
1015 Than all I felt fram ruin'd Troy before. 
Stung with my Laſs, and raving with Deſpair, 
Abandoning my now forgotten Care, | 
Of Counfel, Comfort, and of Hope bereft, 
My Sire, my Son, my Country Gods, I left. 
1020 In ſhining Armour once again I ſheath 
My Limbs, not feeling Wounds, nor fearing Death. 
Then headlong to the burning Walls I run, 
And feck the Danger I was forc'd to ſhun. 
I tread my former Tracks : through Night explore 
025 Each Paſlage, evry Street I crofs'd before. 
All things were.full of Horrour and Aﬀright, 
And dreadful ev'n the fikence of the Night. 


Then, 
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Then, to my Father's Houſe I make repair; 
With ſome ſmall'Glimps of hope to find her there : 

1030 Inſtead of her the cruel Greeks I met-; 

The houſe was fill'd with Foes, with Flames beſts. 
Driv'n on the wings of Winds, whole ſheers of Fite; 
Through Air tranſported, to the Roots aſpire. 

From thence to Priam!s Palice I reſort; 

1035 And ſearch the Citadel, and deſart Court. 
| Then, unobſerv'd, I paſs by Zuno's Church ; 
A guard of Grecians had poſſeſs'd the Porch : 
There Phenix and Ulyſſes watch the Prey : 
And thither all the Wealth of Troy convey. 

1040 The Spoils which they from ranſack'd Houſes brought : 
And golden Bowls from burning Altars caught; 
The Tables of the Gods, the Purple Veſts ; 

The People's Treaſure, and the Pomp of Prieſts. 
A ranck of wretched Youths, with piniond Hands: 

1945 And captive Matrons in long Order ſtands. 

Then, with ungovern'd Madneſs, I proclaim, 
Through all the filenc Streets, Crexſa's Name: 
Creuſa (ll T call : At length ſhe hears ; 

And ſuddain, through the Shades of Nigki appears. 

1050 Appears, no more Crexſa, nor my Wite : 

But a pale Spectre, larger than the Life. 
Aghaſt, aſtoniſhd, and ſtruck dumb with Fear, 
I ſtood ; like Briſtles roſe my ſiffen'd Hair. 
Then thus the Ghoſt began to footh my Grict : 

tos Nor Tears, nor Cries can give the dead Relief ; 
Deſiſt, my much loy'd Lord, Cindulge your Pain : 
You bear no more than what the Gods ordain. 

My Fatcs permit me not from hence to fly ; 
Nor he, the great Comptroller of the Sky: 
1060 Long wandring Ways for you the Pow'rs decree + 


On Land hard Labors, and a length of Sea. 
Sſ Theri, 
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Then, after many painful Years a are = 
On Latizm's happy Shorc you ſhall be caſt : 
Where gentle Tiber from his Bed bchalds 
1965 The flow'ry Mcadows, and the feeding . Folds. 
There end your Toils : And: chere your Fates provide 
A quict Kingdom, and a Royal Bride : 
There Forcunc ſhall the 7r0jaz Line reftare ; 
And you for loſt Crezſa weep no more. 
1970 Fear not thar I ſhall watch with: ſervile Shame, 
Th imperious Looks of ſome proud Grecian Dame : 
Or, ſtooping to the Victor's Luſt, diſgrace 
My Goddeſs Mother, ar my Royal Race. 
And.now,. farewell :' the Parent of the Gods 
1975 Reſtrains my flecting Soul in her Abodcs : 
T ruſt our common Iflue to your Care. 
She faid : And gliding paſsd unſeen 1n' Air. 
I ſtrove to ſpeak, but Horror ty'd my Tongue; 
1989 And thrice about her Neck my Arms I flung ; 
And thrice decerv'd, on vain Embraces hung. 
Light as an empty Dream at break of Day, 
Or as a blaſt of Wind, ſhe ruſh'd away. 
Thus, having pafs'd the Night in fruitleſs Pain, 
I, to my longing Friends, return again. 
109385 Amaz'd th' augmented Number to behold, 
Of Men, and Matrons mix'd, of young and old : 
A wretched ExiFd Crew togcther brought, 
With Arms appointed, and with Treafure fraught. 
Reſolv'd, and willing under my Command, 
1059 To run all hazards both of-Sea and Land. 
The Morn began, trom: 14s, -to diſplay 
Her roſy Checks, and Phoſphor led the day ; 
Before the Gares:the Grecians toak their Poſt : 
Andall prerence of late: Rehet was loſt. - 
1295 ] yield ro Fate, unwillingly retire;, 
And: Toaded, up the Hull convey my Sire. 


WW Hh; 


l WAL N00 
Ul | WE TORY” 


woe 


. 
® =—23 
[i 


Yiu! 

MO 7 
1 | Oh oe 
A "Wo WW; \ Vu 


* N » 
Rd MN 
*x RDQS 
A JD 


Fea 


Dll PAEG.. 


WW T9 
Oo - 


VO 
8 


. 


a) 
gin 11 Y_D 
4% 0 —_— 

/; { 47 M2 2leo 

' f % WL At HT / l '/ f / , 4 1) YL CAP" - 
DR) . - WING } [ in k ; 

- 0 ' Mai WF £ my = | 

; Bo. Bi ” aff of 
% of 4 Þ, Ws foe ” 


WO 

/ NEE) | 

WITH ml 14 i W ' 
{ SW///1 l ' 

j Wh WII) (/'J / (ou 
/ nm 4 | W-2,,/, 
7 

IJ / ; 4 


boa” ft 
14197, , o b be a} {, 41h; 7 | j | 
7 rt ce*0 hy | (7 WW 1 | 
*p# 1404, 5 * * m q i : Y If 
auf Ee 7/6 NM! 
! . 1 } j OG! \ , - q 1 ; | 
0 9 Ones 201! We y 2 14 ( j),} 


— 


v 
' 
, 
- 


to th 


Ul 
"aki" 


 EnM. A@ANELS. 317 


The Third Book of the Amen. 
The Argument, 

Zncas proceeds in his Relation : He gives an Account of the 
' Fleet with which he ſail d, and the Succeſs of his firft Voy- 
age to Thrace ; from thence he direfts his Courſe to Delos, 
and asks the Oracle what place the Gods had appointed for 
his Habitation ? By a miſtake of the Oracle's Anſwer, he 
ſettles in Crete ; his Houſehold Gods give him the true 
ſenſe of the Oracle, in a Dream. He follows their advice, 
and makes the beſt of his way for Italy :. He is caſt on ſeve- 


ral Shores, and meets with very ſurpriſing Adventures, "till 
at length he lands on Sicily; where his Father Anchiſcs 


dies. This is the place which he was ſailing from, when the 
Tempeſt roſe and threw him upon the Carthaginian Coeft. 


WwW/= Heav'n-had overturn'd the 7rojar State; 

| And Priam's Throne, by too ſevere a Fate : 

When ruin'd Troy became the Grectars Prey, 

And Ilizm's lofty Tow'rs in Aſhes lay : - 7 

Warn'd by Caleſtial Omens, we retreat. 

To ſeek im foreign Lands a happier Scart: 

Near old Antandros, and at 1dz's foot; © 

The Timber of the ſacred Groves we cut : 

And build our Fleet ; uncertain yer to find 

What place the Gods for our Repoſe affign'd. 

Friends daily flock ; and ſcarce the kindly Spring 

Began to cloath the Ground, and Birds to ſing j 

When old Archiſes ſummon'd all to Sca : 

The Crew, my Father and the Fates obey. 

With Sighs and Tears I leayc my native Shore, 

And empty Fields, where 1/izm ſtood before, 

My Sire, my Son, our. lefs, and greater Gods, 

All fail at"once ; and cleave the briny Floods. 
Againſt our Coaſt appears a ſpacious Land, 


20 Which once the fierce Lycurges did command : 
| Sſ 2 Thracid 
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Thracia the Name ;, the People bold in War ; 
Vaſt are their Fields, and Tillage is their Care. 

A hoſpitable Realm while Fate was kind ; 

With Troy in friendſhip and Religion joir'd. 

I land ; with Iuckleſs Omens, then adore 

Their Gods, and draw a Linc along the Shore : 

I lay the deep Foundations of a Wall ; 

And Exos, nam'd from me, the City call. 

To Dienaan Venus Vows are paid, IF 
And all the Pow'rs that riſing Labours .aid ; 

A Bull on Fove's Imperial Altar laid. 

Not far, a riſing Hillock ſtood in-view 

Sharp Myrtles, on the ſides, and Cornels grey. 
There, while I went to crop the Silvan Scenes, 
And ſhade our Altar with their leafy. Greens ; 

I pulPd a Plant ; (with horror I relate 

A Prodigy fo ſtrange, and full of; Fate:) 

The rooted+Fibres roſe ; and from the Wound, 
Black bloody Drops diftill'd upon the Ground. 
Mute, and amazd, my Hair with Terrour ſtood ; 
Fear ſhrunk my Sinews, and -congeal'd my Blood. 
Man'd once again, another PlantI «ry ; 

That other guſh'd:; with-the ſame ſanguine Dye. 
Then, fearing Guikt, for ſome Offence unknown, 
With Pray'rs and Vows the Driads | attone ; 
With all the Siſters 'of the Woods, and moſt 


The God of Arms, who rules the Zhracian-Coaſt : - 


That they, or he, cheſe-Omens wou'd ayert ; 
Relcaſc our Fears, and.berter {igns imparr. 
Clear'd, as I thought, and fully fix'd at lengrh 
To learn the: Cauſe, -I cug'd with-all my Strength ; 
I bent my kgees againſt the Ground; once more 
The violated /Myrtle-ran with, . Gore. 
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Scarce darc I tell the Sequel : From the Wotnb 
Of wounded Earth, and Caverns of the Tomb, 
A Groan, as of a troubled Ghoſt, renewd _ 
My Fright, and then theſe dreadful Words cnſud. 
Why doſt thou chus:'my bury'd Body rend ? 

O ſpare the Corps of thy*.unhappy Friend ! 
Spare to pollute thy pions Hands with Blood: 
The Tears diſti] not from the wounded Wood ; 
But ev'ry drop this living Tree: contains, 

Is kindred Blood, and ran in Zroan Veins : 

O fly from this unhoſpitable Shore; 

Warn'd by my Fate; for I am Polydore ! 

Here loads of Lances, in my Blood-<mbru'd; 
Again ſhoot upward, 'by my Blood renew'd. 

My faultring. Tongue, and ſhiy'ring Limbs declare 
My Horror, and in BrifHes-roſe my Hair. | 
When Troy with Grecian Arms was cloſely pent, ' . 
Old Priam, fearfal of the Wars Event, * 
This haplcſs Polydore to'Thracia ſent. 

Loaded with Gold, he ſent his Darling, far J 
From Noiſe and/Tumules, and- deſtructive War : - F 
Committed.to the faithleſs Tyrant's Care. * 

Who, when he ſaw the Pow'r of Zray/ decline, : 
Forſook the weaker, - with rhe ftcongro join.:.” + 
Broke ev'ry Bond of 'Nature, 'andof. Fruth'j © 1 
And murder'd; for his: Wealch, the Royal: Youth: [+ 1 
O ſacred Hunger of pernicious Gold, + 4 4 
What bands of Faith cati anipious Lucre hold ! 
Now, when my Souk had ſhaken off ther Fears, '. -* - 
I call my Father, andthe Trvjan Pocrs ti * 1c 


Relate the Prodigics of :Hetiy'n 5 require!! 317 © + 


What he commands; :and their Advicedefire. 
All vote to leave that cxecrable Share, + - 


Polluted with the Blood of Pohdore. 
| | But 
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But e're we fail, his Fur'ral Rites prepare ; 
Then, to his Ghoſt, a Tomb and Altars rear, 
In mournful Pomp the Matrons walk the round : 
With baleful Cypreſs, and blue-Fillets crown'd ; 
With Eyes dejected, and with Hair unbound. 
Then Bowls of tepid Milk and Blood we pour, 
And thrice invoke the Soul of Polydore. 
| Now when the raging Storms no longer reign ; 
But Southern Gales invite us-to the Main ; 
We launch our: Veſſels, with a proſp'rous Wind ; 
And leave the Citics and the Shores behind. 
An Ifland in th' Agean Main appears : 
100 Neptune and wat'ry Doris claim it theirs. * 
It floated once, till Phebas fix'd the ſides 
To rooted Earth, and now it braves the Tides. 
Here, born by friendly Winds, we come aſhore 
With needful caſe our weary Limbs reftore ; 
105 And the Sun's Temple; and his Town adorc. 
Anins the Prieſt, and King, with: Lawrel crown'd, 
His hoary Locks with purple Fillers bound. 
Who ſaw my: Sire the Delian Shore: aſcend; 
Came forth with cager hafte to mect his Friend. 
110 Invites him to his Palace ; and im fign'. 
Of ancient Love, their iplighted Hands they join. 
Then to the Temple of the God went; 
And thus, before the Shrine, my Vows preſent. 
Give, O Thymbreus, give a reſting place, 
+ 115 To the fad Relicks of: the Trojan Race: 
A Seat ſecure, a Region of their 'own, 
A lafting Empire; and a happiet Town. 
Where ſhall we fix, where ſhall our:Labours cnd, 
Whom ſhall we follow, and whar Fate attend 2 
120 Let not my Pray rs a doubtful Anſwer find, 
But in clear Augurics unvell thy Mind. 
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An. @ANEILIS. . — 
Scarce had Ifaid; He ſhook the Holy Ground i + ; 


The Lawrels, aadthe lofty Hills around : 
And from the Tripos ruſtid a bellowing Sound. | 
1 25 Proftrate we fell; -confefs'd the preſent God, \. | 
Who gave this Anſwer from his dark Aboge.- 
Undaunted Youths, go feek that Mother Earth 
From which your Anceſtors derive their Birth, 
The Soil that ſent you forth, her Ancient Race; 
130 In her old Boſom, ſhall again embrace. 
Through the wide World th'&xetav Houle ſhall reign, 
And Childrens Children ſhall the Crown ſuſtain. 
Thus Phebus did our future Faxes difgloſe ; 
A mighty Tumule, mix'd with Joy; aroſe. 
135 All are concern'd to know whar place the God 
Aſſign'd, and where deternun'd our abode. 
My Father, lang revolving in his Mind, 
The Race and Lineage of the Frojax Kind, 
| Thus anſwer'd their demands : Ye Princes, hear 
140 Your pleaſing F&rtune ; and diſpel your fear. | 
The fruitful Ifle of Crete well known to Fame, j 
Sacred of old to Jore's Imperial Name, - 
In the mid Ocean lies, with large Command ; 
And on its Plains a hundred Cirics ſtand. 
145 Another 14a riſes there; and we 
From thencs derive our 7rojez Anceſtry, 
From thence, as *tis divulg*d by certain Fame; 
To the Rhtean Shores old Fexcrus came. 
There fix'd; and there the Seat of Empire choſe, 
159 Fre Nizm and the Trojan Tawrs: aroſe.) j., 
In humble Vales chey built rhaw fofr abades + \ 5 
Till Cybele, the Mother of the/Gods, oo 
Wirh tinckling: Cymbals charm'd th'ldeen Woods. 
She, ſecret Rites andiCeremomes raught; : - 
155 And to the Yoke, the'falvage Lions brought;- 
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Let us BY Land which Heay'n appoints, explore 
Appeaſe the Wirids, 'and ſeek the'Grofiar Shore: 
If Jove alifts the paſſage-of our-Bleer; | © 
The third propitious dawn diſcovers: Creer. - 
160 Thus having-ſaid, the: Sacrifices laid- 
On ſmoking Alcars, / to the CO 7 
A Bull, to Neptune an 'Oblation dur,: NY SLOW CDC 
Another Bull co bright: Apollo: flew 1 28632; 
A milk white Ewe-the Weſtern Winds to pleaſe; 
165 And one cole black to:calm-the ſtormy. Seas. 
Fre this, a'flying Rumour -had-been' ſpread, 
Thar fierce 1domeneus from. Crete was fled ; 
Expell'd and exiFd ; that the Coaſt was free '/ 
From Foreign or Domeſtick Enemy : 
170 We leave the Delian Ports, - and pur to: Sea. 
By Naxos, fam'd for Vintage, make our way : 
Then green Donyſa paſs:;- and: Sail in; fight. 
Of Paros Ifle, with Marble Quarrjes' white: | 
We paſs the ſcatter'd"Ifles of Cyclades: ;_ * 
175 That, ſcarce. diſtinguifh'd, ſeemto'ſtud the Scas, 
The ſhouts of Sailors double:neat the: ſhores';' - 
They ftretch-their Canvaſs, 'and:they: oly:cheit Oars. 
All hands aloft, for-Creer for Creer they cry, 
And ſwiftly through the foamy Billows fly. 
© 180 Full on the promig'd: Land at length we'bore; 
With Joy deſcending/on the Cretan Shore. 
With cager haſte a: rifing»Town'I :frame, L003 a7 
| Which fromithe Trojun:Pergamus. I:name : | 
The Name it ſelf wasgraretul ;' I-exhort 
185 To found thar Houſes, -and-ereet/a Forr. 
Qur Ships are hauP'd upon: the. yellow: ſtrand, 
The Yourh:begin:to Titi the labour'd Land: 
And I my (elf new:Marriages' promote, :: {© ! -- 
Giyc Laws: and Dwellings I divide'by Lot.” 
Se | When 
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190 When riſing Vanciti clioak che wholefom Fon 
And blaſts of. noiform Winds corrupt the Year - - 
The Trees, devouring Caterpillers burn:: . 
Parch'd was the. Gra(s; :and blited was:the Corn. 
Nor ſcape the. Beafts :: for Syizs from! on high, 

195 With peſtilential Heat infeRts the- Sky :. 

My Men, ſome fall: 'che reſt; in Feavers fry. - 
Again my Father bids-me ſcek-the: Shore | 

Of facred Delos ; and the God implore : 

To learn what end of Woes we might expedt,- 

200 And to what Clime, our weary Courſe dircct. 


'Twas Night; when ey*ry Creature, void of Cares; 


The common gift of balmy Slumber ſhares : 

The Statucs of my Gods, (for ſach they ſcem'd) 

Thoſe Gods whom I from flaming Troy redcent d,- 
205 Before me ſtood; Majeſtically bright; 

Full in the Beams 6f Phele's s eritring light. 


WW 


Theri thus chey ſpoke ; and eagd- my troubled Mind: 3 ; 


What from 'the-Defran God thou got to find, 
He tells thee here; 5 and ſends as to relate : 
210 Thoſe Pow'rs are Ve, Tortipanions of thy Fate, 


Who from the burning Town by hee were brought ; me 


Thy Fortune follow'd, and' thy fafery wrought. | 
Through Seas arid Lands, as we thy Steps attend; 
$0 ſhall owr Care thy Glotious Race befriend. 

?i5 An aniple Realm for thee: thy Fares ordain ;" 
: Town; chat 6'te the conquer'd: "World fall veſt 
Thou, niighty Wits for mighty: Nations biile ; 
Not let thy weary Mind-tolabours yield +" 
But charige thy Seat ; for nor the: Deliei God,” 

220 Nor we, have 8iv's n eick Crete for otir Abode: 
A Land thete 3s; Heſprrid calf 4 of off42t! 411 10107; | 
The Soil is _ and tlic Natives bolt. © 
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Th? Oenotrians held it once; b y lacer Fame, = 
Now call'd alia from the Leader's Name. ; 
225 PJaſius there, and Dardanus were born : 
From thence we came, and thicher muſt return: | 
Riſe, and thy Sire with theſe glad Tidings greet ; 
Search Italy, for Jove denies thee Creet. 
Aſtoniſh'd at their Voices, and their ſighr, 
230 (Nor were they Dreams, bur Viſions of the Night ; 
I faw, I knew their Faces, and deſcry d 
In perfect View, their Hair with Fillers ty'd: ) 
I ſtarted from my Couch, a clammy Sweat = 
On all my Limbs, and ſhiv ring Body fate. 
235 To Heav'n I lift my Hands with pious haſte, 
And ſacred Incenſe in the Flames I caft. 
Thus to the. Gods their perfe&t Honours done, 
More chearful co my good old Sire I run: 
Andrtell the pleaſing News ; inlittle ſpace 
240 He found his Error, of the double Race. W 
Not, as before he deem'd, deriv'd from Cr reet ; : 
No more deluded by the doubtful Seat. 
Then ſaid, O Son, turmoiFd in 7rejan Fate ; 
Such things as theſe Caſſandra did relate. 
245 This Day revives within my mind, what ſhe 
Foretold of Troy renew'd in Italy ; 
\ And Latian Lands : but who cou'd then have though, F- 


That Phrygiaz Gods to Latium ſhould be brought ; 

Or who belicvd what mad Caſſandra caught 2 dr 7 
250 Now let us go,” where Phebas lcads the way : 

He ſaid, and we with glad Conſent obey. 

Forſake the Seat ; and leaving few behind, 

We ſpread our fails before the willing Wind. 

Now from thie ght of Land; - our: Gallies move, * 
255 With only Scas avound, and Skies above . 
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When o're our Heads,: deſcends a: buik of Rain; fs) 
And Night, with fable Clouds involves the Main : .. 
The ruffling Winds che foamy-Bitlows raiſe : 
The ſcatrer'd Fleee is forc'd to fev'ral Ways + 
260 The face of Heay'n is raviſh'd from our Eyes; 's 
And in redoubl['d Peals the roarmg Thunder flies: © 
Caſt from qur Courſe, we wander in the Dark' ©*-i: 
No Stars to guide, no point of Land to mark. 
Ev'n Palinurus no diftinetion found 
265 Betwixtthe Nightand Day ; ſuch Darknefs reigti'd aroutid: 
Three ſtarleſs Nights the doubtful Navy ftrays 
Without Diſtinction, and three Sufilels days. |: i 
The fourth renews the Light, and from our Shrowds FP 
We view a rifing Land like diſtant Clouds :- ff 
270 The Mountain tops confirm the pleaſing Sight ; 
And curling Smoke aſcending trom their Height: 
The Canvas falls ; their Oars the Sailors ply ; 
From the rude ſtrokes the whirling Warters fly. 
At length I land upon the Strophades ; | 
275 Safe from the danger of 'the ſtormy Seas : 
Thoſe Ifles are compaſs'd by th' Joniarn Main ; 
The dire Abode where the foul Harpies reign : 
Forc'd-by the winged Warriors to repair 
To their. old Homes, and leave their coſtly Fare: 
»$, Monſters more fierce; offended Heay'ri ne're ſent 
From Hell's Abyſs, for Human Puniſhment. 
With Virgin-faces, but with Wombs obſcene, 7} 
Foul Paunches, and with Ordure till unclean : 
With Claws for Hands, and Looks for ever lean. 
2$& We landed at the Port; and ſoon beheld 
Fat Herds of Oxen graze the flowry Field : 
And wanton Goats without a Keeper ſtray'd: 
Witch Weapons we the welcome Prey invade: 
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Then call the Gods, for Partners of our Feaſt: 
290 And Jove himſelf the chict inviceſt Guclt. . - 
We ſpread the Tables, on the greenfword Ground : 
We feed with Hunger, and the Bowls. go round. 
When from the Mountain tops, with hideous Gry, 
And clatering. Wings, the hungry Harpiesfly-: 

295 They ſnarch che Mcat ; defiling all. they find: 
And parting -leaye a leathſom-Stench: behind. 
Cloſe by a hollow Rock; again we fit ; 

New. dreſs:the Dinner, and the Beds refit : 
Secure from Sight, beneath a pleaſing Shade 5 » 

300 Where tufted Trees a Native Arbour made: 

Again the: Holy Fircs on Altars burn : 

And once again the ray'nous Birds return #* | 
Or from the. dark Receſſes where they Iy, 
Oc from another Quarter of the Sky. 

305 With filthy Claws their odious Meal repeat, 

And nux their loathſom Ordures with their Mear, 
I bid my Fricnds tor Vengeance then prepare ; 
And with the Helliſh Nation wage. the War. 
They, as commanded, for the Fight provide, 

310 And in the Graſs their: ghttzing Weapons hide: : 
Then, when along the crooked Shoar we hear. 
Their clact'ring Wings, and ſaw; the Foes appear ; 
Miſenus ſ6unds-a charge': We; take th* Alarm ; 
And our ſtrong hands with- Swords-and Bucklers arm. 

315 In this new kind of Gombart, all employ 
Their utmoſt Force; the Monſters to deſtroy... 

In vain ; the fared Skin-is proof to. Wounds: -- 
And from their /Plumes the ſhining.Sword rebounds. 
At length rebuft'd, they Icave their mangled Prey, 

320 Ard their ſtrerch'd Pinions to the-Skies difplay;.} * 
Yet one remain'd;.the Mcfſlenger of Fate ; | 
High on a craggy Cliff Celeno fate, 

And thus her diſmal Errand did relate. 
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What, not contenred with' our Oxen' (lain; 


- 325 Darc you with Heay'n an impious War maintain,” 


And drive the Harpics from their Native Reign ® 
Heed therefore what T fay ; and keep'in mind” 
Whar ove decrees, what Phebus has defign'd * 
And I, the Fury's Queen,” from both'relate : 

330 You ſeek thi Ttalian Shores, foredoor'd by Fate: 
Th' Italian Shores are-granted you'to find : © 
Anda ſafe Paſlage to the Port aſign'd, 


But know, that &*re your promis'd Walls you build, 


My Curſes ſhall ſeverely be fulfilld. 
3;5 Fierce Famine'is'your Lot, for this Miſdeed, 
Reduc'd to grind the Plates on which'you feed. 
She ſaid ; and to the neighb'ring Foreſt flew : 
Our Courage fails us, and our Fears renew. 
Hopelcſs to win by War, to Pray*rs we fall : 
340 And on th' offended/Harpies humbly call. 
And whether Gods, or Birds obſcene they were; 
Our Vows for Pardon, . and for Peace prefer. 
Bur old Archiſes, off ring Sacrifice, © 
And lifting up to Heav'n-his Hands, and Eyes ; 
345 Adord the greater Gods : 'Avert, ſaid he, 
Theſe Omens, render yain'this Prophecy : 
And from th” impending Curſe, a Pious People free. 
Thus having ſaid, he bids us put to Sea; 
We looſe fron Shore our-Haulſers, arid obey 


359 And ſoon with ſwelling fails; purſue the wat'ry Way. 


Amidſt our courſe Zarynthian Woods appear 3 
And next by rocky Neritos'we ſteer : | 
We fly from Ithaca's deteſted Shore,” +» (+ 
; And curſe the Land which direU/yes bore.” 
355 At length Lewrates cloudy top appears ; 
And the Sun's Temple, which the Sailor fears. 
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Reſolv'd to breath a while from "SWAN paſt, 
Our crooked Anchors from the Prow we caſt ; 
And joyful to the little Ciry haſte. 
360 Here ſafe beyond our Hopes, our Vows we. pay 
To Jove, the Guide and Patron of our way. 
The Cuſtoms. of our Country we-purſue ; 
And Trojan Games on Afian Shores renew. 
Our Youth, their naked Lunbs beſmcar with Oyl ; 
365 And exerciſe the Wraſtiers noble Toil. 
Pleas'd: to haye ſail'd fo long before the Wind; 
And left ſo many Grecien Towns behind, 
The Sun had now fulill'd his Annual Courſe, 
And Boreas'on the Seas diſplay'd his Force : 
3791 fix'd upon the Teniples lofty Door,  . 
The brazen Shield which vanquiſh'd 4bas bore : 
The Verſe beneath, my Name and Action ſpeaks, 
Theſe Arms, Aneas took from Conqu'ring Greeks. 
Then I command to weigh ; the'Seamen ply 
375 Their ſweeping Oars, the ſmokeing Billows fly. 
The ſight of high Phreacia ſoon we loſt : 
And skim'd along Epirus racky Colt. 
Then to Chaonia's Parc our Courſe.we bend, 
And landed, to Buthrotus heights afcend. 
390 Here wond'rous things were loudly blaz'd by Fame ; ; 
How Helenus reviv/dthe Trojan Name ; 
And raign'd in Greece : That Prian!'s captive Son 
Succeeded Pyrrbas in his Bed and Throne. 
And fair Andromache, xeltor'd by Fate, 
385 Once more' was happy in a 7rojar Matc. 
I leave my Galhes riding in the Poxe ; 
And long to ſee the new\Dardanizn Count. 
By chance, the mournful Queen, before the Gate; 
Then ſfolemmiz's her former Husband's Fate. 
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390 Gicen Mhrvcs rais'd of Turf, with Gifts ſhe Crown'd 6 


And facred Priefts in order ſtand around ; 

And thrice the Name of hapleſs Heftts ſold. 
The Grove it ſelf reſembles 1's Wood : 
And Simozs ſeem'd the well difſembl'd Flood: 

395 But when, at nearer diſtance, ſhe beheld 
My ſhining Armour, and my 7rojan Shield ; 
Aſtoniſh'd ar the ſight, the vital Heat 
Forſakes her Limbs, her Veins no longer beat : 
She faints, ſhe falls; and ſcarce recov'ring ſtrength; 

400 Thus, with a falrring Tongue; ſhe ſpeaks at length. 

Are you alive, O Goddeſs born ! ſhe ſaid; 
Or if a Ghoſt, then where is Hefor's Shade ? 
At this, ſhe caſt a loud and frightful Cry : 
With broken words, I made this bricf Reply: 

4205 All of me that remains; appears in ſigh, 
| live ; if living be to loath the Light. 

No Hm buc I drag a wretched life ; 
My Fate reſembling that of Hefor's Wite. 
What have you ſaffter'd fince you loft your Lord, 

410 By what ſtrange bleſſing are you now reſtord ! 

Still are your Hefor's; or 18 Heftor fled, 
And his Remembrance loft in Pyrrhus Bed ? 
With Eyes dejected, 1n a lowly rone, 
After a modeſt pauſe, ſhe thus begun: 

41s Oh only happy Maidot- Priams Race, © + 
Whom Death deliver'd from'the Foes embrace ! + 
Commanded on Achiftes Tonib to die, 

Not forc'd, like us, to:hard Capnviry : 
Or in a haughty Maſter's Arms: to he, 

420 In Grecian Ships unhappy 'we-were born : alt; 
Endurd the Victor's Luft; ſuſtam'd/the Scorn-: - | 
Thus I ſubrhitted to- the Jawleſs.pride ''-— +» - - 
Of Pyrrbus, more a Handinaid«that a Bride. - 
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Cloy'd wah Poflcſhon, He forlook '\my Bcd, 
425 And Helen's loycly Daughter fought to wed. 
Then me, to Trojex Helenns relign'd ; 
| And his two Slayes in'cqual Marriage joind. 
Till young Oreftes, pierc'd with deep deſpair, 
And longing to redeem the proms'd Fair, 
4.36 Before Appollo's Altar dew the Ravatber, 
By Pyrrhus death the Kingdom we regann'd : 
Ar leaſt one half witti Helens remain'd ; 
Our pat, from Chavn, He Chaonin calls : 
And names, from Pergamus, his riſing Walls. 
43s But you, whart Fares have landed on our Coaſt, - 
What Gods have ſent'you, or what Storms have toſt ? 
Does young Aſcanizs life and health enjoy, 
Sav'd from the Ruins of unhappy Troy / 
O cell me how Iis Mothers loſs he bears, | 


WY JS 


440 What hopes are promis'd fram his bloommg years, 
How much of Hefor in his Face appears ? 
She ſpoke : and nux'd her Speech with mourntul Craics : 
And fruitleſs Tears came trickling from her Eyes. 
At length her Lord defcends upon thc Plain ; 
445 In Pomp, attended with a rum rous Train ': 
Receives his Friends,: and. torthe City Jcads;; - > - 
And Tears of Joy anmdfthis: Welvorhe ſheds. 
Proceeding on, another 77op T feet ; 
Or, in leſs compals, 7Zroy's Ppichare, 
450 A Riv'let:/by the name ofi Kanthas ran : 
And I embrace the, Stray Gate again. ' 
My Friends in Portico:'s were entertain'd ; 
And Feaſts and Pleafures through-the Ciry 'reignid, 
The Tablcs fill d thefparivus Hall around : | 
.455 And Golden'Bowls withfparklicng: Wane were crown'd. 
Two days we paſsd inminh, willfwiendly Gales, y 
Blown from the:Souch, Tupphy*d ouriſwctling Sails. 
59 Ther? 


Then to the Royal Seer ] this began # © 1 
O thou who know'ſt beyond the reach'of Man; 
460 The Laws of Heayv'n, and what the*Stars decree: 
Whom Phebus caught -uricrring Prophecy, 
From his own'Tripod, and-his holy Tree: 
Skid in'the-wing'd- Inhabitants of Air, 
What Auſpices their notes, and flights declare : 
465 O ſay; for all Religious Rites portend 
A happy Voyage, and a profprous End: 
And ev'ry Pow'r and Omen of the Sky; 
' Dire&t my Courſe for deſtin'd 7:aly: 
But only dire Celzno, from the Gods, 
4709 A diſmal: Famine fatally forc-bodes: 
O ſay what Dangers I am firſt to ſhun : 
What Toils to Vanquiſh; and what Courſe to run. 
The Prophet firſt with Sacrifice adores 
The greater Gods; their Pardon then implorcs : 
475 Unbinds the Filler foil this holy Head ; 
To Phebus next; my trembling Steps he led: 
Full of religious Doubts and awful dread: 
Then with his' God poſſefsd, before the Shrine; 
Theſe words proceeded: from his Mouth Divine: 
4589 O Goddeſs born, (fot'Heavn's appointed Will. 
With greater Anſpices of :good thanill; 
Fore-ſhows thy: Voyage, and thy cotitfe direts;) 
Thy Fates conſpire, and 'Fove hinfelf proteats: yo 


Of many things; fome- few-I (hall ckplain, -w | 


485 Teach thee to fhiirr chedangers' of che Mair), 


And how at length the: -promiisd: Shore to gain. 
The reſt th&Fates - froth Helens conceal; . 


we 


And Juno's angry Pow'tfforbids toell: Jy 23 364 


Firſt thert, thillc happy” Shore; that feens fo hight [0 
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For you muſt cruiſe along Sicilian Shoars ; - 
And ſtem the Currcnts with your ſtruggling Oars : 
Then round th' Italian Coaſt your Nayy ftcer 
49% And after this to Circe's Iſland veer. 
And laſt, before your new Foundations riſe, 
Muſt paſs the Stygiaz Lake, and view the neather Skies, 
Now mark the Signs of future Eaſe and Reſt , 
And bear them fafely treafur'd in thy Breaſt. 
goo When in the ſhady Shelter of a Wood, 
And near the Margin of a gentle Flood, 
Thou ſhalt bchold a Sow upon the Ground, 
With thirty ſucking young cencompalſsd rownd ; 
The Dam and Off-ſpring. white as falling Snow : 
505 Theſe on thy City ſball their Name beſtow : 
And there ſhall cnd thy Labours and thy Woe. 
Nor let the threatned Famine fright thy Mind, 
For Phebas will aſſiſt ; and Fare the way will find. 
Ler not thy Courſc to:that ill Coaſt be bent, 
510 Which fronts from far th* Epirian Continent; 
Thoſe parts arc all by Grecian Foes poſleſs'd : 
The ſalvage Locrians here the Shores infcſt : 
There fierce Idomeneus: his City builds, 
And guards with Arms the Salextinian Ficlds. 
#15 And on the Mountains brow Petilia ſtands, - 
Which PhiloFeres with. his Troops commands. 
Ev'n when thy Fleet. is landed omthe Shore, 
And Prieſts with holy Vowy the: Gods adorc; 
Then with a Purple Veil-inyolye. your Eycs, 
520 Leſt hoſtile Faces, blaſt the Sacrifice... 
Theſe Rites and Cuſtoms to the-reſt-commend ; 
That to your Pious' Race they.may deſcend... 
When parted hence, the Wind. that ready-waits 
For Sicily, ſhall bear you to the Streights ; 
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c26 Where proud Pelorus Opes a a wider Wat fat nd 
Tack to the Larboord, and ſtand off to-Sca:. _ ih 
Veer Star-board Sea and Land.  Th' Iralian Shore, ; 
And fair Sicilia's Coaſt were one, before ed. 

An Earthquake caus'd the Flaw, the roaring Tides _ 
530 The Paſſage broke, that Land from Land divides : 
And where the Lands retir'd, the ruſhing Ocean rides. 

Diſtinguiſh'd by the Streights, on cither hand, 
Now riſing Citics in long order ſtand ; 
And fruitful Fields : (So much can Time invade 
$35 The mouldring Work, that beautcous Nature made.) 
Far on the right, her Dogs foul Scylia hides : 
Charibdis roaring on the left preſides ; 
And in her greedy Whirl-pool fucks the Tides : 
Then Spours them from below ; with Fury driv'n, 
$40 The Waves mount up, and. waſh the face of 'Heay'n. 
But Scylla from her Den, with open Jaws, | 
The ſinking Veſſel in her Eddy draws ; 
Then daſhes on the Rocks :: A Human Face, - 
And Virgin Bofom, hides her Tails diſgrace. 
545 Her Parts obſcenc below'the Waves deſcend, 
With Dogs inclosd ; and wr a Dolphin. end. 
Tis ſafer, then, 'to bear aloof to Sea; 
And coaſt Pachynus, though with mote dclay ; 
Than once to view miſhappen Scyle near, 
co And the loud yell of wee Wolycs to hear. 
Beſides, if- Faithi-ro e duc, : 
And if Prophitick Phabus tell mac rruc4- 
Do not this Pretepr of :your Friend forget 3 £551] 
Which therefdreimore thari once I ruſt repeat. _ 
555 Above the reſt, great Fuxo's Name adote:; | 
Pay Vows to Zu; June: Aid implore..- 
Ler Gifts be: to the; mighty Queen defigned; 
And : mln with Pray'rs her haughty Mind. 
{ Uu 2 Thus, 
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Thus, at the length, your Paflage ſhall be free, 
560 And you ſhall-fafe deſcend'on' Iraly. 

Arriv'd at Came, when you view the Flood 

Of black Avernus, and the ſounding Wood, 

The mad propherick Siby/ you ſhall find, 

Dark ina Cave, and on Rock reclin'd. 

565 She ſings the Fares, and inher frantick Fitts, 
The Notes and Names infcrib'd, to Leafs commits. 
Whar ſhe commits to Leafs, in order laid, 
Before the Caverns Entrance are difplay'd : 
Unmov'd they lie, bur if a blaſt of Wmnd- 

579 Without, or Vapours iflue from behind, 
The leafs are born aloft in liquid Air, 
And ſhe reſumes no more her Muſetul Care : 
Nor gathers'from the Rocks her ſcatrer'd Verſe ; 
Nor ſers'in order what the Winds diſperſe: 

575 Thus, many not ſucceeding, moſt upbraid -: ITY MET: 
The Madneſs of the viſionary Maid ; '-+)> 4 116] 
And with loud Curſes leave the niyſtick:Shade, 

Think it nor loſfs!of time a-while:to ſtay: ;/! 
Though thy Companions:chideithy:long: delay : +54 +! 
$80 Tho' ſummon'd:torthie Seas; thofplcaſing: Gales (7 :i+ 
Invite thy Courſe, and ftretchoaly '{welling, acts. T1 £1 
Bur beg the facred?Prieſte(s:rorirehanes yn, [09 [rs 
Wih willing Words; atid norco ririte on Farc,” 
The fierce IralianPeople ſheWillmfhow 3: {197 ©: wk 7 

585 And all thy Wars, and alt'thy- »Fature Woes ; 21106 / 
And what thou may!ſt avoidi/and; whit mutt undgrgo};; - 
She ſhall dire&t thy:Courſe; inftract thy;Mind 5 :'; 50r c: 
And teach theehow'hehappy Shores:tofmd;? +: -! 1 Tollnk 

"This 15 what Heavinhllows.the'to: relate For <1ts wp 

590 Now part in Peaceppurfue ahy better Fats; «- + 4 

And raiſe, by 9t-ni of:Aunjs, the 7r0jari:State; 
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' This, hay the Prieſt with viaulth Foick ediclar & 
He gave me Licence, and rich Gifts prepar'd : 
Bounceous of Treaſure, he ſupply'd my want 
«9s With heavy Gold, and poliſh'd Elephant. 
Then Dodonean Caldrons pur on Board, _ 
And ev'ry Ship with Sums of Silver ſtord. 
A truſty Coat of Mail to me he ſent, 
Thrice chain'd with Gold; tor Uſe and Ornament : 
600 The Helm of Pyrrhus added to the reſt, 
That flouriſh'd'wita a Plume and waving Creſt: 
Nor'was my-Sire forgotten, nor my Friends : . 
And large Recruits he co my. Navy ſends ; 
Men, Horſes, Captains, Arms, and:'Warlike Stores : 


———— ——_  —C— DC —C— ———— — 


605 Supplies new- Pilots, and new ſweeping:Oars::: >J 
| Mean time, my Sire commands to'hout  our'Sails; 

Leſt we ſhou'd loſe the firit auſpicious Gales; :i:;; : 
The Prophet ble(s'd the parting Crew: and laſt, i ++? 
With Words like theſe, His 'ancient:Friend*'embrac'd. +: 

610 Old happy Man, ' the Care of :Gods:abovei!:\/ oC) 
Whom Heav'nly Venus hqnour'd with. her Love, .. 167 > þ, 
And twice preſery'd. thyi Lite, whentTroy wasdoft',- | of 
Bchold from far'the wath'd:;AuvſoniauiCoaſt :/. 1355! 1 
There land ; burtakwi larger Compaſs round:;'o '-| Ln 

615 For that before-1s all ferbidden/Groundy -(:.5 5: - 1 JY 
The Shore that Phebis haydeſfigntd for youg yr: 1 no) oh 
At farther diſtance lies,,oonccaliditrdm yidw;- 13 V 


Go happy hence, nit abc ods. DI: baA 
: ah To! Son, dhdÞ>Bavoiir'd: by: wn:Gaods: 1 to [od 2A 


620 For I with uſcleſs' wobdsprolong your Babs: wo al oe 
When Southerry Gakeshaxe:funimpo'd:yolt away: bn >>> 
Nor leſs che& Quetnzaut:partng thencedgplard 53: 22) 
Nor was leſs bounteairs than-herifibjeniLord../ 2) 51 
A noble Preſent toinnz Son ſhecbravght; on 14 1 15 


A Robe with Flow'rs ohr:GoldeniErJuc wroight ; 
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A Phopeiad: Veſt und} Joads, :with Gifts beſide -: 
Of precious Texture, and-af Afien Pride. | | 
Accepr, ſhe ſaid; theſe Monuments of Love ; 
Which in my Youth with happier Hands I wove:: 
630 Regard theſe Trifles for the Giver's ſake; 
*Tis the laſt Preſent- Hefor's Wife can make. 
Thou calP{t my loſt Aftyanax to mund : 
In thee his Features, and. his Form I find. 
His Eyes ſo ſparkled with a lively Flame ; 


635 Such were his Motions, ſuch.-was all his Frame; 
Andah! had Heav'n fo pleas'd, hisYears had becn the ſame. 
With Tears I took my laſt adicu, and ſaid; 
* Your Fortune, happy pair, already made, 
Leaves you na farther Wiſh : My diff rent tate, 
640 Avoiding one, incurs another Fate. 
To you a quiet Seat-the Gods allow, 
You have no'Shores to ſearch, no-Scas to plow, 
Nor Fields of flying: Fraly to. chaſe : | | 
(Dcluding. Viſians, .and+a. vain Embrace ! ) | 
645 You ſce another Simois, and;cnjoy . Im. 
The labqur of your: Hands, another: Zroy. ; 
With better: Auſpice than:her ancient Tow'rs : 
And leſs obnoxious to the Grecian Pow'es::':c - | 5G 
If cre the Gods, whom with! Vows adore;.. / 4 
650 Conduct my Steps to 7iber's happy Shiore:: 11. l} 1 
If ever I aſcend the Latran Throne, 1H 
And build a: Ciry T.may call-my:own,: 1-62) 
As both of us our Births from' Troy derive, 1 1 14 [125 
So let our Kindred Lines in Concopdilive >/- 3 44 
655 And both in Adtsof”> equal-EFticndflupiftnve,  :;1. / - - 
Our Forcunes, good:or bad;'ſthall.be:the ſame; -../ - 6 
The double. Troy ſhall differ-bur in Name :--; -: i , 
That what we now beginycmay neverend 511. || 
But long, to late:Pofterity:deſcende 25 11) 
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;52 Near the Ceraunedn Rocks our Courſe we bore: 
(The ſhorteſt paſſage to th' 1ralian ſhore) 
Now had the Sun withdrawn his! radiant Light, 
And hills were hid in dusky Shades of ' Night: 
We land ; and on the boſon of the Ground 
665 A ſafe Retreat, and a barc Lodging found ; ' 
Cloſe by the Shore we lay ; the Sailors keep 
Their watches, and the reſt ſecurely ſleep: 
The Night proceeding on with ſilent pace, bh 
Stood in her noon; arid vyiew'd with equal Face, 
670 Her ſtcepy "riſe, and her declining Race. 
Then wakeful Palmrus roſe, to ſpit Bo 
The face of Heay'n, and the Nocturnal Skie ” 
And liſten ev*ry breath of Air ro try : 
Obſerves the Stars, and nores their ſliding Courſe; 
675 The Pleiads, Hyads, and their warty force ; 
And both the Bears is carcfiil to behold ; 
And bright 0rion arm'd with burniſh'd Gold. 
Then when he ſaw no threatning Tempeſt Nigh, 
But a ſure promiſe of a ſertled Skie ; 
680 He gave the Sign to weigh ; we break our fkep ; 
Forſake the pleaſing Shore, and plow the Deep. 
And now the riſing Morn, with rofic light | PE 
Adorns the Skies, and puts the Stars to flight: . SO 
When we front far, like bluiſh Miſts, deſery © © © 
635 The Hills, and then the Plains'of Traly. 
Achates firſt pronounc'd the Joyful Sound ; 
Then -Traly the chearful Crew rebound: 4s oy L 
My Sire Anchiſes crown'd a Cup with Wine: Jo US 
And off *ring, thus implor'd the Pow'rs Divine. 7 
690 Ye Gods, preſiding over Lands and Yeas, 
And you who raging Winds and Waves appeaſe; ' 
Breath on our ſwelling Sails a proſp? rous Wind : 
And ſmooth our Paſſage to the Port afſign'd. 
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"The gentle Gales thew flagging force renew; 
695 Andnow the happy Harbour is in view. ' 
Minerva's Temple then ſalutes. our fight ; 
Plac'd, as a Land-mark, on the: Mountains height : 
We furl our Sails, and earn the Prows to ſhore ; 
The curling Watsrs round the Galleys roar : 
700 The Land lies open to the raging Eaſt, 
Then, bending like a Bow, with Rocks compreſs'd, 
Shuts out the Storms ; ; the Winds and Waves complain, | 
And vent their malice on the Clif. in vain. . 
The Port lics hid within ; -on cither ſide 
705 Two Tow'ring Rocks the narrow mouth divide. 
"The Temple, which aloft-we view'd before; - 
To diſtance flies, and ſeems: to ſhun the Shore. 
Scarce landed, the firſt Omens I bcheld 
Were four white Stceds that crop'd the flow'ry Eicld. 
710 War, War is threaten'd from this Forrcign Ground, 
(My Father cry'd) where warlike Sreeds are found. 
Yer, ſince: reclaim'd to Chariots they ſubnur, 
And bend to ſtubborn Yokes, 'and champ the Birr, 
Peace may. | laccced to. War. Qur way we bend 
715 To Pala, andthe'facred Hill aſcend. - - © _ 
"There, proftratc; tq the fierce Virago pray. 3 
Whoſe Temple was the Land-Mark of ous way. 6: 
Each with a Phrygiay Mantle yeil'd his Heads: ---- --;'7 
And all Commands of. Helenus gbcy'd 1! 1 
720 And pious Rites ta Gredgn Juna!pajd: 
Theſe dues performid, we ſtretch pnr Sails, and fiand.. | 
To Sca, forſaking that ſuſpected Land... .-:' 2 oh 
From hence. Tarentupe's Bay appeats.in; view ;.. 
For Hercules renown'd;. if. Fame be tryc.. - 
725 Juſt oppolize, Laciniqn Jane ftands'y - |»: 
Caulonian TqF1 £5, ga Strands = 
Yo gant AT wriey t- 
| : For 
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For Shipwrecks fcar'd : Mount Ztne thence we ſpy, 
Known by the ſmoaky Flames which Clouds the Skie. 
Far off we hcar the Waves, with ſurly ſound 

730 Invade the Rocks, thie Rocks their groans rebound. 
The Billows break upon the ſounding Strand ; 
And rowl the riſing Tide, impure with Sand. 
Then thus Archiſes, iri Experience old, 
Tis that Charibdis which the Seer forctold: 

735 And thoſe the promis'd Rocks; bear off to Sea : 
With: haſte the frighted Mariners obey. 
Firſt Palinurus to the Larboor'd veer'd; 
Then all the Fleet by his Example ftecr'd. 
To Heav'n aloft on ridgy Waves we ride; 

740 Then down to Hell deſcend, when they divide: | 
And thrice our Gallics knock'd the tony ground; 
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And thrice the hollow Rocks return'd the ſound, 
And thrice we ſaw the Stars, that ſtood with dews around. 
The flagging Winds forſook us, with the Sun; 
745 And weary'd, on Cyclopean Shores we run: 
The Port capacious; and ſecure from Wind, 
Is to the foot of thundring Eta joyred. 
By turns a pitchy Cloud ſhe rowls on high: (- 
By turns hot Embers from her encrails fly; 
70 And flakes of mounting Flames, that lick the Skie. 
Oft from her Bowels maſly Rocks are thrown, 
And ſhiver'd by the force come piece-meal down. 
Ofc liquid Lakes of burning Salphur flow, 
Fed from the fiery Springs that boil below. 
35s Enceladus they (ay, transfix'd by Zoe, 
With blaſted Limbs came tumbling from aboye: 
And, where he fell, th* Avenging: Father drew 
This flaming Hill, and on his. Body threw: 
As often as he turns his weary fides, 
po He ſhakes the ſolid Ile, and ſmoke the Heayens hides: 
X X In 
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In ſhady Woods we ak the redious Night; «oi 
Where bellowing Sounds. and Groans;our- Souls affright.\ » 
Of which no Cauſe is offer” d 50 the-ſight: TE" "Ra \ 
For not one Star was kindled i in.the Skie ; - 
765 Nor cou'd the Moon her borrow'd [Light TRE 
For muſty Clouds invovFd the Firmament 4 
The Stars wear muffled, and the Moon was pent. 
Scarce had the riting Sun the day revcal'd ; 
Scarce had his heat the pearly dews difpelF'd ; 
770 When from the Woods there bolts, before our fight; 
Some'yhat, berwixt a Mortal and a Sprighr. 
So thin, ſo ghaſtly meager, and ſo wan, 
So bare of fleſh, he ſcarce reſembled Man. 
This thing, all tatter'd, ſeem'd from far Cimplore, 
-75 Our pious aid, and pointed to the Shore. 
Wc look behind ; then view his ſhaggy Beard ; 
His Cloaths were tagg'd with Thorns, and Filth his Limbs 
beſmear'd : 
The reſt, in Meen, in habit, and in Face; 
' Appear'd a Greek,annd ſuch indeed he was. 
780 He caſt on us, from far, a frightfull yiew, 
Whom ſoon for 7rojans and for Foes he knew: 
Stood {Uull, and paus'd ; then all at once began 
To ſtretch his Limbs, and trembled as he ran. 
Soon as approach'd, upon his Knees he falls, 
285 And thus with Tears and Sighs for pity calls. 
Now by the Pow'rs aboye, and what we ſhare 
From Nature's common Gift, this vital Air, 
O Trojans take me hence: I beg no more, 
Bur bear me far from this unhappy Shore. 
590 Tis true I am a Greek,, and farther own, 
Among your Foes befiegd th* Impetial Town; 
For ſuch Demerits if my death be due, 
No more for this abandon'd life I fue: 
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This only Favolit ke TY - Teas what,” -  DyOls 2ELIRONC 
195 To throw me headloilyit thi'rapitl Math: > 
Since nothing thoreUiati 'Deatf thy Urirtty demands 
[ die coriterit; to dicby” Huthan Hinds. 
He faid, and 'bri his KiiceFnly Kricts abt; 
I bad him boldly cell his Fortune | paſt ; 
$oo His preſent State: his Liricage and his Naine ; 
Th* occaſion of his Fears,” and whence he came. 
The good Aachiſes raid him with his Hand ; 
Who, thus encourag'd: atifwer'd our Demand : 
From Ithara my Narive Soil I catne | 
$05 To Troy, and Achamenides my Narne. 
Me, my poot Fathicr, with Vlyfes ſent ; 
(Oh had I ſtay'd, with Poyerty contenc |) 
Bur fearful for themſelves; my Country-men 
Left re forſaken in he Cyclop's Den. 
$10 The Cave; though large, was dark, the diſmal Flore 
Was pay'd with mangled Limbs and putrid Gore. 
Our monſtrous Hoſt, of more chan Human Size; 
Erects his Head, and ftares within the Skies. 
Bellowing his Voice, and horrid is his Hug = 
$18 Ye Gods, remove this Plague from Mortal View | 
The Joynts of flaughrer'd Wretches arc his Food : Þo 
And for his Wine he yuafts the ſtreaming Blood. 
Theſc Eyes beheld, whicn with his ſpacious Hand 
He ſeiz'd two Captiyes of our Grecian Band ; 
$26 Stretch'd on his Back*he daſh'd againſt the Stoned | 
Their broken Bodies; ard their crackling Bones : 
With ſpoutitig Blood the Purple Pavement ſwims, 
While the dire Glutron grinds the trembling Limbs. 
Not unreveng'd, Ulyſes bore their Fate, 
825 Nor thoughtleſs of his own unhappy State : 
For, gorg'd with Fleſh, and drunk with Human Wine. 
Whit faſt aſleep the' Giant Tay ſupine ; 
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kb aloud, and belching from. his "yy EN 
His indigcſted Foam, and. Morlgs, raw;:...  otiofX 55 
$30 We pray, we.caſt,the Loy, .and;chep. ſurround. on 22042 
The monſtrous Body, fix Rrerch'd, alang.che, Ground: yh 
Each, as he,cou'd approagh bir, . lends a han "7 TO £2 
To bore his Eycball with a flaming; Brand:c:, 1. —  - 
Beneath his ftrowning Forchcad. hy his Eyc, . Di. 
$35 (For only one did the vaſt Frame ſupply 1]. 
Bur that a Globe fo large, his Frqnt it fld, 
Like the Suns disk, or like a Grecian Shield. . Fe 
The Stroke ſucceeds ; and down the Pupil bends 3 
This Vengeance follow d for our laughter d Fricnds. - 
840 But haſte, unhappy Wretches, haſte ro fly; 
Your Cables cut, and on your-Oars rely. 
Such, and ſo vaſt as Polypheme appears, | 
A hundred more this hated: Ifland bears : 
Like him 1n Caves they ſhut their woolly Sheep, 3 
845 Like him, their Herds on tops of Mountains keep; | 
Like him, with mighty Strides, they ſtalk from Steep q 
oO Steep. [ 
And now three Moons their fnenen'd Horns renew, 
Since thus in Woods and Wilds, obſcure from view, 
I drag my loathſom Days with morcal Frighe ;' 
350 And in deſerted Caverns lodge by Night. 
Oft from the Rocks a dreadful Proſpect ſee, 
Of the huge Cyclops, like a walking Tree : 
From far I hear his thund'ring Voige reſound ; 
| And trampling Feet that ſhake the ſolid Ground. 
8<«5 Corncls, and ſalvage Berries of the Wood, 
And Roots and Herbs have been my meagre Food, 
While all around my longing Eyes I caſt, 
I faw your happy Ships appear ac laſt. 
On thoſe I fix'd my hopes, to cheſe I run, | 
B60 Tis all I ask this cruel Race to ſhun: 
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What other Dearh' you plcaſt your ſclyes,” beſtow: 
Scarce had he ſaid; when on' the Mountaints brow; ' 
We ſaw the Giant-Shepherd Ralk before * f 
His following Flock, and leating to the Shore: 

865 A monſtrous Bulk, 'deform'd, ' depriv'd” of Sight; © © 
His Staff a trunk of Pine, 'to''guide his ſteps aright, ' | 
His pondrous Whiſtle from his Neck-deſtends 3 * 
His woolly Care their penſive Lord attends : 

This only Solace his hard Fortune ſends; 

$70 Soon as he reach'd the Shore; arid touch'd the Waves, 
From his bor'd Eye the gutt'ring Blood he laves : 

He gnaſh'd his Teeth and groan'd ; thro? Seas he ſtrides, 
And ſcarce the topmoſt billows touch'd his ſides. 

'2 Serz'd with a ſudden Fear,. we run to Sea, 

b 875 The Cables:cut, and filent haſte away * 

E The well deſerving Stranger eftertain 4 
Then, buckling to the Work, our Oars divide the Mair 
The Giant harken'd to the daſhing ſounds 
But wher our Veſſels out: of reach he found. 

$880 He ftrided onward ; and in vain eſſay'd 
Th' Ionian Deep, -and durſt no farther wade. 
With that he roar'd aloud; the dreadful Cry 
Shakes Earch, and Air, and'Seas; the Billows fly 

| Before the bellowing Noiſe, to diſtant Tray. 

© 885 The neighb'ring Ama tremblitig all around z 

; ' The winding Caverns eccho to the ſound. 
His brother Cyclops hear the yelling Roar ; 
And, ruſhing down the Mountains, crowd the Shoar : 
We ſaw their ſtern diſtorted looks, from far, 

890 And one ey'd Glance, that vaitily threatned War. 
A dreadful Council, with their heads on high ; 
The miſty Clouds about their Forcheads fly : 
Nat yielding to the' tow'ring Tree of Fore 3 
Or talleſt Cypreſs of Diana's Groye. © 
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89g New Hades of mortal Fear our Minds affail, 
We tug at evry Oar, and hoiſt up cv'ry Sail ; 
And take th Advantage of the friendly Gale. 
Forewarn'd by Helens, we ſtrive to ſhun 
Charibdis Gulph, nor dare to Scylla run. 
$99 An cqual Fate on either ſide appears ; 
We, racking to.che.,lefr, are free from Fears. 
For from Pelorus Point, the North aroſe, 
And drove us back where ſwift Partagias flows. 
His Rocky Mouth we paſs; and make our Way 
905 By Thapſus, and Megara's winding Bay ; 
This Paffage Acheamenides had ſhawn, 
Tracing the Courſe which he before had run. 
Right o're-againft Plemmyriam's watry Strand, 
There lies an Ifle once call'd th' 0rtygian Land : 
910 Alpheus, as Old Fame reports, has found 
From Greece a ſecret Paſſage under-ground: 
| By Love to beauteous Arethuſe led, - 
And mingling here, they rowl in-the fame Sacred Bed. 
As Helenus enjoyn'd, we next adore - 
915 Diana's Name, Protectreſs of the Shore. 
With proſp'rous Gales we paſs the quiet Sounds 
Of (till Elorus and his fruicful Bounds. 
Then doubling Cape Pachyns, we ſurvey 
The rocky Shore extended to the Sea. 
920 The Town of Camarine from far we ſee; 
And fenny Lake undrain'd by Fates decree. 
In fight of the Geloan Ficlds we paſs, 

And the large Walls, where mighty Gela was : 
Then Agragas with lofry Summets crown'd ; 
925 Long for the Race of warlike Steeds renown'd : 

We paſs'd Selinus, and the Palmy Land, 
And widely ſhun the Litybean Strand, 
Unſafe, for ſecret Rocks, and moving Sand. 


; 
cn e—_—_ AZ - 


A.M: FI N' E T 'S. | 745 


Ar length on Shore the weary Fleet a arriv'd ; 
930 Which Drepanum's unhappy Port Teceiv'd. 
Here, after endleſs*Labours, often toſt 
By raging Storms, and driv'n on ev'ry Coaſt, 
My dear, dear Father, ſpent with Agel loſt. 
Eaſc of my. Gares, and Solace of my Pain, | 
935 Sav'd through a chouſand Toils, bur ſav'd in yain: 
The Prophet, who try future Woes reveal'd, 
Yet this, the greateſt and the worſt, conceal d. 
And dire Celewm, whoſe forcboding Skill 
$940 Detoune'd all elſe, was filent of this 1ll : 
This my laft Labour was. Some friendly God, 
From thence convey'd us to your bleſt Abode. 
Thus to the liftning. Queen, the Royal Gueſt | 
His wand'ring Courſe, and all his Toils expreſs'd ; 
And here concluding, he retir'd to rfl 
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The Fourth Book of the Ainer. 


The Argument. 


Dido diſcovers to her Sifter her Paſſion for Fincas; and her 
thoughts of Marrying him. She prepares a Hunting-Match 
for his Entertainment. Juno by Venus's conſent raiſes a 
Storm, which ſeparates the Hunters, and drives Fncas 
and Dido into the ſame Cave, where their Marriage is ſup- 
pos'd to be compleated. Jupiter diſpatches Mercury to 
FEneas, .t0 warn him from Carthage ; Xneas ſecretly pre- 
pares for his Voyage : Dido finds out his Deſign, and to 
put a ſtop to it, makes aſe of her own, and her Siſter's En- 
treaties, and diſcovers all the variety of Paſſions that are 
incident to a negleed Lover : When nothing wou'd prevail 

 zpon him, ſhe contrives her own Death, with which this 
Book concludes: 


EF) UT anxious Cares alrcady ſciz'd the Queen : 
She fed within her Veins a Flame unſeen : 

The Heroe's Valour, Acts, and Birth inſpire 
Her Soul with Love, and fann the ſecret Fire. 

5s His Words, his Looks imprinted in her Hearr, 
Improve the Paſſion, and increaſe the Smarr. 
Now, when the Purple Morn had chas'd away 
The dewy Shadows, and reſtor'd the Day ; 
Her Siſter firſt, with carly Care ſhe ſought, 

10 And-thus in mournful Accents eas'd her Thought. 
My deareſt Anna, what new Dreams aftrighr 
My lab'ring Soul ; what Viſions of the Night 
Diſturb my Quiet, and diſtra&t my Breaſt, 

With ſtrange Ideas of our Trojan Gueſt? 

15 His Worth, his Actions, and Majeſtick Air, 
A Man deſcended from the Gods declare : 
Fear ever argues a degenerate kind, 

His Birth 1s well afſerted by tis Mind. 
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Then what bs ſuffered, when by. Fate betray” d 
20 What brave Attempts for falling Troy he made! 
Such were his Looks, ſo graccſully he ſpoke, 
That were I not refoly'd-againſt the Yoke 
Of hapleſs Marriage; never to be curs'd 
With ſecond Love, fo fatal was my firſt; 
25 To this one Error I might yield again: 
For ſince Sicheus was untimely lain, 
This onely Man, 1s able to ſubyert 
The fix'd Foundations of my ſtubborn Heart. 
And to confeſs my Frailty, to my ſhame, : 
39 Somewhat I find within, if not the ſame, 
Too like the Sparkles of my former flame. 
But firſt let yawning Earth a Paſſage rend ; 
And let me through the dark Abyſs deſcend ; 
Firſt let avenging Fove, with Flames from high, | 
35 Drive down this Body, to the neather Sky, | 
Condemn'd with Ghoſts in endleſs Night to lye'; 
Before I break the plighted Faith I gave ; | 
No ; he who had my Vows, ſhall ever have; 
- For whom TI loy'd on Earth, I worſhip in the Grave. 
7 4o She faid; the Tears ran guſhing from her Eyes, 
Ly And ſtop'd her Specch : her Siſter thus replies. 
_ O dearer than the vital Air I breath, 
© | Will you to Grief your blooming Years bequeath * ® * 
Condemn'd to waſt in Woes, your lonely Life, 
45 Without the Joys of Mother, or of Wife. 
Think you theſe Tears," this pompous Train of Woc, 
Are known, or valu'd by the Ghoſts bdow'* 
I grant, that while your 'S6rrows yer: were green, 
= It well became a'Wonian, and A Queen, 
0 The Vows of Trim Pririees to neglect, 
To ſcorn Hyarb#s, and' his Love reject} 
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But will you fight againſt a pleaſing Flame ! | 
This little Spot of Land, which Heav'n beſtows, |= 
ze On ey'ry fide 1s hemmY'd with warlike Foes : E 
Getulian Cities here are ſpread around ; 
And fierce Numidians there your Frontiers bound; 
Here lies a barren Waſt of thirſty Land, 
And there the Syrtes raiſe the moving Sand : 
60 Barcean Troops beliege the narrow Shore ; 
And from the Sea Pigmalion threatens more. 
Propitious Heay'n, and gracious uno, lead 
This wand'ring Navy to your needful Aid : 
How will your Empire ſpread, your City riſe 
65 From ſuch an Union, and with ſuch Allies ! 
Implore the Favour of the Pow'rs above ; 
And leave the Conduct of the reſt to Loye. 
Continue ſtill your hoſpitable way, 
And ſtill inyent occaſions of their ſtay ; 
70 "Till Storms, and Winter Winds, ſhall:ceaſe to threat, 
And Plancks and Oars, repair their ſhatter'd Fleet. 
Theſe Words, which from a Friend, and Siſter came, 
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With caſe refoly'd the Scruples of her Fame; 
And added Fury to the kindled Flame. 

75 Inſpir'd with Hope, the Project they purſue ; 
On ev'ry Altar Sacrifice renew ; 
A choſen Ewe of two Years old they pay 
To Ceres, Bacchus, and the God of Day : 
Preferring Juno's Pow'r : For Juno tics 

$o The Nuprial Knot, and makes the Marriage Joys. 
The beauteous Queen before her Altar ſtands, 
And holds the Golden Goblet in her Hands : 
A milk-white Heifer ſhe with Flow'rs adorns, 
And pours the ruddy Wine betwixt her Horns ; 
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85 And while the Prieſts with Pray's the Gods invoke, | 


She feeds their Altars with Sabear Smoke. 
With hourly Care the Sacrifice renews, 
And anxiouſly the panting Entrals Views. 
What Pricſtly: Rites, alas! - what Pious Arr, 
99 What Vows avall to cure a bleeding Heart! 
A gentle Fire ſhe feeds: within her Veins; 
Where the ſofr God ſecure in ſilence reigns. 
Sick with defire, and ſeeking him the loves, 
From Street to. Street, the raving Dido roves. 
95 So when the watchful Shepherd, from the Blind, 
Wounds with a random Shaft the careleſs Hind ; 
Diſtracted with her pain ſhe flies the Woods, 


Bounds o're the Lawn, and ſecks the filent Floods ; 


With fruitleſs Care; for ſtill the faral Dart 
100 Sticks in her fide; and: ranckles in ber Hearr. 
| And now ſhe leads the 7rojon Chiet, along 
The lofty Walls, amidft the buſie Throng; 
Diſplays her Tyrian Wealth, and riſing Town, 
Which Love; withaut his Labour, makes his own. 


tos This Pomp ſhe ſhows ro: tempt her wand'ring Gueſt ; 


Her falrring Tongue forbids to ſpeak the reſt. 
When Day declines. and Feaſts renew the Night, 
Still on his Face ſhe feeds her famiſhd fight ; 
She longs again to hear the Prince relate 
i110 His own Adventures, and the 7Trojap Fare : 
He cells it o're and o're; but fill in vain ; 
For (till ſhe begsro hear it, once again. 
The Hearer on the Speaker's Mouth depends ; 
And thus the Tragick Story never ends. 
115 Then, whienthicy part, whicn Phebe's paler Light 
Withdraws, and falling Scars to Sleep invite, 
She laſt remains; when &v'ry. Gueſt. is gone, 
Sits on the Bed he preſs'd; and ſighs alone; 
Yy 2 
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Abſent, her abſent Heroe: ſees and: hears ; 
120 Or in her Boſom young 4fcanius: bears ; 4141) 
And ſeeks the Father's Image in-the- Child, / »:: 
If Love by Likeneſs might be ſo-beguiÞd.: "| 
Mean time the riſing Tow'rs are at. a ſtand: 
No Labours exerciſe the youthful Band : 
125 Nor uſe of Arts, nor Tolls of Arms they know 
The Mole 1s left unfiniſh'd to the Foe: 
The Mounds, the Works, the Walls, neglected lye, 
Short of their promis'd heigth that ſeem'd rothreat the: my 
But when Imperial Faro, from above, 
. 130 Saw Dido fetter'd in the Chains of Love ; 
Hot with the: Venom,: which her Veins inflam'd. 
- And by no ſenſe of Shame to be reclaint'd: 
With ſoothing Words to Verus ſhe begun. | 
High Praiſes, endleſs Honours you have won, 
135 And mighty Trophees with your worthy Son : 
Two Gods a ſilly Woman have undone. 
Nor am I ignorant, you: both ſuſpect 
This riſing City, which my Hands erect : 
But ſhall Cocleſtial Diſcord never. ceaſe ? 
140 Tis better ended 1n a laſting Peace. 
You ſtand poſlcſs'd of all your Soul defir'd; 
Poor Dido with conſuming Love 1s fir d : 
Your Tran with my Tyrian let us join, 
So Dido ſhall be yours; Areas nune : 
145 One common Kingdom, one united Line.: 
Eliſa ſhall a Dardan Lord obey, ' 
And lofty Caxthage tor a Dow'r convey. + ! 
Then Venus, who her hidden Fraud deſcry'd; 
(Which wou'd the Scepter: of the World, miſguide- 
150 To Lybian Shores,) thus artfully: reply'd,' | !; ? 
Who but a Fool, wow'd Wars with /Zunochule;, 
And ſuch Alliance, and ſuch Gifts refuſe 2! / of - 
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It Foiminc ihe our joint Deſires-comply : ng [2149 
The Doubt is/all from'\Foge, and Dettny: 2C 
155 Leſt he forbid, with abſolute Cornmand.;: 
To mix the People in one common Land: '*2} LED | 
Or will the Trojan, and the:Zyrian Eine, - 1OXNY Thu 7-H 
In laſting Leagues, and Sure Succeſſion join? it! | # | 
But you, the: Partner of his Bed and Throne; 13 > 21304] 
160 May move his Mind ;7my Wiſhes are:/your own: | 
Mane, ſaid Imperial Jamo, be the Carez ©1175 
Time urges, now, to: perfect this -Aﬀair.; vie ih | 
Attend my Counſel, and the Secret:ſhare. J 
When next the Sun his riſing Light«diſplays; © 1 15h 
165 And guilds the World below; wich Parple Rays; = 
The Queen, Areas, and the Zyrian'Courr, | 
Shall to the ſhady' Woods, for Silvan Game, reforr. 
There, while the Huntſmen pitch' their Toils around,. . 
And cheerful Horns; - from Side to Side; refound:; 
i170 A Pitchy Cloud ſhall cover all che: Plain 
With Hail, and Thunder, - and tenipeſtuous Rain : 
The fearful Train ſhall cake their ſpeedy: Flight; 
Diſpers'd, and all involv'd in gloomy Night: 
One Cave a grateful Shelter ſhall afford 
175 To the fair Princeſs and the 7rojan Lord: 
I will my ſelf, the bridal Bed prepare; i 
If you, to bleſs the Nuptials, will be there : II 
So ſhall their Loves be crown'd with due Delights, 
And Hymen ſhall be preſent ar the Rates, 
180 The Queen of Love conſents, and cloſely ſmiles 
At her vain Project, - and diſcover d Wiles. 
The roſy Morn was riſen from the Main, | 
And Horns:and Hounds awake the Princely. Train : k 
They iſſue carly through the City. Gate, 
i85 Where the more wakeful 'Huntſmen' ready wait; 
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With New. DP Tois,and Darts; beſide hb force 
Of Spartan Dogs, andiſwrit Maſy/ian: Hoſe: 5 
The Tyria# Peers, and-Ofhicers'of State, * {7r £19 
For the ſlow Queen; tin Anti-Chambers wait: © 
199 Her loftyCourſer, in'the:Cotirt:bdlow, ob Þ 0 
| ( Who his MajcfiickRider kems to-knaw;})2* 
Proud of his-Purple Trappings, i paws: the: Ground ; 
And champs the Golden But; andipreads the Foam around. 
The Quecn ar length appears : Oneither Hand ' d 
1 95 The brawny Guards:in/Marrial order ſtand: 
A flow'rd Cymarr, with:Golden Fringe the wore : 
And ar her Back 4 Golden Quiver bore: 
Her flowing: Hair, a'Golden Caul reftrains ; 
A golden Claſp, the Zyrign Rabe ſuſtains. 
200 Then young 4fcarizs, with a ſprightly Grace, 
Leads on:the Trojan Youth: to: view'the Chace. 
But far above'the reft-in beauty: ſhines 
The great Mneas, when.the Troop he joins: 
Like fair Apollo, when he leaves the froſt 
205 Of wintry Xanthus, and the LycianiCoaſt ; " 
When to his Native Delos he reſorts, 
Ordains the Darces,-'and renews the: Sports : 
Where painted Scythidns, mix'd with CretinBands, 
Before the joytul Alcars.join cheir Hands. 
210 Himſclt, on Cynthas walking, ſees below 
The merry Madneſs of the facred Show. 
Green Wreaths of. Bays his length' of Hair incloſe, 
A Golden Fillet binds his awful brows : | 
His Quiver founds : Not leſs the Prince is ſeen 
215 In manly Preſence, or'in lofry Meen: Hh 
Now had they reachd the Hills; and ftorm'd the Scat | 
Of falvage Beats, in Dens, their laſt Rerrear; 
The Cry ptrfucs thei Monncam-Goats; they bound 
From Rock to Rock, and keep the craggy Ground : 
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220 Quite otherwiſe the Stags, a trembling Train, 
In Herds unſingl'd, ſcour the duity Plain ; 
And a long Chace, in open view, maintain. 
The glad Aſcanins, as his Courſer guides, 
Spurs through the Vale ; and theſe and thoſe outrides. 
225 His Horſes flanks and fides are forc'd to feel 
The clanking laſh, and goring of the Steel. 
Impatiently he views the feeble Prey, 
Wiſhing ſome Nobler Beaft to croſs his way. 
1 And rather wou'd the tusky Boar attend, 
| 230 Or ſee the tawny Lyon downward bend. 
Mean time, the gath'ring Clouds obſcure the Skies ; 
From Pole to Pole the forky Lightning flics ; 
The ratling Thunders rowl ; and 720 pours 
: A wintry Deluge down ; and ſounding Show'rs. 
E 235 The Company diſpersd, to Coverts ride, 
| And ſeck the homely Cotts, or Mountains hollow ſide. 
The rapid Rains, deſcending from the Hills, 
To rowling Torrents raiſe the creeping Rulls. 
3 The Queen and Prince, as Love or Fortune guides, 
| 240 One common Cavern in her Boſom hides. 
3 Then firſt the trembling Earth the ſignal gave ; 
And flaſhing Fires enlighten all the Cave : 
Hell from below, and 7zuro from above, 
| And howling Nymphs, were conſcious to their Loye: 
- 245 From this ill Omen'd Hour, in Time aroſe 
Debate and Death, and all ſucceeding Woes: 
The Queen whom ſenſe of Honour cou'd not moye 
No longer made a Sccret of her Loye ; 
But call'd it Marriage, by that ſpecious Namie, 
250 To yeil the Crime and ſanctific the Shame. 
mW The loud Report through Lybian Cities goes ; 
ll , Fame, the great Ill, from ſmall beginnings grows, 
Ya | | | 
Swifc 
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Swift from the firſt ; and ev'ry Moment brings - 
New Vigour to her flights; new Pinioris to her wings. 
255 SOON grows the Pygmec to Gygantic 11ze ; 
Her Feet on Earth, her Forehead in the Skies : 
Inrag'd againſt the Gods, revengeful Earth 
Produc'd her laſt of the 7 :tanian birch. 
Swift 1s her walk, more ſwift her winged-haſt : 
260 A monſtrous Fantom, horrible and yalt ; 
As many Plumes as raiſe her lofty flight, 
So many piercing Eyes inlarge her fight : 
Millions of opening Mouths to Fame bclong; | 


And ey'ry Mouth 1s furniſh'd with a Tongue: 
265 And round with liftning Ears the flying Plague 1s hung. 
She fills-the peaceful Univerſe with Cries; |. 
No Slumbers ever cloſe her wakeful Eyes. 
By Day from lofty Tow'rs her Head the ſhews; 
And ſpreads through trembling Crowds difaftrous News. 
270 With Court Informers haunts, and Royal Spyes, 
Things done relates, not done ſhe feigns; and mingles 
Truth with Lyecs. 
Talk is her buſineſs; and her chief delight 
To tell of Prodigies, and cauſe aftyight. 
She fills the Peoples Ears with Dias Name; 
275 Who, loſt ro Honour, and the ſenſe of Shame, 
Admits irtd her Throne and Nuptial Bed 
A wandring Gueſt, who from his 'Qounrry.filed : 
Whole days with him the paſes'in delights.; 
| And wiſitets m Luxury long Winter 'Nights; 
280 Forgetful of her Fame, ind Royal Truſt; 
Difloly'd in Eaſe, abandon'd t her Loft; 
The Goddeſs widely fpreads the loud: Repo ; 


And flics at/Rtgth to King Hyarba's Court- /* : 
When firft-pofleſs'd with this unwelcome New: 8, 


285 Whom did he not of Men and Gods acculc! 
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This Prince, from ravilh'd —_—_ DOTY 
A hundred Temples did with Spoils adorn, 
In Ammor's Honour, his Cocleſtial Sire ; 
A hundred Alcars fed, with wakeful fins: | 
250 And through his vaſt Dominions, Prieſts otdain'd, 
Whoſe watchful Care cheſe holy Rices maintain'd. 
The Gates and Colutntis were with Garlands crown'd; 
And Blood of Victim Beafts'enrich the Groand. 
He, when he heard'a Fugitive cou'd move 
295 The ZTyrian Princeſs, who diſdain'd his Loye, 
His Breaſt with Fury burn'd, his' Eyes wich Fire ; 
Mad with Deſpair, unmpaticnt with Defire. 
Then on the Sacred Altars pouring Wine, 
He thus with Pray'rs unplor'd nis Sire divine: 
300 Great ove, propirious to. the Mooriſh Race, 
Who feaft on. painted Beds, with Off rings grace 
Thy Temples, and adore thy Pow'r Divine 2 
With Blood of 'Victims, and with ſparkling Wine : ' 
Seeſt thou nort-this? or do we fear in yain | 
395 Thy boafted Thunder, and thy thoughtleſs Reign ? 
Do thy broad Hands the forky Lightnings lance, 
Thine are the Bolcs, or-the blind work of Chance ? 
A wandring Woman builds, within our State, 
A little Town; -bought-at an caſte Rate ; 
310 She pays me Homage, 'and my Grants allow; 
A narrow ſpace of  Lybiait Lands to plough. 
Yer ſcorning me, by Paſhon blindly lcd, 
Admits a band d Trojan $6 her Bed : 
And now this other Paris, with his Tram 
315 Of conquer'd Cowards,' muſt in Africk reign ! 
(Whom, whar they are, their Looks and Garb confeſs ; 
Their Locks with Olt perfurn'd, their Lydian dreſs: ) 
He takes the Spoil, enjoys the Princely Dame ; 
And I, rejected];: adore an empty Name. l 
ZZ His 


320 His Vows, in haughty Terms; he thus-preferr'd,” 
And held his Altar's Horns; the niighty Thund'rer heard: 
Then caſt his Eyes on Carthage, where he found © 
The luſtful Pair, in lawleſs pleaſure drown'd: ': '- | 
Loft in their Loves, inſenfible of Shame ; 

325 And both forgetful of their better Fame! 

He calls Cylenizs ; and the God attends ; 

By whom his menacing Command-he ſends. 

Go, mount the Weſtern Winds, and cleave' the Skie*;” 
Then, with a ſwift deſcent, to'Carthage fly : * | 

339 There find the Trojan Chief, who waſtes his Days 7 
In Noathful Riot, and inglorious Eaſe. 7 
Nor minds the future City, g1y'n'by Fate; 

To him this Meſſage from my Mouth relate; 
Not ſo, fair Venus hop'd, when twice ſhe won 

335 Thy Life with Pray'rs ; nor promis'd ſuch a: Son. 
Hers was a Heroe, deſtin'd to:-command 
A Martial Race; and rule the Latian Land. 
Who ſhou'd his ancient Line from Texcer draw 
And, on the conquer'd World, impoſe the:Law. 

340 If Glory cannot move a Mind ſo mean, 

Nor future Praiſe, from fading Pleaſure wean, 

Yer why ſhou'd he defraud his Son'of Fare ; 

And grudge the Romans their Immortal Name ! 

What arc his vain Deſigns ! what hopes he more, 
34s From his long ling'ring on a hoſtile Shore ? 

Regardleſs to redeem his Honour loſt, 

And for his Race to gain th' Azſonian Coaſt ! 

Bid him with ſpecd the 7yrian Court forſake ; 

With this Command the {ſlumb'ring Warrior wake, 

35o Hermes obeys ; with Golden Pinions binds 

His flying Feet, and mounts the Weſtern Winds : 

And whether o're the Seas or Earth he flies, 

With rapid Foxce, they bear him down' the Skies. 

F But 


a7 Mitinn 


44244 44 


} 
i! 


" 
i 


DUB: 


/ 


o 


"ll 


. CIT /Fo-cninom Ja 
#2? NY ITT FP Y 
Sun tu 


» 
21 AFL T 


ASE IIIN > H99 


b 
»— 
#* 


rr 010000t- 


- 


SBA WS 


- 
- 


F I % E-< \s 
: SF Jt 


Wn 


IT'D & F) -”— 
A017 
Sf Wren ( 


— It 
5 £70 .1% 
A rr Ky [2 


EE Bxt gn 


C_ 
(_ 


F « leyn 


Valhei en of 51 7 of Ye b_— BL. le M 
'N Wi tp il ; >© Ea z 


NG EXE. 
E 


Xa. IV. WT 'N. Ba © 15 ——— 


But firſt he-zraſps within bins awtul EY 

355 The mark of Sov? raigh Pow'r, his Magick Wand: 
With this, he draws the Ghoſts from hollow Graves: - 
With this he drives them down the Stygian Waves: 
With this he ſcals in Sleep, the wakeful ſight; 

And Eyes, though Clos'din Death reſtores to Light: 

360 Thus arm''d, the Gods begins his Airy Race; 

And drives the racking Clouds along the liquid Space. 
Now ſces the Tops of Atlas, as he fhes ; 

Whoſe brawny Back ſupports the Starts Skies : 

Atlas, whoſe Head with Piny Foreſts crown'd, 

365 Is beaten by the Winds; with foggy Vapours bound. 
Snows hide his Shouldets; from betieath his Chin 
The Founts of Rolling Stvcarms their Race begin : 

A beard of Ice on his large Breaſt depends : 
Here poisd-upon his Wings, the God deſcends : 

370 Then, reſted thus, he from the tow'ring height 
Plung'd dowtiward, with precipitated Flight:: - 
Liglits on the Seas, and skims along the Flood: 

As Watcr-fowl; who ſeeks their fiſhy-Food, 
Leſs, and yet les, to diftanc Proſpect ſhow, 

- 375 By turns they” danee aloft, and diye below : 
Like theſe, cheAtterage 6f his Wings he plies; 
And near the ſurface of- the Water flies. 
Till having paf#'d the Seas; and croſs'd the Sands, 
He closd his' Wings, atrd ftoop'd on Lybian Lands: 

280 Where Shepherds once were hous'd in homely ſheds, 
Now Tow'rs withiri the Clouds, adyante their Heads: 
Arriving thete, he found the 7rojan Prince; © 
New Ramparts railing for the Town's defence: 

A Purple Scarf, with Gold Imbroider'd orc, 
385 (Queen Dids's Gift) about his Waſte he wore; 
A Sword with glitrring! Getns: diverſify'd, 
For Ornament, not uſe, hung idly by his fide. | 
Zn a Then 
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Then thus, with winged Words; the God:began ; 

(Reſunuing his own Shape) degenerate. Man, 1-4 
390 Thou Woman's Property, what mak'ſt thou; here, 

Theſe foreign Walls, and Zyriaz /Tow'rs to rear ? 

Forgetful of. thy'own 2. All pow'rtul Fore, 

Who ſways the World;below;: and;:Heav'n:above, 

Has ſent me down, wich this ſevere Command: 
39s What means thy ling'ring in the Lybian Land? 

It Glory cannot move a Mind-fo mean, 

Nor future Praiſe, from flitting Pleaſure wean, 

Regard the Fortunes of. thy riſing Heir ; -- 

"The promis'd Crown let young Aſcanius wear. 

400 To whom th' Auſonian.Scepter, and the State 

Of Rome's Imperial Name, is ow'd by Fate. 

So ſpoke the God ; and ſpeaking, took his flight, 

Involv'd in Clouds; and vaniſh'd out of ſight. 
The Pious Prince was ſeiz'd:with ſudden Fear ; 

405 Mute was his Tongue, and upright ſtood his Hair: 
Revolving in. his Mind the ſtern Command, 

He longs to fly, and loaths the charming Land. ſp 
What ſhou'd he ſay, or how-ſhoud he begin,. | 
What Courſe, alas ! remains; , to ſteer between | 

410 Th' offended Lover, and the Pow'rful-Qneen ! 
This way, and that, he turns his anxious Mind, 
And all Expedients tries, and none can find : 

Fix'd on the'Deed, but doubtful of the Means ; 
After long thought to' this Advice he leans. 

415 Three Chiets he calls, commands them to repair 
The Fleet, and ſhip their Men with filent Care: 
Some plauſible Pretence he bids them find, 

To colour what in ſecret he defign'd, 
Himſelf, mean time, the ſofteſt Hours wou'd chuſe, 

420 Before the Loye-fick Lady heard the News. - - 
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And moyc-her tender Mind; by ſlow degrees: 
To ſuffer what the Sov'raign Pow'r- decrees : 
ove will infpire him; when; and whit to fay 
They hear with Pleaſure; and with haſte obey. 
425 Bur ſoon the Queen: perceives the thin Diſguiſe ; 
(What Arts can blind. a-jealous Woman's Eyes!) 
She was the firſt to- find the ſecret Fraud, 
Before the fatal News was'blaz'd abroad. 
Love, the firſt Motioris of the Lover hears. 
4.39 Quick to preſage; and ey'n- in Safety fears. | 
Nor umpious Fame was: wanting to report | 


The Ships repair'd ; the Trojans thick Reſort, 

And purpoſe to forſake the Zyrian Court: 

Frantick with Fear; impatient of the Wound, 
435 And impotent of Mind, ſhe roves the City round. 

Leſs wild the Bacchanalian Dames appear; 

When, from afir, their nightly God they hear, | 

And houl abour the Hills, and ſhake the wreathy Spear. 

At length ſhe finds the dear perfidious Man : 
440 Prevents his form'd Excuſe; and thus began. 

Baſe and ungrateful, cou'd you hope to fly, 

And undiſcover'd ſcape a Lover's Eye ! 

Nor cou'd my Kindneſs your Compaſſion move, 

Nor plighted Vows, nor dearer bands of Love ! 
445 Or is the Death of. a'deſpairing Queen | 

Not worth preventing, - though too well foreſeen ? 

Ev'n when the Wintry Wirids command your ſtay; 

You dare the Tempeſts, and defic the Sea. - 

Falſe, as you are, ſuppoſe you were not bound 
450 To Lands unknown, and forcign Coaſts to ſound ; 

Were Troy reſtor'd, and: Priams happy Reign, 

Now durſt you tempt for 7roy, the raging Man ? 

See, whom you fly z am I the Foe you ſhun ; 

Now by thoſe holy Vows, ſo late begun, 
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455 By this right Hand, (fince I have nothung. more. 

To challenge, buc the Faith you gave Mes ). 

I beg you by theſe Tears too truly. ſhed, 

By the new Pleaſures of our Nuprial Bed 

If ever Dido, when you moſt were kind, 
460 Were pleaſing i in your Eycs, or touch'd/your Mind ; 

By theſe my Pray*rs, if Pray'rs may:yer have Place, - -. 

Pity the Fortunes of a falling Race. | 

For you I have provokd a Tyrant's Hate, 

Incensd the Lybian, arid the Tyian State ; 
465 For you alone I ſufter m.my Fame; 

Bereft of Honour, and expos'd to Shame : 

Whom have I now to-rraſt;. (angrarcful Gaeſt,) 

That only Name remains of all the reſt ! 

What have I left, or whicher can I fly ; ; 
470 Muſt I attend Pygmalion's Cruclty ! 

Or till Hyarba ſhall in Triumph lead 

A Queen, that proudly ſcorn'd his proffer'd Bed 

Had you deferr'd, at leaſt, your haſty Flight, 

And left behind ſome Pledge of our delight, 
475 Some Babe to bleſs the Mother's mournful fight ; 

Some young xeas, to fupply your place; 

Whoſe Features might expreſs his Father's Face ; - 

I ſhould nor then complain t& live bereft 

Of all my Husband, or be wholly left. 
48 Here paus'd the Queen ; -unmov'd he holds his Eyes, 
By Jove's Command; nor ſuffer'd Love to riſe, 
Tho” heaving in his Heart ; and thus at length, replics.. 
Fair Qucen, you neyer can enough repeat ' / 
Your boundleſs Fayours, or Fown- my Debt; 
48; Nor can my Mind forget £liza's Name, 

While vital Breath inſpires this Mortal Frame. 

This, only ler me' ſpeak in my Defence, 

I never hop'd a ſceret Flight from hence : 

Much 
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Much leſs pretended to the Lawful Claim 
450 Of Sacred Nuprials, or, a Hasband's Name. 
For if indulgent Heay'n would leave me free, - 
And not ſubmit my Life to Fate's Decree; ' 
My Choice would lead tne to the Trojan Shore; 
Thoſe Reliques to review; their Duſt adore ; 
495 And Priant's ruin'd Palace to reſtore. | : 
But now the Delphian Oracle Commiinds; 
And Fate invites me to the Latian Lands. 
That 1s the pronus'd Place to whuch I ſteer; 
And all my Vows arc terminated there: 

500 If you, a Tyrian, and a Stranger born; 
With Walls and Tow'rs a. Lybian Town adorn ;- 
Why may not we, like you, a Foreign Race, 
Like you ſeck ſhelter in a Forcign Place ? 

As often as the Night obſcures the Skies 
50s With humid Stiades; or twinkling Stars ariſe; 
| Aichiſes angry Ghoſt in Dreams appears ; 
Chides my delay, and fills my Soul with fears: 
And young A4fcanius juſtly may complain, 
Of his defrauded Fate;-and deſtin'd Reign: 

510 Evn now the Herald of the Gods appcar'd, 

Waking I faw him; and his Meſlage heard. 
From ove he came commuſſion'd, Heav'nly bright 
With Radiant Beams, and mariifeſt to Sight. : 
The Sender and the Sent, I both atteſt, Es 
$15 Theſe Walls he enter'd, and thoſe Words Expreſs'd: 
Fair Queen, oppoſe not what the Gods command ; 
Forc'd by my Fate, I leave your happy Land. 
Thus, while he ſpoke, already She began, 
With ſparkling Eyes, 'to view the guilty Man: 
$20 From Head to Foot ſuryey'd his Perſon ore, 
Nor longer theſe outrageous Threats forbore: 
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Falſe as thou art, : arid :imore this falſe, forſworn'; 
Not ſprung fron! Noble Blood, nor Goddeſs ban? 
But hewn from hardned Entrails'of a Rock; :' 
525 And rough Hyrcanias Tygers-gave.thee:ſuck.”| | 
Why ſhou'd I fawn; what haveT worſe to fear? 
'Did he once look;-or Ieht a iftning; Ear ; fe 
Sigh'd when I ſob'd,” or ſhed one kindly Tear? 
All Symptoms of a.baſe Ungtateful-Mind;: - 
s 30 So foul, that whichasi worſe, *ris:hard' to find. 
Of Maz's Injuftice, why ſhou'd I: complain ? 
The Gods, and Jove himſelf behold in vain 
Trumphant Treafon, yer no:'Thunder flies «| 
Nor Juno views my Wrongs wah:icqual Eycs; 
$35 Faithleſs is Earth, and faithlcſs.are the Skies 1: 
Juſtice 15 fled, and Ttuch is now no more ; 
I fav'd the ShipwracFd Exile on my Shore : 
With needful Food his hungry Trojans fed'; | 
I took the Traytor to my Throne and Bed : 
£40 Fool that I was— *ris little to repeat © 
The reſt, I tor'd and Rigg'd/his ruin'd Fleer. 
I rave, I rave : A God's Command he pleads, 
And makes Heay'n acccſfary to' his Deeds. 
Now Lycian Lotts, and now the Delian God ;. 
545 Now Hermes is ctnploy'd from Fove's abode, 
To warn him hence ; as if the peaceful State 
Of Heav'nly Pow'rs were touch'd with Humane Fare ! 
But go; thy flight no longer I detain ; 
Go ſeek ay promis'd Kingdom thromeh che- Main : 
550 Yet it the Heav'ns will hear my Pious Vow, 
The faithlcſs. Waves, not half: fo falſe as thou ; 
Or ſecrer Sands, ſhall Sepulchers afford 7 
To thy proud Veſſels, and their perjur'd Lord. 
Then ſhalt thou call on infurd Dids's Narite jo 
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555 Dido ſhall come, in a black Sulph'ry flame ; 
When Death has once diffoly'd here Mortal frame. 
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Shall ſmile torfee the Traitor vainly 'weep, | ge 
Her angry Ghoſt arifing from the Deep, on 
Shall haunt thee wakeing, and difturb thy Sleep. XS 
$60 At leaſt, my Shade thy Puniſhment ſhalf know ; 
And Fame ſhall ſpread the pleafing News below. 
Abruptly here ſhe'ſRops: Then' turns away 
Her loathing Eycs, and ſhans the fight of Day. 
Amaz'd he ftood, revolving in his Mind 
$565 What Speech to frame, and what Excuſe to find. 
Her fearfull Maids their fainting Miſtreſs led; 
And ſoftly laid her on her Iy'ry Bed. 
But good #zmeas, tho* he much defir'd 
To give that Picy , which her Grief requir'd, =] 
$70 Tho* much he mourn'd, and labour'd wich tits Love, ; 
Reſolv'd ar length, obeys the Will of Fore : 
Reviews his Forces ; they with carly C Care 
Unmoor their Veſſels, and for Sea prepare. 
The Fleet is ſoon afloat, in all its Pride : 
575 And well calk'd Gallics'in the Harbour ride. 
Then Oaks for Oars they fell'd ; or as they ſtood, 
Of its green Arms deſpoil'd the growing Wood. 
Studious of Flight : The Beach is coverd o're 
With 7 rojanBands tha blacken all the Shore : * 
580 On ev'ry ſide are ſeen, deſcending down, 
Thick ſwarms of Souldicrs loaden from the Town. 
Thus, in Bartalia, march embody'd Ants, | 
Fearefull of Winter, and of future Wants, 
T* invade the Corn, and to their Cells conyey 
585 The plunder'd Forrage of their yellow Prey, 
| The fable Troops, along the narrow Tracks , 
Scarce bear the weighty Burthen on their Backs: 
Some ſet their Shoulders to the pond'rous Grain ; 
Some guard the Spoil, ſome laſh the lagging Train ; ; * 


590 "7 ply cheir ſey'ral Tasks, and cqual Toil ſuſtain. 
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What Pangs the tender Breaſt of Dido rore,,. 
When, from the Tow'r, the ſaw the cover'd Shore, 
And heard the Shouts of Sailors from afar, 
Mix'd with the Murmurs of the wat” ry War 

$95 All pow'rful Love, what Changes canſt thou cauſc 
In Human Hearts, ſubjected 0 thy. Laws ! 
Once more her haughty Soul the Tyrant bends ; 
To Pray'rs and mcan Submidſi ions the deſcends. 
No female Arts or Aids ſhe left untr we .. bs 

600 Nor Counſcls unexplor'd, before ſhe dy'd, - 
Look, Ara, look ; the. 7 rOjans crowd to. Sca, 
They ſpread their Cana and their Anchors weigh. 
The ſhouting Crew, their Ships with Garlands bind ; 
Invoke the Sca-Gods, and invite the Wind. 

605 Cou'd I have chought this threatning Blow ſo near, 
My tcnder Soul had been forewarn'd to bear. 
But do not you my laſt Requeſt deny, | : . 


With yon perfidious Man your Int reſt try ; 
And bring me News, if I muſt live or dic. 
610 You arc his Fay'rite, you alone can find 
The dark receſſes of his inmoſt Mind : 
In all his truſted Secrets you have part, 
And know the ſoft Approaches to his Heart. 
Haſte then, and humbly ſeck my haughty Foc ; 
615 Tell him, I did not with the Grecians go ; 
Nor did my Fleet againſt his Friends employ, 
Nor ſwore the Ruin of unhappy- Troy. 
Nor mov'd with Hands prophane his Facher' s Puſt; 
Why ſhould he then rejeet a ſuit (o juſt! 
620 Whom docs he ſhun, and whither would. he fly ; 
Can he this laſt, this only Pray'r deny ! | 
Ler him ar leaſt his dang'rous Flight delay, : 
Wait better Winds, and hope a calmer Sca. 


The Nuptals he diſclaims I urge no more ; 
625 Let him purſuc the' proniis'd” Latian Shore. 
A ſhort delay 1s all T ask him now, 
A pauſe of Grief ; an interyal from Woe : 
*Till my fofc Soul be remper'd ro ſuſtain 
Accuſtom'd Sorrows, and inurd to Pain. 
630 If you in Pity grant this one Requeſt, 
My Death ſhall gluc the Hatred of his Breſt. 
This mournful meſſage, Pious Ana bears, 
And ſeconds, with her own, ther Siſter's Tears : 
Burt all her Arts are fill employ'd in vain ; 
*Þ 35 Again ſhe comes, and is retus'd.again. 
His harden'd Heart nor Pray'rs nor Threatnings move; 
Fate, and the God, had ſtop'd his Ears to Love. 
As when the Winds their airy Quarrel try ; 
Juſtling from ev'ry quarter. of the Sky 
640 This way and that, the- Mountain Oak they bend, . 
His Boughs they ſhatter, and his Branches rend ; 
With Leaves, and falling Maſt, they ſpread che Cond : 
The hollow Vallies eccho to the Sound : : | 
Unmoyv'd, the Royal Plant their Fury mocks ; 
645 Or ſhaken, clings more cloſely to the Rocks : 
Far as he ſhoots his row'ring Head on high; 
So deep in Earth his fix d Foundations lic. 7 
No leſs a Storm the Trojan Heroe bears , 'F 
Thick Meſſages and load Complaints. he hears ; 
650 And bandy'd Words, : ſtill beating on his Ears. 
Sighs, Groans and Tears, proclaim his inward Pains, 
But the firm purpoſe of his Heart. remains. 
The wretched Queen,' purſu'd by cruel Fate, 
Begins at length the light of Heay? n to hate ; 
65s And loaths to-live'* Then dire. Portents ſhe ſees, 
To haſtcn on the Death her Soul decrees, 


Sr7 Aaa a Strange 


PS.  V Cy ER 


——_— 


———_ 


we || FIR G 1 Ls"  A.1V. 


_— — 


Strange to TOY 'For when before the Shrine 
She pours, in Sacrifice, the Purple Wine, < 
The Purple Wine is turnd to'patrid-Blood : 
660 And the wiute offer'd: Milk, converts to Mud. 
This dire Preſage, to her alone reveald, 
From all, and ev*nher Siſter, ſhe conceal'd. 
A Marble Temple ſtood within the 'Grove, 
Sacred to Death. ard to her murther'd Love ; 
665 That honour'd Chappel ſhe had hung around 
Wich ſnowy Fleeces, and with Garlands crown'd: 
Oft, when ſhe viſited thislonely'Dome;, - 
Strange Voiccs ifſu'd froth her Husbarid's Tomb : 
She chought the heard him fummon her away ; 
670 Invitc her to his Grave ;. and chide hcr ftay. 
Hourly *tis heard; when with a bodeing Norte 
The ſolitary Screech-Owl Rrains her'Throat-: 
And on a Chimney's top, of" Torret's height, + " 
» With Songs obſcene, 'diſturbs'the'Silence''of the _ 
675 Befides, old: Prophecies atigment her Fears; 
And ſtern Areas 111 her Dreams appears; 
Diſdainful as by Day.:* 'She feems alone, - 
To wander m her Sleep," thro' ways unknown, .':-- 
Guidleſs and datk'* or, ir  Defart Plain, 
680 To ſeck her Subjects,” andits ſect vain,” 
Like Pentheus, when diſttiQed* with: his: rows ea 
He faw two* Suts,- and 'double- Thebes I 287 
' Or mad Oreſtes," when his Mother's Ghof « 
Full in his Face 'infetnal*Torches-toft /; 
685 And ſhook her ſnaky tocks-: *He-/ſhiihs the "REN 
Fhes o're the Stage, -ſiitpris'd with" mortal fight; 
The Furics guatd the Door ; and' ihrexcepe his __ \ 
Now, ſinking undetrnicachi'a load: of Gricf,' | 
From Death alotie: Keſedks her ht Relief ©: 
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650 The Time and Means, rcfoly'd within her Breaſt, 
She to her mourntul.Siſter, thus: addreſs'd. 
(Diſſembling hope, her cloudy front ſhe clears, 
And a falſe Vigour in her Eyes appears.) 
Rejoyce ſhe ſaid, inſtructed from above, 
695 My Lover I ſhall gain, or loſe my Loye. 
Nigh riſing Atlas, next the falling. Sun, 
Long tracts of Athiopian Climates run : 
There, a Maſylian Prieſteſs I have found, 
Honour'd for Age ; . for Magick Arts renown'd : 
700 Th Heſperian Temple was her truſted Care ; 
"Twas ſhe ſupply'd the. waketul Dragons Fare. 
She Poppy-Sceds in Honey. taught to ſteep. ; 
Reclaim'd his'*Rage-; and ſooth'd him into fleep.. .. 
She watch'd the Golden. Fruit 3 her Charms unbind 
705 The Chains of Love ; or fix them'on the Mind. 
She ſtops the Torrents, leaves the Channel dry ; 
Repels the Stars; and backward bears the Sky. 
The yawning Earth rebellows to.het Call; + 
Pale Ghoſts aſcend; and Mountain Aſhes fall. 
710 Witneſs, ye Gods, and thou-my 'betrer part, 
How loth I am-to: try this-umpious Art! 
Within the ſeeret Court,: with filent Care, 
Erect a lofty Pile, expo&d\in Air : 23TH 
Hang on the topmoſt part, -the 7rojanVeſt ; * | 4; 
715 Spoils, Arms; : and: Preſents of my faichlefs Gueſt. - >: 
Next, under theſe," the Bridal'/Bed beplac'd, 
Where I my Ruin in his Arms:embrac'd 1 
All Relicks of :the' Wretch are. doom''d: to/Fire z_ /. - 
For ſo the'Pricſtefs, :andÞher Charms: require. H.- 
720 Thus far ſhe ſaid, and farcher-Specchforbears : + . -; |, 
A Mortal Palenc in her Face appearsei” 1 
Yet, the miſtruſHefs Anna; could nat find d bf, Ye 
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The ſecret Fun'ral;- in thel& Rites deſign'd ; 
Not thought ſo dirc a Rage poſleſs'd her Mind. 
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725 Unknowing of a Train coriceald fo well, 
She fear'd no worſe than when Sichezs tell : 
Therefore obeys The fatal Pile they rear, 
Within che fecret Court, expos'd in Air. 
The cloven Holms and Pines are heap'd on high ; 

730 And Garlands on the hollow Spaces lye. 
Sad Cy xreſs, Vervain, Eugh, compoſe the. Wreath ; 
And cv'ry baletul:green denoting-Deach, 

The Queen, detcrmin'd to. the fatal Deed, 
The Spoils and Sword he-lctr,; im order ſpread : | 
735 And the Man's Image on the Nuptial Bed.” 
| And now (the ſacred Altars placd around) 
The Prieſteſs enters, with her Hair unbound, 
And thrice invokes the Pow'rs below the: Ground. 
Night; Erebus: and Chaos ſhe proclaims, - 
740 And threefold Hecat, with her hundred Names, 
And three Diana's: next ſhe ſprinkles round; 
With feign'd 4vernian Drops; the hallow'd ground ; 
Culls hoary Simples, found by. Phebe's: Eight, 
With brazen Sickles/reap'd at Noon of: Night. 
745 Then mixes baletul-Juices in:the Bow]: 
And cuts the Forchead-of a:new:born:Fole; 
Robbing the Mother's love.::: The deſtin'd Queehs | 
_ Obferves, aſliſting-at the Rites: obſcene; - ++! ++ 
A leaven'd Cake mther devored:Hands;:-- 
- co Shc holds, andinexe the higheſt Alcar'Rands: 
One tender Foot:was-thod; her: 'other:bate ; 
Girt was her gather d Gown, and looſe her Hair. * 
Thus drefs'd , ſhe ſummon'd: with: her/dying Breath, 
The Heav'ns and Planets conſfeigh. of her! Death 
75s And ev'ry-Pow'r;:if any-rules above, © | 
Who minds, or who'reyenges injur'd Love. 
*Iwas dcad of: Night, when weary Bodies cloſe ' 
Their Eycs in balmy Sleep, and ſoft Repeſe : 
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The Winds no has whiſper through the Woods, | 
760 Nor murm'ring Tides diſturb the gentle Floods.-' 
The Stars in filent order moy'd around, | 
And Peace, with downy wings, was brooding on the 
 ground:” 
The Flocks and Herds, iT panicalbe'd Fowl, 
Which haunt the Woods, or ſwim the weedy Pool ; 
765 Stretch'd on the quict Earth ſecurely lay, 
Forgetting the pait Labours of the day. 
All elſe of Nature's common Gift partake ; - 
Unhappy Dido was alone awake. | 
Nor Sleep nor Eaſe the Furious Queen-can find, 
776 Sleep fled her Eyes, as Quiet fled her mind. 
Deſpair, and;Rage, and Loye, diyide her heart ; 
Deſpair, and Rage had ſome, burLoye the greater part. | 
Then thus ſhe ſaid within her ſecrec Mind : 
What ſhall I do, what Succour can I find ! 
775 Become a Supplyant to Hyarba's Pride, 
And take my turn, to Court and be deny'd ! 
Shall I with this ungrateful 7rojan go, 
Forſake an Empire, and attend a Foe ? 
Himſelf I refug'd, and his Train reliev'd ; 
780 Tis true ? but am I ſure to be receiv'd 2 
Can Gratitude in 7rojan Souls have place { 
Laomedon till lives in all his Race ! 
Then, ſhall I ſeek alone the Churliſh Crew, 
Or with my Fleet their flying Sails purſue ? 
785 What force have I bur thoſe, whom ſcarce before 
I drew reluctant from their Native Shore ?. 
Will they again Embark.at my deſire, 
Once more ſuſtain the Seas, and.quit their ſecond Zyre 2 .. 
Rather with Stecl thy guilty Breaſt invade, 
790 And take the Fortune thou thy {elf haſt made. 
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Your pity, fifſt ſeduic'd my Mind ; 
Or ſcconded-xdo well,  what' I defign'd. 
Theſe dear-bought ' Pleaſures. had I never known, 

795 Had I coatmu'd free, and fitll my own ; | 
Avoiding Love'; I had not found Deſpair : 

But ſhar'd 'with Salvage: Beaſts 'the Common: Aar. 
Like chem;a-lonely like I naught have led, 
Not mourn'd the Living, nor difturbd the Dead. 

Soo lucſe Thoughts ſhe, brooded in her anxious: Rxcaft ; 
On board, the Trojan found more cafic ret. Fl 
Reſolv'd to fail, in Sleep he paſs'd the Night , 

And order'd all things for his carly flight. - | 
To whom once more the winged God appears; -: : 


805 His former Youthfull Mccen and Shape he wears, 
And with this new alarm invades tis Ears. ' - 
Sleepſt thou, O- Goddeſs born 1 and can't thou drown 
Thy needful Cires, ſo: near a Hoſtile Town * 

Beſet with Foes ; nor hear'ſt the: Weſtern Gales 
810 Invite thy patſage, and Inſpire thy fails ? 
| She harbours in her Heart a furzous hare ; 
And thou ſhalt find the dire Effects too late ; 
Fix'd on Revenge, and Obſtmate to dic : 
Haſte ſwiftly hence, white thou haſt pow'r to' fly. 
$15 The Seca with Ships will ſoon be:coverd ore. 
And blazing Firebrands kindle alll the Shore. 
Preyent her rage, while Nighs obfcurcs the! Skies ; 
And fail before the purple Morn ariſe. 

Who knows what Hazards thy Delay may bring > 
go Woman's a vatious and a changefuk Thing. | 
Thus Hermes in the Dream z then nook his: flight, 

Alof in Air unſecn ; and mixd wich Night. 

Twice warn'd by the Carlcftial Meſlenger:, 
The Pious Prince aroſe with hafly fcar : 
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Haſte to your banks ; your crooked/Anchors weigh ; 
And ſpread your ing Sails, and ſtand to Sea. 
A God commands; he: flood before my ſight; 
And urg'd us-once again'to ſpeedy flight. 

$30O facred Pow'r, whar-Pow'r ſo cre thou arr; 
To thy bleſs'd/ Orders I relign my heart : 
Lead thou the way ; protect thy Trojan Bands : 
And proſper the Defign thy Will Commands: 
He ſaid, and drawing forth his flaming Sword, 

$35 His thund'ring Arm divides the many twiſted Cord : 
An emulating Zeal inſpires his Train x = 
They run, they ſnatch ; -they ruſh into the main. 
Witch headlong haſte they leave the deſert Shores, 
And bruſh the liquid Seas with lab'ring Oars: 

$49 Aurora now' had leftther- Saffron Bed, 
And beams of. carly Light the: Heav'ns © refpread, 
When from a Tow'r the Queen, with wakeful Eycs, 
Saw Day point upward from the roſie 'Skics : 
She look'd to Seaward, but the Sea was void, 

845 And ſcarce in ken the failing Ships deſcry'd: 
Stung with deſpight, and furious with deſpair, 
She truck her trembling Breaſt, and tore her Hair. 
And ſhall th* ungratcful Traytor go, ſhe ſaid, 
My Land forſaken, and my Love betray'd ? 

850 Shall we not Arm, not ruſh from ev'ry Street, 
To follow, fink, - and burn his perjur'd Fleet ? 
Haſte, haul my Gallies out, | purſue the Foc : 
Bring flaming Brands, ſer ſail, and ſwiftly row. 
What have I ſaid ? where am I? Fury turns 

655 My Brain ; and my diſtemper'd Boſom burns. 
Then, when T 'gave:my Perſon and my Throne, 
This Hate, this Rage, chad been'more timely ſhown. 


825 Then row2'd his drowſic Train wihbat FOIEY | 
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Sec now FR promis'd Faith, -the vaunted Namne,: 
The P:ous: Man, who, ruſhing through the; Flame, 
$60 Preſery'd his Gods; and'to-the Phrygian Shore 
The Burthen'of his fecble Father boxe ! 
I ſhow'd have torn him piece-meal ; ftrow'd.in Floods 
His ſcatter'd Limbs, ox left expes'd; in. Weeds: 
Deſtroy'd his Friendsnd- Sen ; and from;the Fire 
865 Have ſet the recking Boy before.che Sire. 
Events are doubttul, which, on; Batcels wax ; 
Yet where's the doubt, to Souls ſacure of, Fate! 
My Tyriazs, at their 1mjur'd Queen's Command, 
Had coſg'd their Fires, anud the Trojaz Band x 
870 At once extinguiſhd-all the faichle(s Name z.; 


And I my ſelf,” in vengeance of my Shame, - | 
Had fall'n upon the Pile to mend: the Fun'ral Flame. 
Thou Sun, who view'ſt at once the World below, 
Thou Juno, Guardian of the Nuiptial Vow, 
875 Thou Hecat, hearken from thy dark abodes ; 
Ye Furies, Fiends, and violated Gods, _ 
All Pow'rs invok'd with: Dido's dying breath, 
Attend her Curſes, and ayenge her death. 
If fo the Fates ordain, and Jove commands,  _ 
$80 Th ungrateful. Wretch ſhould find the Latiar ur 
Yet let a Race untam'd, and haughty Foes, 
His peaceful Entrance wuh dire, Arms oppoſe ; 
Oppreſs'd with Numbers in th* unequal Field, 
His Men diſcourag'd, and himſelf expell'd; 
885 Let him for Succour ſuc from place to place, 
Torn from his Subjects, and his Son's embrace : 
Firſt Jet him fee his Friends in Battel ſhin ; 
And their untimely Fare lament in vain : 
And when, at.length, the cruel; War ſhall peſts 
890 On hard Conditions may he buy his Peace; | 
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But fall untimely, by ſome hoſtile Hand : 
And le unbury'd on the barren Sand. : 
Theſe are my Pray'rs, and this my dying Wl : 
$95 And you my Tyrians cv'ry Curſe tulfill. 
Perpetual Hare, and mortal Wars proclaim, 
Againſt the Prince, the People, and the Name: 
Theſe gratctul Off 'rings on my Grave beſtow ; 
Nor League, nor Love, the Hoſtile Nations know : 
Now, and from hence in ev'ry future Age, 
900 When Rage excites your Arms, and Strength ſupplies the 
, Rage: 
Riſe ſome Avenger of our Lybian Blood, 
With Fire and Sword purſue the perjur'd Brood : 
Our Arms, our Seas, our Shores, oppos'd to theirs; 
9095 And the ſame hate deſcend on ail our Heirs. 
This ſaid, within her anxious Mind ſhe weighs 
The Means of cutting ſhort her odious Days. 
Then to Sicheuss Nurſe, ſhe briefly ſaid, 
(For when ſhe left her Gountry, hers was dead ) 
919 Go Barce, call my Siſter ; let her Care 
The ſolemn Rites of Sacrifice prepare : 
The Sheep, and all th' atroneing Offrings bring « 
Sprinkling her Body from the Cryſtal Spring 
With living Drops: then let her come, and thou 
915 With ſacred Fillets, bind thy hoary Brow. 
Thus will I pay my Vows, to Stygian Jove ; 
And end the Cares of my diſaſtrous Loye. 
Then caſt the 7rojar Image on the Fire ; 
And as that burns, my Paſſion ſhall expire. 
920 The Nurſe moves onward, with officious Care, 
And all the ſpeed her aged Limbs can bear. 
But furious Dido, with dark Thoughts involy'd, 
Shook at the mighty Miſchief ſhe reſolv'd. 
Ie, Bbb 2 With 


Nor let him'then enjoy ſupreme Commiand ; 
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With livid Spots diftinguiſh'd was her Face, 
925 Red were her rowling Eyes, and difcompos'd her Pace : 
Ghaſtly ſhe gaz'd, with Pain ſhe drew her Breath, 
And Nature ſhiver'd at approaching Death. 
Then ſwifcly to the fatal place ſhe paſs'd ; 
And mounts the Fun'ral Pile, with furious haſte. 
930 Unſheaths the Sword the 7rojar left behind, 
(Not for ſo dire an Enterpriſe deſign'd, ) 
But when ſhe view'd the Garments looſely ſpred, 
Which once he wore, and ſaw the conſcious Bed, 
She paus'd, and, with a Sigh, the Robes embrac'd; » 
935 Then on the Couch her trembling Body caſt, ) 
Repreſs'd the ready Tears, and ſpoke her laſt. \ 
Dear Pledges of my Love, while Heay'n ſo pleas, 
Receive a Soul, of Mortal Anguiſhh cas'd : 
My fatal Courfe is finiſh'd ; and I go 
249 A glorious Name, among the Ghoſts below. 
A lofty City by my Hands 1s rais'd ; 
Pygmalion puniſh'd,zand my Lord appeas'd. 
What cou'd my Fortune have afforded more, 
Had the falſe 7rojar never touch'd my Shore ! 
945 Then kiſsd the Couch ; and muſt I die, the ſaid : 
And unreveng'd ; *us doubly ro be dead! 
Yet ev'n this Death with Pleafure I recerve ; 
On any Terms, ts better rhan to hve: 
Theſe Flames, from far, may the falfe Trojan view x 
959 Theſe boding Omens his baſe flight purſue. 
She ſaid, and ſtruck : Deep enter'd in her tide 
The piercing Stecl, with recking Purple dy'd : 
Clog'd in the Wound the cruel Weapon Rtands ; 
The ſpourng Blood came ftreaming on her Hands. 
955 Her fad Attendants ſaw the deadly Stroke, 
And with loud Cries the founding Palace ſhook. 
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Diſtracted from the facal ſight they fled ; 
' And thro' the Town the diſmal Rumour ſpread. 
Firſt from the frighted Court, the Yell began, 
960 Redoubled thence from Houſe ro Houſe it ran : 
The groans of Men, with Shricks, Laments, and Cries 
Of mixing Women, mount the vaulted Skies. 
Not leſs the Clamour, than if ancient Tyre, 
Or the new Carthage, ſer by Foes on Fire, 
i / 965 The rowling Ruin, with their loy'd Abodes, 
bs Involy'd the blazing Temples of thieir Gods. 
Her Siſter hears, and, furious with Deſpair, 
She beats her Breaſt, and rends her ycllow Hair : 
And calling on Eliza's Name aloud, 
970 Runs breathleſs to che Place, and breaks the Crowd. 
Was all char Pomp of Woe for this prepar'd, 
Theſe Fires, this Fun'ral Pile, theſe Altars rear'd , 
Was all this Train of Plots contriv'd, faid he, 
All only co deceive unhappy me ? 
975 Which 1s the worft, didſt thou in Deach prerend 
To ſcorn thy Siſter, or delude chy Friend ! 
Thy ſummon'd Siſter, and thy Friend had come : 
One Sword had ſerv*d us both, one common Tomb. 
5 Was I to raiſc the Pile, the Pow'rs invoke, 
1 ' 980 Not to be preſent at the faral Stroke ? 
1 Ar once thou haſt deſtroy'd thv ſelf and me ; 
Thy Town, thy Senate, and thy Colony ! 
Bring Water, bathe the Wound ; while I in death 
Lay cloſe my Lips to bers ; and catch the flying Breath. - 
j 985 This ſaid, ſhe mounts the Pile with eager haſte ; 
And in her Arms the gaſping Queen embrac'd : 
Her Temples chafd ; and her own Garments tore 
To ſtanch che ſtreaming Blood, and cleanſe the Gore. 
; Thrice Dido try'd to raiſe her drooping Head, 
", 999 And fainting thrice, fell grov'ling on the Bed. 


Thrice 
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Thrice op'd her heavy Eyes, and ſought the Light, | 


But having found it, ſicken'd at the fight ; 
And clos'd her Lids at laſt, in endleſs Night. 
Then Juno, grieving that ſhe ſhou'd ſuſtain 
995 A Death ſo ling'ring, and fo full of Pain ; 
Sent Iris down, to free her from the Strife 
Of lab'ring Nature, and diſſolve her Life. 
For fince ſhe dy'd, not doom'd by Heav'ns Decrec, 
Or her own Crime ; but Human Caſualty ; 
1000 And rage of Love, that plung'd her in Deſpair, 
The Siſters had not cut the topmoſt Hair ; 
Which Proſerpine, and they can only know ; 
' Nor made her ſacred to the Shades below. 
Downward the various Goddeſs took her flight ; 
1005 And drew a thouſand Colours from the Light : 
Then ſtood above the dying Lover's Head, 
And ſaid, I thus deyote thee to the dcad. 
This Offring to th? Internal Gods I bear : 
Thus while ſhe ſpoke, ſhe cut the fatal Hair ; 
xoxo The ſtrugling Soul was loos'd ; and Lite diffoly'd in Air. 
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The Fifth Book of the Amer, 


The, Argument. 


ZEneas ſetting ſail from Atrick; is driven by g Storm on the 
Coaſts of Vaily: Where he is Hoſpitably receiv d by his 
Friend Aceſtes, King of part of the I/land, and Born of 
Trojan Parentage. He- applies himſelf to celebrate the 
Memory of his Father with Divine Honours : And accord- 
ingly inſtitutes Funeral Games, and appoints Prizes for 
thoſe who ſhou'd Conquer in them. While the Ceremonies 
were performing, Juno ſends Iris to perſwade the Trojan 
Women to burn the Ships, who apon her Inſtigation, ſet fire 
to them, which burnt four, and would have conſum'd the 
reſt, had not Jupiter, by a miraculous Shower extinguifſh'd 
it. Upon this Eneas by the Advice of one of his Generals, 
and a Viſion of his Father, builds a City for the Women, 
Old Men, and others, who were either unfit for War, or 
weary of the Voyage, and ſails for Italy : Venus procures 
of Neptune a ſafe Yoyage for him and all his Men, except- 
ing only his Pilot Palinurus, who 35 unfortunately oſt. 


Ean time the 7rojen cuts his wat'ry way, 
LVL Fix'd on his Voyage; thro the curling Sea : 
Then, caſting back his Eyes, with dire Amaze, 
Sees on the Punic Shore the mounting Blaze: 
« The Cauſe unknown ; yet his preſaging Mind, 
The Fate of Dido from the Fire divin'd : 
He knew the ſtormy Souls of Womar-kind : 
What ſecret Springs their cager Pafſions move, 
How capable of Death for injur'd Love. 
10 Dire Auguries from hence the Trojans draw ; 
*Till neither Fires, nor ſhining Shores they faw. 
Now Scas and Skics, their Profpec only bound ; 
An empty ſpace above, a floating Field around. 
Bur ſoon the Heav'ns with ſhadows were o'reſpread ; 
is A ſwelling Cloud hung hov'ring o're their Head : 


Livid 
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Livid it look'd, (the threaning of a Storm ;) 
Then Night and Horror Occan's, Face. deform. 
The Pilot; Palinurus, cry'd aloud, ES : 
What Guſts of Weather from thar gach'ring Cloud 

20 My Thoughts preſage;' ere ye6the* Tempeſt roars, 
Stand to your Tackle, Mates, and Rixeech your ( Oars ; 3c, 
Contract your Grelling Sails, and Tuff ro Wind : : 


The frighted Crew perform the Task afſi en'd./ Ee? 
Then, to'his fearleſs Chief, not. Heay' n, fad: he; OTL 

25 Tho' Jove himſelf hou'd promiſe Trah, d. E ">> | £: ( 
Can-{tem the Torrent of this: raging Sea... ks " ( 


Mark how the ſhifting Winds from' Weſt ariſe; 

And what collected, Nighc involyes the Skies ' 
Nor can our ſhaken Veſſels live ac Sea, : . hb 
zo Much Icfs againſt the Tempeſt force their way ; ; 
Tis Fate diverts our Courſe ; and Fate we muſt obcy. 

Not far from hence, if 1. obſery'd aright_ + 
The ſouthing of the Stars, and Polar Light, 
Sicilia hes ; whoſe hoſpitable Shores | 
35 In ſafety we may reach with ſtruglng Oars. 
Aneas then reply'd, too ſure I find, 
We ftrive in vain againſt the Seas, and Wind : 
Now ſhift your Sails : What place can pleaſe me more 
Than what you promuſe, the Sicilian Shore ; 
40 Whoſe hallow'd Earth Axchiſes Bones contains, 
And where a Prince of 7 rojan Lineage reigns ? 
The Courſe refolvd, before the Weſtern Wind 
They ſcud'amain ; and make the Pore aflignd. 
Mecan time trois; from a lofty Stand, _ 
45 Bcheld the Fleet deſcending on the Land ; 
And not unmindful of his ancient Race, _ , 
Down from the Cliff he ran with cager Pace; 
And held the Heroe in a ſtrict Embrace. 


Of 
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Of a rough Zybian Bear the Spoils he-wore.; 
50 And cither Hand a pointed Jawlin bore- 

His Mother was a Dame of Dardan Blood ; 

His Sire Crinifas, a Sicilian Flood ; 

He welcomes@us rcturning. Friends aſhore 
With plentcous Country Cates z and homely Store. - 

55 Now, when the following Morn had chas'd away 

The flying Stars, and light reſtor'd the Day, - 
fEneas call'd the Trojan Troops around ; | 
And thus beſpoke them from a riſing Ground. 
Ofi-ſpring of Heav'n, Divine Dardanian Race, 

60 The Sun revolving thro' th* Echerial Space, 

The ſhining Circle of the Year has fill'd, 

Since firſt this Ifle my Father's Aſhes held: 

And now the niſing Day renews the Year, 

( A Day for ever ſad, for ever dear,) 

65 This wou'd I celebrate with Annual Games, 

With Gifts on- Altars piFd, and holy Flames, 

Tho baniſh'd to Gezulia's barren Sands, 

Caught on the Grecian Seas, or hoſtile Lands : 

But ſince this happy Storm our Fleet has drivin - 

70 (Not, as I deem, without the Will of Heavn,) 
Upon theſe friendly Shores, and flow'ry Plains, 
Which hide Ancþhiſes, and his bleſt Remains ; 

Let us with Joy perform his Honours due ; 
And pray for proſp'rous Winds, our Voyage to renew. 
75 Pray, that in Towns, and Temples of our own, 
The Name of great Archifes may bs known ; 
And yearly Games may ſpread the Gods renown. 
Our Sports, Aceftes of the Trojan Race, 
With Royal Gifts, ordain'd, is pleas'd to grace : 
80 Two Stcers on cy'ry Ship the King beſtows; 
His-Gods and ours, ſhall ſhare your-cquat Vows. 


Cee - Beſides, 


Beſides, if nine'days hence; the roſy Morn 
Shall wich unclouded Light the Skies adorn, 
That Day with ſolemn Sports I mean to grace ; 
85 Light Gallics on the Seas, ſhall tun'a warry Race. 
Some ſhall in Swiftneſs for the Goal contehd, 
And others try the twanging Bow-to- bend: 
The ſtrong with Iron Gaundlers armi'd ſhall ſtand, 
Oppos'd in Combar- on the' yellow Sand. 
go Let all be preſent at the Games prepar'd ; 
And joyful Victors wait the Juſt Reward. 
But now aſliſt the: Rites, with Garlands crown'd ; 
He faid, and firſt his Brows with Myrtle bound. 
Then Helymus, by his Example led, 
9s And old Aceftes, each adorn'd his Head ; 
- Thus, young Afſcanins, with a ſprightly Grace, 
His Temples ty'd, and all the Trojan Race. 
Fneas ther} advanc'd amidſt the Train, 
By thouſands follow'd chro* the flowry Plain, 

x 00 To great Anchiſes Tomb : Which when the found, 
He pour'd to Bacchxs, on the hallow'd Ground, 
Two Bowls of ſparkling Wine, of Milk two more, 
And two from -offcr'd Bulls of Purplc Gore. 
With Roſes then the Sepulchre he ſtrow'd ; 

105 And thus, his Father's Ghoſt beſpoke aloud. 

Hail, O ye Holy Manes; hail again 
Paternal Aſhes, now review'd in vain ! 
The Gods permitted not, that you, with me, xy 


| Shou'd reach the promis'd Shores of Italy; 
110 Or 77iber's Flood, what Flood fo cre it be. 
Scarce had he finiſh'd, when, with ſpeckled Pride, 
A. Serpent from the Tomb began to glide ; 
His hugy Bulk on fcy'n high Volumes rolP'd ; 
Blue was his breadth of Back, but ſtreak'd with ſcaly Gold : 


Thus 
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og This tidingics bis Curk, ke foens dra pail; ap 
A rowling Fire along ; and finge the Grafs. a2, 
More various Colours-thro' his Body run;  - «37 
Than is when her Bow jmbibes the: Sun; 
Berwixt the riſing Altars, and around, _ 75 bs 
120 The ſacred Monſter:ſhot along the Ground ; . { 
With harmleſs play amidſt the Bowls he paſs'd : wel) 2 
And with his lolling Tongue aflay d the Taſte : q 
Thus fed with Holy Fogd; the wond'rous Gueſt {+ _ -/ © 
Within the hollow Tomb retir'd to reſt. £ 
125 The Pious Prince, .ſurprisd at what he view d, 
The Fur'ral Honours with more Zeal renew'd: | 
Doubtful if this the Place's Genus were, 
Or Guardian of his Father's Sepulchre. 24) 
Five Sheep, according to the Rites, che flew; © |] 
130 As miany Swine,.. and Steers of Sable Hue ; _ 
New gen'rous Wine he from the Goblets pour'd; 
And call'd his Fathers Ghoſt, from Hell reſtord. 
The glad Attendants in long Order come, T 
Offring thcir Gifts at great Anchiſes Tomb : 
135 Some add more Oxen, ſome divide the, Spoll, 
Some place the Chargers on the grafly Soil ;_ 
Some blow the Fires and offer d Entrails broil: | 
Now came the Day defird ; .the Skies were bright 
With roſy Luftre of che riſing Light : 
140 The bord ring People, rowz'd by ſounding Fame 
Of Trojar: Feaſts, and great 4cefles Name ; 
The crowded Shore with Acclamarions fill, 
Part to bchold, and part to prove their Skill. 
And firſt the Gifts in Publick view clicy: place; 4 
t4s Green Lawrel Wreaths, and Palm, (the Victors grace: )/ 
Within the Circle, Arms and Tripods 1ye; : Fi ; | 
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Ingotts of Gold, and Silyer, hcap'd on: high ; 
And Veſts cmbroider'd of the Tyrian dye. 
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The Trumpers-clangor.rhen the Feaſt proclaims';. - 
x £0 And all prepare for their appointed Games. . 

Four Gallics firſt which equal Rowers:bear, 

 Advanc'ing, in the watry.Laſts-appear. 

The ſpeedy Dolphin, that our-ſtrips the Wind, 

Bore Mreftheus, Author of. the Memmigz kind : 
tss Gyas, the vaſt C hymerd's Bulk commands, -:-: 

Which riſing like a 'tow'ring City ſtands: 


Three Banks in three degrees the Sailors:bore; :. | 
Beneath their Sturdy Stroaks the Billows roar. 
160 Sergeſius, who began the Sergian Race, 
In the great Centazr took the leading Place: | 
Cloanthus on the Sea-green. Scylla ſtood ; 
From whom Clzentizs draws his Trojan Blood, 

Far in the Sca, againſt the foaming Shoar, - 
There ſtands a Rock; the raging Billows roar 
Above his Head in Storms ; but when tis clear, 
Uncurl their ridgy Backs, and at his Foot appear. 

In Peace below the gentle Waters run; 
The Cormorants. above, lye Basking in the Sun. - 
170 On this the Heroe fix'd an Oak in fight, 
The mark to guide the Manners aright. 
To bear withzhis, the Scamen ſtretch their Oars; 
Then round the rockthey. ſteer, and ſeek the former Shoars. 
The Lots decide their place; above the reſt, 
17s Each Leader ſhining in his Tyrian Veſt: . 
The common Crew, with Wreaths of Poplar Boughs, 
Their Temples crown, and ſhade their ſweaty: Brows. 
Beſmear'd with. O1l, their naked Shoulders thine; 
All rake their Scats, and wait the ſounding ſign. 
le, They gripe their Oars, and ey'ry panting Breaſt 
Is rais'd by turns with Hope, by: turas with Fear deprefs'd 


Three Trojans tug at ev'ry lab'ring Oar; . 4 
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Ac once they ſtare, adyancing in a Lme: 7 £7 
Wich ſhouts the Sailors rend the' ſtarry Skys," 

185 Laſh'd with their Oars; the ſmodky Billows riſe; 
Sparkles the briny Main; arid the 'vex*'d Ocear' fries. | 
Exact in time, with equal Scroaks they row; © 7 © 
At once the bruſhing Oars,” and brazcn'prow- :- 
Daſh up the ſandy: Waves; and opethe Depetis: below.” 

190 Not fiery Courſers, in a'Chariot Race, 
Invade the Field with half fo fwift a Pace: 

Not the fierce Driver with more Fury lends: - 
The ſounding Laſh; and, ere the Stroke deſcends; 
Low to the Wheels hispliant Body berids: 

195 The partial Crowd their Hopes and Fears divide: 
And aid, with eager ſhouts the favour'd Side. 
Cries, Murmurs, Clamiours, with a mixing Sound, 
From Woods to Woods; from Hills to hy tebowink' | 

Amidſt the loud Applauſes of the: Shore; þ4 

200 Gyas out-ſtrip'd the reſt; and ſprung nin; 
Cloanthus, better mann'd, 'purſu'd him faſt ; 

But his o're-maſted Gally check'd his Haſte. 
The Centazr, and the Dolphin, bruſh the brine 
With equal Oars, advancing in a Line: 
2os And iow the mighty. Centazr ſcems to lead; 
And now the:ſpeedy Dolphin gets a head: 
Now Board. to Board'the rival Veſſels row; 
The Billows lave the Skies, and Ocean groans below: 
They reach'd the Mark;' proud Gyas and his Train, 

210 1n Triumph rode the Vidtors of the Main: © 
But ſteering round; he charg'd his Pilor ſtand 
More cloſe to Shore and 5kim along the'Sand. 

Let others bear to Sea.: [Menetes heard, 532300 : 


FF 


But ſecret ſhelyes too- cautiouſly he hard: 
ys And fearing, ſought the Deep; and ſtill aloof he ſteer'd. 
Ts With 


La 
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With louder Cries.che Capaig pallid £4ugl 08542. 0006 
Bear to the rocky, Shoxe, and;ſhynthe Main-;.;., 1. 4 


He ſpoke, and, ſpeaking! at his.ſterti be ſaw; 7 &a 77 
The bold Cloenthus. near the Shelyings: * 6 s ds bd] 


220 Betwixt the-mark arid him. he; Scylla ſtood, : 
and in a cloſer Compals-plow;d thaBlebpd, - ©; 


He paſs'd the Mark ;. and whecling) helate; 2:10 = 


Gya; blaſphem'd. che. Gods, deyowily (wort; -: ; 
Cry'd out for Anger, and his Hair he tore:::-._ 


225 Mindleſs of others Lives; | (fo high was .gtgwr - _:-47 
His riſing Rage, and. careleſs ot his own<:{ _- 1 _: 2 2.7 


The trembling Dotard-to the Deck he.drew;- :... 
Then hoiſted up, | and ayer-board he threw, .. 
This done he ſciz'd the Helm; his Fellows,cheer'd ; 
230 Turn'd ſhort npon.the Shelfs, :and madly teer'd. 
Hardly. his Head, the plunging Pilot. rears, 
Clog'd with his Cloaths, / and cumberd with his Years: 
_. Now dropping wet,” he chmbs the Cliff with Pain, 
The Crowd that ſaw; hin fall, and float again; 

235 Shout from che diſtant Shore; and loudly laught, 
To ſec his heaving Breaſt diſgorgethe briny Draught, 
The following Centaur, and the: Dolphin's Crew, 
Their vaniſh'd hopes: of Victory: renew : ; 
While Gyas lags, they kindle-m'the Race, - 

240 To reach the Mark ;, Sergefthns takes the place: 
Mnreftheus purſucs z and while arourid they wind, 
Comes.up, not half his Gally's ledigth behind. 
Then, on the Deck amidſt his: Mates appear'd, . 
And thus their drooping Couragecs he cheer'd. 

245 My Friends, and Heflor's Followers heretofore; 
Exert your Vigour, tug the Jab'ting Oar ; 

Stretch to your Strvaks, my ſtill unconquer'd Crew, 
Whom from the flaming Walls.af 7rg I drew. 


In 
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l n tis our common Inereſt"let rme* find: 
250 That ſtrength of Hand; that courage'of the Mind, 
As when you ſtcm'd the'ſtrong Makean Flood; 
And o're the Syrtes broken Billows row'd. © 
I ſeek not now the foremoſt Palm to'gain ; 
Tho yet—But ah, that haughty:Wiſhis vain! = 
255 Let thoſe enjoy it whom the Gods ordain. 
But to be laſt, the Lags'of all the Race, 
Redeem your ſclves and mie from thar'Diſgrace. 
| Now one and all, they tug amain; they row 
| Ar the full ſtretch, and ſhake the Bran Prow. 
260 The Sca beneath *cm ſinks ; their lab'ring ſides 
Arc ſwell'd, and Sweat runs gutt'ring down in Tides. 
Chance aids their daring with unhop'd Succeſs ; 
Sergeſthus, cager with his Beak, to preſs 
Betwixt the Rival Gally and the Rock; 
265 Shuts up th! unwieldy Centaur in the Lock. 
The Veſſel truck, and with the dreadful ſhock 
Her Oars ſhe ſhiver'd, and her Head ſhe broke. 
The trembling Rowers from their Banks ariſe, 
And anxious for themſelves renounce the Prize. 
270 With Iron Polesthey heave her off the Shores ; 
And gather, from the Sea, their floating Oars. 
The Crew of Mreftheus, with clated Minds, 
Urge their Succeſs, and call the willing Winds : 
Then ply their Oars, and cur cheir liquid way ; 
275 In larger Compaſs on the roomy Sea. 
As when the Dove her Rocky Hold forſakes, 
Rowz'd in a Fright, her founding Wings ſhe ſhakes 
The Cavern rings with clatc'ring ; otit ſhe flics, 
And leaves her Callow: Care, and cleaves the Skies ; 
2 80 Ar firſt ſhe flutters;; but at length' ſhe ſprings, 
To ſmoother flight, and ſhoots upon her Wings : 
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So Mneftheus in the. Dolphin canes; the Sea, F 
And flying with a force, that force afliſts his Way. 
S ergeſthus inithe'C entaur {00n he paſs'd, ”7 
285 Wedg'd in the Rocky Sholcs, and flicking faſt. 
In vain the Victor he with Cries implores, 
And practices-to row with ſhatter'd Oars. 
Then Mreftheus bears with Gyas, and out-flics : 
The Ship withour a; Pilot: yields the Prize. 
290 Unvanquiſtd Scyl/a now alone remains ; 
Her he purſues ; andall his vigour ſtrains.” !. | 
Shouts from the fav'ring Multitude ariſe, | | 


Applauding Eccho to the Shouts replies ; 
Shouts, Wiſhes, and Applauſerun ratling through the Skies. 
295 Theſe Clamours with diſdain the Scy/a heard ; 
Much grudg\d the Praiſe, but more the rob'd. Reward : 
Refoly'd to hold their own, they mend their pace ; 
All obſtinate ro'dye, or gain the Race. 
Rais'd with Succeſs, the Dolphin-ſwiftly ran, 
300 (For they can Conquet who believe they can : ) 
Both urge their Oars, and Fortune both fupplics ; 
And both, perhaps had ſhar'd an equal Prize ; 
When to the Seas Cloanthus holds his: Hands, 
And Succour from the Watry Pow'rs Demands ; 
305 Gods of the liquid Realms, on which I row, 
If giv'n by you, the Lawrel bind my Brow, 
Aſſiſt to make me guilty of my Vow.-- 
A Snow-white Bull ſhalt on your Shore be lain, 
His offter'd Entrails caſt into the Main ; 
310 And ruddy Wine fron Golden. Goblets thrown, 
Your grateful Gift and my Return ſhall own, 
The Quire of Nymphs, and Phorexs ftom below, 
With Virgin Panopea,” heard his Vow ; 
And old Portunus, with his breadth of: Hand, 
315 Puſh'd on, and ſped the Gally to the Land. 
<, Swift 


Swifc as a Shaft, or winged Wind, ſhe flies; 
And darting to the Port, . obtains the Prize. 
The Herald ſummons all, and then proclaims 
Chanthus Conqu' ror. of the N aval Games. 
320 The Prince with Lawrel crowns the V i&tor's Head, 
And three far Steers are to his Veſſel led;- 
The Ships Reward: with  gen'TOUS Wine beſide ; 
And Sums of Silver, 'whicht the. Crew divide. 
The Leadersare diſtinguiſhd from che reſt ; 
325 The Victor honour'd wich a nobler Veſt : 
Where Gold and Purple | ftrive 1 in equal "nd 
And Needle-work its happy Colt beſtows.. 
There, Ganymede i is wrought. with living Arts 
Chaſing thro' Ida's Groves che trembling, Hart : 
330 Breathleſs he ſeems, yet cager to purſue; 
When from alofr, deſcends in open view, 
The Bird of Fove; and ſowling on his Prey, 
With crooked Tallons bears the Boy away. : 
In vain, with lifted Hands, and gazing Eyes, 


335 His Guards behold hun ſoaring, thro the Skies ; 

And Dogs purſue his Flight, wich imicated Cries. 
Mneſftheus the ſecond Victor was declar dz 

And ſummon'd there, the ſecond Prize he ſhard. 
A Coat of Mail, which brave Demoleus bore ; 

340 More brave Enear from his Shoulders tore ; 
In ſingle Combat on the Trojan Shore. | 
This was ordain' d for. Mueſtheus to polleſs ; 
In War for his Defence; for: Ornament j in Peace. 
Rich was the Gift, and glorious co behold ; 

345 Bur yet ſo pond rous with 1s Plates of Gold, Wo 
Thar ſcarce two Servants cou'd he Weight ſuſtain; | 


ACP 


Yer, loaded thus, Demoleus ore the Plain 
Purſu'd, and lightly ſeiz d che Trojan Train. 
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The Third ſucceeding to this LR Reward 
350 Two goodly Bowls of Mally Silver ſhar'd ; 
With Figures promiirientz and richly wrought : 
And two Braſs Caldrons fronrDodbua brought. 
Thus, all rewarded by the Herot's hatids; 
Their conqu'ring Teriples Bdufd with Purple Bands. 

255 And now Seriefthus, cleartng from the Rock, 
Brought back his Gally ſhatter'd'with the ſhock. 
Forlorn ſhe look'd, withour ai 4iditis-Ofr ; 

And howted, by the Vulgar, made to SKbar. | 
As when a Snake; farprifd upori the Road; 

269 Is cruſh'd athwart her Body by the toad 
Of heavy Wheels; or with a Mortal Wound 
Her Belly bruis' " and trodden to the Gtorinid : 

In vain, with looſen'd cutts; the erabvls klein, 
Yet fierce above, ſhe brandiſhes ker T6ngue ; 

365 Glares with her Eyes, arid brifttes with Her Seates, 
But groveling in the Duſt; her parts unſ6und ſhe trails, 
So ſlowly tothe Port the Cehrawy tefids, = 
But what ſhe wants in Oars, with Sails arnetids: 
Yet, for his Gally ſay d, rhe grateful Prince, 

370 Is pleas'd th' unhappy Chitef to recomperice. 
Pholoe, the Crt Slave, rewards his Cate, 
Beauceous her ſelf, with lovely Twins, 4s fait. 

From thence his Way the Trojan Het6e Vetit, 
Inco the neighb'ring Plaid, With Movntaits peitt ; 

375 Whoſe ſides were ſhaded with farrounding Wood : 
Full in the midſt of this fair Yally ſtood 
A Native Theatre, Which riſing flow, 

By juſt degrees, ote-Icok'd the Ground below. 
High on 2 Sylvan Throne che Leadet fate ; 

380 A num'rous Train atteid i in Solemn State; 

Here thoſe, that it the rapid Courſe &elight, 
Defire of Honour, and Prize invite. 
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The Rival Runners'without-Order ſtand, 
The Trqans, mix'd. withthe Secr/ian Band. 
385 Firſt Neſus, with-Burgaliu, appears, 
Euryalus a Boy. of blooming Years ; 
With ſprightly Grace, and'<qual Beauty 'crown(d : 
N:ſur, for Friendſhip co the-Youth, renown. 
Deores, next, of Priam's Royal Race, 9 
390 Then Salzus, Joind with Patron took their Place : 
But Patron in Arcadza had his'Birth, 
And Salus his, from Acarnaman Earth. 
Then two Stc:/ian Youths, -the Names of theſe 
Swift Helymus, and lovely-Pamopes : 
395 Both jolly Hunt{men, both1n Foreſts bred, 
And owning old 4ceſtes for their Head. 
With' ſev ral others of Ignobler-Name; 
Whom Time has not deliverd ore to Fame. 
To theſe che Heroe thus his Thoughts explain'd, 
400 In Words, which gen'tal Approbation' gain. 
One common Largeſs is for all delignd: 
The Vanquiſh'd and the V.i&tor- ſhall be joirid. 
Two Darts of poliſh'd Steel, and Grnofran Wood, 
A Silver'd ſtudded Ax alike- beſtow d. | 
455 The foremoſt three have-Olive Wreaths decreed ; 
The firſt of theſe obtains a ſtately Steed 
Adorn'd wich Trappings ; and the next in Fame,” 
The Quiver: of an 4mazoman Dame ; 
With feather d Thracian Arrows well ſupply d, 
410 A Golden Belt ſhall gird his Manly fide; 
Which wich a ſparkling Diamond ſhall be ty: 
The third this Grecean Helmet ſhall content. 
He faid ; to their appointed Baſe they went : 
With beating Hearts th' expeCted Sign receive, 
415 And ſtarting all at once, the Barrier keave. 
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Spread out, as on the winged. Winds, they flew, 
And ſetzd the diſtant:Goal with-greedy-view. 
Shot from the Crowd, ſwift Niſae all ore-paſs'd ; 
Nor Storms, nor Thunder, equal half his haſte. 

420 The next, but cho' the next, yer far diſ-joirrd, 
Came Saltus, and Euryalus behind; 

Then Helymus, whom young Drores ply'd, 
Step after Step, and almoſt Side by Side : 
His Shoulders preſſing, and in longer Space, 

425 Had won, or left at leaſt' a dubious'Race. 

Now ſpent, the Goal they almoſt reach ar laſt ; 
When eager Niſus, hapleſs in his haſt, 
Slipd firſt, and ſlipping, fell upon the Plain, 
Soak'd with che Blood of Oxeng' newly lain: 

430 The careleſs Vitor had not mark'd his way ; 

But treading where the treach rous Puddle lay, 
His Heels flew up ; and on the prafly Floor, 
He fell, beſmear'd with Filth, - and Holy Gore: 
Not mindleſs then, Euryalue, of thee, 

435 Nor of the Sacred Bonds of Amuty;; 

He ſtrove th' immediate Rivals hope co croſs; 
And caught the Foot of Salius as he roſe : 
So Salus lay extended on the Plain'; 

Euryalus ſprings out, the Prize to goin ; 

449 And leaves the Crowd ; applauding Peals attend 
The Victor to the Goal, who vanquiſh'd by his Friend. 
Next Helymus, and then Drorer came; : 
By two Misfortunes made the third in Fame, 

But Salius enters; and, exclaiming loud 

445 For juſtice, deafens, and diſturbs the Crowd : | 

Urges his Cauſe may in the Court be heard ; 
And pleads the Prize-is wrongfully conferr'd. 
But Favour for Euryalus appears ; 

His blooming Beauty, with his tender Tears, 
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450 Had brib'd the Judges for-the promisd Prize; 
Befides Dores fills the Court: with Cry's, 
Who vainly reaches-at the laſt Reward, - 
If che fir{t Palm on-Sa/iwe be conferred. 
Then chus che Prince ; let:no Diſputes ariſe ; 
455 Where Fortune placd it, I award the Prize. 
But Fortune's Errors give me leave to mend, 
Ar leaſt to pity my deſerving Friend, ©. 
He ſaid, and from among'the Spoils,: he draws, 
( Pond rous with ſhaggy Main, and Golden Paws) 
abo A Lyon's Hide ; to Salms this he gives : - 
Niſus, with Envy ſees the: Gift, and grieves. 
If ſuch Rewards to vanquiſhd Men are due, 
He ſaid, and Fallung is tomaſe by you, - 
What Prize my Neue from your: Bounty claim, 
465; Who merited the firſt Rewards and Fame ? 
In falling, both-an equal Fortune try d ; 
Wou'd Fortune for my Fall ſo well provide ! © 
With chis he pointed to his Face, and ſhow'd 
His Hands, and all his Habit ſmear'd with Blood. 
470 Th' indulgent Father of-che People ſmild ; 
And causd to be produc'd an ample Shield; 
Of wondrous Art by Didyman wrought, 
Long ſince from Neptune's Bars in Triumph brought. 
This givn to N:ſus; he divides the reſt; 
475 And equal Juſtice, in his Gifts, expreſs, 
The Race thus ended, and: Rewards beſtow ; 
Once more the Prince beſpeaks th'attentive Crowd. 
If there be here, whoſe dauntleſs Courage dare, 
In Gauntlet fight, with Limbs and Body bare, 
480 His Oppoſite ſuſtain in open view, 
Stand forth the Champion ; and the Games renew. 
Two Prizes I propoſe, and thus divide, 
A Bull with gilded Horns, and Fillets ty'd, 
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Shall be the Portion of the conqu'ring Chief : 
435 A Sword and Helm ſhall: chear the''Loſer's Grief. 
Then havghty Dares inthe Liſts appears; 
Stalking he ſtrides, his Head ereCted bears: 
His nervous Arms the weghty Gauntlet weild ; 
And loud Applauſes.echo' thro':the Field. 
490 Dares alone, in Combat usd to ſtand. 
che match of mighty Paris hand to hand; 
The ſame, at He&or's, Fun rals underrook 
Gygantick Bates,. of th':Amician Stock ; 
And by the Stroak of his refiſtleſs Hand, 
495 Stretch d che vaſt Bulk upon che yellow Sand. 
Such Dares was ; and ſuch. he ſtrod along, 
And drew the Wonder of the gazing Throng. 
His brawny Back, and ample: Breaſt he ſhows ; 
His lifred Arms around his Head he throws; | 
5oo And deals, in whiſtling Air, his empty Blows. 
His Match is ſought ; bur thro' the trembling Band, 
Not one dares anſwer to the proud Demand. 
Preſuming of his Force, with ſparkling Eyes, 
Already he devours the promis'd Prize. 
505 He claims the Bull with awleſs Inſolence ; 
And having ſeizd his Horns, accoſts the Prince. 
If none my matchleſs V alour dares oppoſe, 
How long ſhall Dares wait his daſtard Foes ? 
Permit me, Chief, permic without Delay, 
510 To lead this uncontended Gift away. 
The Crowd aſlents ; and, with redoubled Cries, 
For the proud Challenger demands the Prize. 
Zeeſtes, fird with juſt Diſdain, toſec 
The Palm uſurpd without a Victory; 
515 Reproach'd Entellus thus, who fate beſide, 
And heard, and ſaw unmoy'd,. the Trqan's Pride: 
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Once, but in viitn, 2 Chimpidh ofRitiowhy 
Soramely cafi yoti Bet the tavith'd Crown ? 
A Prize in trivimph born before your figtir, 

520 And fitin for fear the Ganger cf the Fight? 
Where 1s our Zryx now; the boaſted Naitic; 
The God wh6 taught Fol chutldring Ard the Game; © 
Where now your baffled Honor, Where the Spoil 
Thar fill'd your Honfe, ind Fittie that AINd our Ile ? 

525 Entellus, thus : My Soul is ſtill the fame : 
Unmov'd With Feir, 44d mov'd with Martial Faitie : = 
But my chill Blood 8'<tirdſed in ty Veins ; po 
And ſcarce the Shaddw of a Man remains. = | 
Oh, cou'd I tyrn torkiat fair Prime 4pain, 

- 530 That Prime, of which'this Boaſter is {6 vain, 

The Brave who this decrepid Ape defies, 
Shou'd feel my force, without the promis'd Prize. 
He ſaid, and riſing at the Wotd, he threw 
Two pond'rous Gaunttets down, in open view: 

535 Gauntlets, which Eryx wont in Fight i to wield, 
And ſheath his Harids WikH in the lifted Field. 
With Fear and Wondet fei?d, the Crowd beholds 
The Gloves of Death, Wirki fev' diſtinguiſh'd folds, 
Of cough Bull Hides ; the ſpace within oh pread 

540 With Iron, or with Yodils of heavy Lead: 
Dares hitſelf ws danted ke the B&H; 
Renouncd hs Chillerge, ard rug eo fight. 
Aſtoniſh'd attheir Weight the Herde ſta nds, 
And poiz d the pond tous Friis fri His Harnds. © 

545 What had your Wonder, ſaid Enettis, been, | 


Had you the Gludtlers of dlcies ſeen, 
Or view'd the ſtetn debate &n this ihiappy Green! 
Theſe which I beat;” your Brothr Br5x Bore; 

Still mark'd with BatteFd Bdins; and Mirgted Gote. 


394 
550 With theſe he long ſuſtaind th' Herculean Arm 
And theſe I weilded while my Blood was warm : 
This languiſh'd Frame, while better Spirits fed, 
E're Age unſtrung my Nerves, or Time oreſnowd my Head. 
Bur if che Challenger theſe Arms refuſe, 
555 And cannot weild cheir weight, or darenot uſe ; 
If great FEneas, and Lceſtes joyn - 
In his Requeſt, cheſe Gauntlets I reſign : 
Let us wich equal Arms perform the Fight, 
And let him leaye to Fear, ſinceI reſign my Right. 
560 This ſaid, Entellus for the Strife prepares ; 
Stripd of his quilted Coat, his Body bares : 
Composd of mighty Bones and Brawn, he ſtands, 
A goodly tow Ting Object on the Sands. 
Then juſt Zneas equal Arms ſupply'd, 
-6; Which round their Shoulders to their Writs they ty'd, 
Both on the tiptoe ſtand, at full extent, I'S 
Their Arms aloft, their Bodies inly bene ; 
Their Heads from aiming Blows they bear a far ; 
With claſhing Gauntlers then provoke the War. 
570 One on his Youth and pliant Limbs relies; 
One on his Sinews, and his Gyant ſize. 
The laſt is (tiff with Age, his Motion ſlow, 
He heaves for Breath, he ſtaggers to and fro; 
And Clouds of iſſuing Smoak his Noſtrils loudly blow. 
575 Yet equal in Succeſs, they ward, they ſtrike ; 
Their ways are diffrent, but their Art alike. 
Before, behind, the blows are dealt ; around 
T heir hollow ſides the ratling Thumps reſound. 
A Storm of Strokes, well meant, with fury flies, 
580 And errs about their Temples, Ears, and Eyes. 
Nor always errs; for ofc the Gauntlet draws 
A ſweeping ſtroke, along the crackling Jaws, 
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leis with a Entellus ſtands his Gra; 
Bus with his warping Body wards the Wound. 
585 His Hand, and watchful Eye keep even pace ; 
While Dares traverſes, and ſhifrs his place. 
And like a Captain, who beleaguers round, 
Some ſtrong built Caſtle, on a riſing Ground, 
Views all ch' approaches with obſerving Eves, 
59o This, and that other part, in vain he tries ; 
And more on Induſtry, than Force relies. 
Wich Hands on high, Entellus threats the Foe ; 
But Dares watch the Motion from below, 
And flip'd aſide, and ſhun'd the long deſcending Blow. 
595 Entellus waſts his Forces on the Wind : 
And thus deluded of the Stroke defign'd, 
Headlong, and heavy fell : his ample Breaſt, 
And weighty Limbs, his ancitenc Mother preſsd. 
So falls a hollow Pine,. that long had ſtood 
6o0 On 1da's height,: or Erymanthus Wood, | 
Torn from the Roots: the dift ring Nations riſe, 
And Shouts, and mingld Murmurs,/ rend the Skies. 
Aeeſtes runs, with eager haſte, to raiſe 
The fall'n Companion of his youthful Days: 
bos Dauntleſs he roſe, and tothe Fight return'd : - 
Wich ſhame his glowing:Cheeks, his Eyes with f uty burn d. 
' Diſdain, and. conſcious V ircue: fir d his Breaſt ; 
And with redoubled Force his Foe. he-prefs'd. 
He lays on load with either Hand, amain, 
610 And headlong drives the, Trejdn o'er the Plain. 
Nor ſtops, nor» ſtays ; nor:reſt, nor Breath allows, | 
But Storms of Strokes deſcend abour his?Brows ; 
A ratling Tempeſt, ' and a Hail 'of Blows. 
But now the Prince, who'ſaw the! wild increaſe 
615 Of Wounds, commands:che Combatants to ceaſe : 
And bounds Extel/us Wrath, and bids the Peace. 
Kee 


—— 
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Firſt ro the Trojan ſpent with Toil he came. 
And ſooth'd his Sorrow for the ſuffer d Shame. 
What Fury ſeiz'd my Friend, the Gods, faid he, 

620 To him propitious, and averſe to thee, 

Have giv'n his Arm ſuperior Force to thine ; 
Tis Madneſs to contend wich Strength Divine. 
The Gauntler Fight thus ended, from the Shore, 
His faithful Friends unhappy Dares bore : 

625 His Mouth and Noſtrils, pour'd a Purple Flood ; 
And pounded Teeth, came ruſhing with his Blood. 
Faintly he ſtagger'd thro the hiſſing Throng ; 
And hung his Head, and trail'd his Legs along. 
The Sword and Caſque, are carryd by his Train ; 

630 But with his Foe the Palm and Ox remain. 

'The Champion, then, before Aneas came, 
Proud of his Prize; but prouder of his Fame ; 
O Goddeſs-born, and you Dardanian Holſt, 
Mark with Attention, and forgive my Boaſt : 

635 Learn what I was, by what remains; and know 
From what impending Fate, you ſavd my Foe. 


And, on his ample Forehead, aiming full, 
The deadly Stroke deſcending, pierc'd the Skull. 

649 Down drops the Beaſt; nor needs a ſecond Wound: 
But ſprawls in pangs of Death; and ſpurns the Ground. 
Then, thus: In Dares ſtead I aifie this ; 
Eryx, accept a nobler Sacrifice :. 
Take the laſt Gif my wither'd Arms can yield, 

645 Thy Gauntlets I reſign ; and here:renounce the Field: 

This done, Eneaz orders, for the'cloſe, - + 

The ſtrife of Archers, with contending Bows! ; 
The Maſt, Sergeſtbus ſhatter'd Gally | bore, 

Witch his own Hands, he - raiſes onthe Shore: 


Sternly he ſpoke ; and then confronts the Bull; 
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650 A fluct ring Nove/uparttheiTop'they rye, 
The living Mark, at which their Arrows fly. 
1 he rival Arches in a Lineradvarice ; 
Their turn of Shooting to' receive'from Chance. 
A Helmet holdstheir Names : The Lots-are drawn, 
655 On the firſt. Scroll 'was read Hippocoon + 
The People ſhout; :upon'the next was found 
Young Mreſtheus, late with Naval-Honours crowd. 
The chird contain'd Earytior's Noble Name, 
Thy Brother,: Pandarus, and-nex in Fame : 
650 Whom Pallas.urp'd/ whe” Treaty to 'corttound, 
And ſend among the 'Greekya featherid Wound. 
Aceſtes mthe bottom, 4aſt remain'd ; 
Whom not his Age fromYbuthtul Sports reſtrain'd. 
Soon, all with Vigour bend their cruſty Bows, 
655 And from the Quiver each his Arrow choſe, 
Heppocoon's was the oft: with forceful ſway ; 
It flew, and; whizzmng; cut the liquid way : + 
Fix'd in the Maftithe fearherd: Weapon ſtands, © - 
The fearful Pidgeon Alurcers in her Bands ; 
670 And the Tree crembled!: and' the ſhouting Cries 
_ Ofthe pleas'd People, rend the vauled Skies. 
Then Mneftheus to the head his Arrow drove, + 
With lifced Eyes ; andvrouk this Ain above; ; 
But made a glancing Shag; and miſsdthe Dove! * 
675 Yet mifsd fo narrow; thatohecur the Cord ' 
Which faſtenidg:by: the. Bode; «the flicting:Bird, ' - 
The Captive thus releasd,| away ſhe flies; | 
And beats with clapping 'Wangs, the yielding Skies. 
His Bow already; ent, -Burhthacoftood; * : | 
559 And havingit&ft idivok'@ his Brother God, | 
His winged Shafb wicki eager hafte he ſped 3 
The fatal Meſlage reach'ddhet as the. fled 4 
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She leaves her Life alofc, ſhe ſtrikes the Ground); 
And renders back the Weapon in the Wound. 
685 Aceſtes grudging at his Lot, remains, 
Wirhour a Prize to gratifie his Pains. 
Yet ſhooting upward,: ſends his Shafr, to ſhow 
An Archer's Art, and boaſt his twanging Bow. 
The featherd Arrow gave a dire Portent ; 
690 And latter Augures judge from this Event. 
Chaf'd by the ſpeed, ir fird ; and as it flew, 
A Trail of following Flames, aſcending drew : 
Kindling they mount ; and mark the ſhiny Way : ? 
Acroſs the Skies as falling Meteors play, 
695 And vaniſh into Wind; or 1n a Blaze decay. ( 
The Trqans and Sicilians wildly ſtare: 
And trembling, turn their Wonder 'into Pray'. 
The Dardan Prince:put on a ſmiling Face, = 
And ſtrain'd Zceſtes with a cloſe Embrace: | 
700 Then honring him wich Gifts above the reſt; 
Turnd che bad Omen, norhis-Fears: confeſsd. 
The Gods, ſaid he, this Miracle have wrought ; 
And orderd-you the Prize without the Lot. 1s Of 
Accept this Goblet rough with figurd Gold, 
795 Which Thractan Ciſſeur gave my Sire of old :: 
This Pledge of ancient; Amity!recerve, | 
Which to my ſecondiSire Ijuſtly gavee .':- 
He ſaid, and with, che T'rumpetsichearful ſound, - 
Proclaimd him Vactor;: and withLawrelcrownd.: 
719 Nor good Eurytion envy dhimthe: Prize; 
Tho' he transfix'd che: Pidgeon; inthe Skies.” : 
Who cut the Line, with ſecond: Gifts wasgrae'd ; 
The third was his, whoſe Arraw-piercd the moi 12VB 
The Chief, before the Gimes were:whiolly Fo 
715 Call'd Periphanes, Tutor to his Son; : 
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And whiſeagd "I with ſpeed” ;4ſcantus firid; 
And if his Childtſh Thvep be ready joind ; 
On Horſe-back let him grace his Grandfire's Day, 
And lead his Equals arm'd, 1n juſt Array. 
_ 720 He ſaid, and calling out, the Cirque he clears; 
The Crowd withdrawn, an open Plain appears. 
And now the Noble. Youths, of Form Divine, 
Advance before their Fathers, ina Line : 
3 The Riders grace the Steeds; the Steeds with Glory _ ) 
3 725 Thus marching on, uv Milicary Pride, | | 
, Shouts of Applauſe reſoundfrom ſide to'fide. 
Their Cafques, adorn'd with Lawre| Wreaths, ' chey* wear. * * 
Each brandiſhing aloft a:Cornel Spear. | 
Some at their Backs their: giilded'Quivers bore ; 
739 Their Chains of burniſhid Gould hung down before: 
Three graceful Troops they form'd upon che Greei?';? 
Three graceful Leaders at their Head'were ſeen ;'-''/ - 
Twelve followd evry Chief, and left'a Space between) 
; The firſt young Priam led;'a/lovely Boyz 10M 
op 735 Whoſe Grandfire was th' unhappy King: -of Troy * | 
His Race in after times was 'known't6-Fame, © * 
New Honoors:adding to che Latian Niine'; 
And well the Royal Boy his Thrac:at Steed becarne. ' * 
White were the Fetlocks of his'Feet before;''''f 11107 & Ol 
740 And on his Front a ſnowy'Star he bore +" 5f13 HIgUOL Ot 
Then beautcous rye, Wick" Talker bredgb 017: bis >, 
Of equal Agt;'the ſecond Squadron'led,” ingot! + ML 291 
The laſt iti order; bucclie:fieſt in place;”” das ont") 
- Firſt in the lovely Fearurevof his' Face; / Vf 
F 745 Rode fair 4ſcanur.onwtiet ySeeddy17 0! Þ- 
Queen Didos Gift, and of ithic Thriat breed; 
Sure Courſers for thereſtche: King etdains: 
With Golden AE md: — ha! > 219113 
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T he pleas'd Spectators peals of Shouts renew; 

750 And all che Parents in the; Children view : 

Their Make, their Motions, and-rheir fprightly Grace ; 
And Hopes and Fears alternatein their Face. 

TH unfledgd Commanders, :and their Martial Train, 
Firſt make che-Cucutr: of the:ſandy Plain, 

755 Around their Sires ;. And at th_appointed Sign, 

Drawn up in beauteous Order form a Line : 
The'ſecand:Signal founds ; the Troop divides, 
In three diſtinguiſh'd /parts, with three diſtinguſh'd Guiges. 
Again they cloſe, and once again diſ-join, 
760 In Iroqp to Troop oppos.d, 'and Line to Line: 
They meet, they wheel, they throw their Darts afar 
With harmleſs Rage, and} well &flembled War. 
Then ina round the. mingl diBodies/run ; 
.Flying they, follow, andpurſuing fliuo. 

765 Broken they. breaky av rallyingy; they renew = 
An other Forms the Militaty ſhew... 

Ac laſt, in order, undiſcern'd they/Join; 
And march together, ina friendly-Line. 
And, as the ' ' Cretan; Labyrinth 'of old, 

7707 ith wand'ring Wayez and many. a iokags fold, 
Anvolv'd the. weary;;Feet, without: redreſs, -. | Dif 
In a round Error,;;Wwhich, deny: receſs; - £14 
So fought the Trojan Boys in watlike: Play, i 
Turnd, and _returnd,jand {till-a- diff rent. way. 

775 Thus Dolphins, in theiDecep,: each--other chats, 
In Circles, when they-fyim around the Were Rate. 
This, Game, theſe Cargyſels Aſranivi raught!; 21 fi | 7 1 
And, building 46a, rothg-Latny ' brought... ti $b0fl 7 
Shew'd what he learad «©: [The Latie) Sires, PR r32v0 
780 To their ſucceeding;$obg :the (gracefil: Art 1)! 215t 1tt 2 91117 
From theſe Impgris] Repre Teceiy the Game no) cf1i'7/ 
Which Troy, the Youths the Tryan Troop, they name. 
514 | T hus 
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Thus far che ſacred Sports they celebrate: 
Buc Fortune ſoon reſumd her'ancient hate. 
185 For while they pay the dead his Annual dues, 
Thoſe envy'd Kites Saturnan ' Juno views, 
And ſends the Goddeſs of the various bow; 
To try new Methods of Revenge below : 
Supplies the Winds co wing her Airy way ; 
790 Where in the Port ſecure the Navy lay. 
Swifcly fair Iris down her Arch deſcends; 
And undiſcernd her fatal Voyage ends. 
She ſaw che gathring Crowd; and gl:ding thetice; } 
The deſart Shore, and Fleet without defence. 
795 The Trojan Matrons on the Sands alone, 
With Sighs and Tears, Anc:ſes death bemoan, 
Then, turning to the Sea their weeping Eyes, 
Their picy to themſelves, renews their Cries. 
Alas ! ſaid one, what Oceans yet remain 
$00 For us to ſail ; .what Labours to ſuſtain! 
All take che Word ; and with a'gen ral groan, 
Implore the Gods for Peace ; and Places of their own, 
The Goddeſs, great in Miſchief, views their pains ; - 


And ina Woman's Form her heav'nly-Limbs reſtrains... 


KS 85o5 In Face and Shape, old Beroe ſhe became; 

”  Doriclas Wife, a venerable Dame ;  - :. 

Ohce bleſs d with Riches, and a Mother's Name; : 

Thus chang'd, amidſt the-erying Crowd:ſhe ran, 

* Mixd with che Macrons, and theſe words: began,” :: 

Y 8:00 wretched we, whom-not the Grecian Pow r, Zr: 

Nor Flamesdeſtroy, int Taiy's unhappy hour 1:11 + + 
O wretched we, reſerv d by Eruel'Fate,, + TY 
Beyond the Ruins of cheſinking State!? (>! + 2c 
Now ſev 'n'revolying Years-are wholly un, - 

815, Since this improſp'rous Voyage webegun'!-' 
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Since toſs'd from Shoresto Shores, from Lands'to Lands; 
Inhoſpitable Rocks and barren Sands ; 
Wand'ring in Exile, through the ſtormy Sea, 
We ſearch in vain for flying ltaly. 
820 Now Caſt by Fortune on this kindred Land, 
What ſhou'd our Reſt, and riſing Walls withſtand, 
Or hinder here to fix our baniſh'd Band ? 
O, Country loſt, and Gods redeem'd in vain, 
If {till in endleſs Exite we remain! 
825 Shall we no more the Trqan Walls renew, 
Or Streams of ſome diflembl'd Stor view ! 
Haſte, joyn with me, th unhappy Fleet conſume : 
Caſſandra bids, and I declare her doom. 
In ſleep I ſaw her ; ſhe ſupplyd my hands, © - 


830 ( Forthis I more than dreamt )* with flaming Brands : 


With theſe, ſaid ſhe, chele wand'ring Ships'deſtroy ; 
Theſe are your fatal Seats, and 'this your Troj.-/ 
Time calls you now, the precious Hour employ. 
Slack not the good Preſage, while' Heavn inſpires 
835 Our Minds to dare, and-gives the" ready Fires: 
See Neptune's' Altars miniſter their Brands ; 
The God is pleas d'; the'God ſupplies our hands, 
Then, from the File, 'a flaming Fire ſhe drew, 
And, tofs'd in Air, amidſt- the Gallies threw. - 
840 Wrap'd in a maze, the'Matrons wildly ſtate: 
Then Pyrgo, .reverencd/for her -hoary:'Hair, * + 
Pyrgo, the Nurſe of Priam's numirous Race, 
No Beroe this, . tho ſheibeties her Face: 7 2 
What Terrours from \hep-frowning Front ariſe: 
545 Bchold a Goddeſs in hevardent:Byes f- 11 97 | 
What Rays around her heavinly Factare ſeen! +: 


Mark her Majeſtick.Vioiee; and more*than av Men's 


Beroe buc now I lefrrqywhom pin'd with parn; i© 
Her Age and Anguiſh from theſe Rites derain. 
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850 She ſaid; the Matrons, ferz& wich new. Amaze, 
Rowl their malignant Eyes, and on. the Navy gaze. 
They fear, and hope, and neither patr obey : 

They hope the fated Land, but fear the fatal Way. 
The Goddeſs, having done her Task below, 

8: Mounts up on equalWings,and bends her painted Bow. 
Scruck with rhe ſtght, and ſerzd with Rage Divine; 
The Martrons profecute their mad Detign : 

They ſhrick aloud, they fnarch, with Impious Hands, 
The food of Alcars, Fires, and flaming Brands. 

80 Green Boughs, and Saplings, mingled in their haſte ; 
And ſmoaking Torches on the Ships they caſt. 

The Flame, unſtopd ar firſt, more Fury gains ; 
And Vulcan rides at large with looten'd Reins : 
Triumphant co the painted Sterns he ſoars, 
865 And ſeizes in his way, the Banks, and crackling Oars. 
Eumelus was the firſt, the News to bear, 
While yet they crowd the Rural Theatre. 
Then what they hear, is witneſs'd by their Eyes ; 
A ſtorm of Sparkles, and of Flames ariſe. 
870 Aſcantus took th Alarm, while yet he led 
His early Warriors on his prancing Steed. 
And ſpurring on, his Equals ſoon orepaſs'd, 
Nor cou'd his frighted Friends reclaim his haſte. 
Soon as the Royal Youth appear in view, 
875 He ſent his Voice before him as he flew ; 
What Madneſs moves you, Matrons, to deſtroy 
The laſt Remainders of unhappy Troy ! 
Not hoſtile Fleets, but your own hopes you burn, 
And on your Friends, your fatal Fury curn. 
880 Behold your own 4ſcaniue : while he ſaid, | 


He arew his glutring Helmet from his Head ; 
In which the Youths to ſportful Arms he led. 
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3y this, ZXzeas and his Train appear ; 
And now the Women, ſeiz'd with Shame and Fear, 

385 Diſpersd, ro Woods and Caverns take their Flight ; 
Abhor cheir Actions, and avoid the Light : 

Their Friends acknowledge, and cheir Error find ; 
And ſhake the Goddeſs from their alter d Mind. 
Not fo the raging Fires their Fury ceaſe; 

890 Bur lurking in the Seams, with ſeeming Peace, 
Work on their way, amid the ſmouldring Tow, 
Sure in Deſtruction, but in Motion flow. 

The filenc Plague, tchro' the green Timber eats, 
And vonuts outa tardy Flame, by fits. 

33; Downto the Keels, and upward to the Sails, 

The Fire deſcends, or mounts; bur {till prevails: 
Nor Buckers pourd, nor ſtrength of Human Hand, 
Can che victorious Element withſtand. (8 

The Pious Heroe rends his Robe, and throws 

500 To Heavn his Hands, and with his Hands his Vows. 
© ove, he cryd, if Pray Ts can yet have place ; 
if thou abhorr'{t not all the Dardan Race; 
if any ſpark of Pity ſti]] remain; 
if Gods are Gods, and not invokd 1n vain ; 

525 Yet ſpare the Relicks of the Tryar Train. 

Yer from the Flames our burning Veſlels free : 

Or ler thy Fury fall alone on me. 

At this devoted Head thy Thunder chrow, 

And ſend the willing Sacrifice below. 

910 OCcarce had he ſaid, when Southern Storms arife, 
From Pole to Pole, the forky Lightning flies ; 

Loud ratling ſhakes the Mountains, and the Plain : 
Heav'n bellies downward, and deſcends in Rain. 
Whole Sheets of Water from the Clouds are ſeat, 

915 Which hiſhing thro' the Planks, the Flames prevent: © - 


wb 
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And ſtop the:fiery Peſt : Four Ships alone- 
Burn to the waſt ; -and- for-the Fleer atcone. 
But doubtful choughts: the Hero's Heart divide; 

If he ſhould {till in Sicily reſide, |  5cf1 
920 Forgetful of his. Fates 3 or tempt the Main, 

In hope the promis'd /taly to gain. 

Then Naztes, old, and wiſe, to whom alone 

The Will of Heav'n, by Pallas was fore-ſhowti ; 

Versd in Portents, experienc'd and inſpird., 
925 To tell Events, and what the Fates'requir'd : 

Thus while he ſtood, «o neither part-inclin'd, 

| With chearful Words reliev'd his ab'ring Mind. 

OGoddeſs-born, reſign'd in ev'ry ſtare, 

With Patience bear, withPrudence puſh your Fate. 
930 By ſuffring well, our/Fortute we ſubdue ; 

Fly when flie-frowns,- and' when ſhe calls purſue. 

Your Friend 4ceſtes. is of Trojan Kind, : 

To him diſcloſethe Secrets 6f-yout' Mind :: |” 

Truſt in his Hards yout'oktand uſdefs Train © 5: 
335 Too-tiumirous forthe Ships-which yet vemainſ4'tt 3s 

The feeble, old, indulgent'effheir/ Bliſeg'i 1! o! 1. 


The Dames vitendecadohis Datigers «f:the Seas, 8 

With all the daſtard Crewywho date thot ſtand - 

The ſhock of Batelewith your-Foresby Land::-”* 7 WIPE © 
940 Here you may buildi2 comniv9 ToWyOnvity" MD (130403 4H 
And from Acoftesitianiey) HdſBubedll; 31901 7 29h. OY on, 


The Reaſons, withr His'Bkletid's Gann yay” Ot I23VL 
Encourag'd much, but: rireldtfurb hk Mind: - x73 5 
"Twas dead of Ni#he > when to his Neon 
945 His Father's Shade deſcetideeditad che Skies ;-* v7 to ili vw 9il 
And thus he ſpe \O'rivreatain vid Bragly/ 13 F151 ol 
Lov'd while I livdys inidideatr Win aftet Dearly, [1 £3161 7» 
O Son, in variois Tellan@T roableaasſt,!- itt "8 as 191 | 
Tha _ of Heurimemglojwmlared-Otft £2 
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350 On his Commands ; the God who'iſav'd from Fire'- 
Your flaming Fleet, and heard: your juſt-defire-: 
The wholſom Counſel of your Friend receive ; 
And here, the Coward Train, and Women leave : 
The choſen Youth, and thoſe who nobly dare, 

955 Tranſport ; to tempt the Dangers of-the War, 
The ſtern Italians will their Courage try; 

Rough are their Manners, and their Minds are high. 
Burt firſt to Plutos Palace you ſhall go, 
And ſeek my Shade among the bleſt below. 

960 For not with 1mpious Ghoſts my Soul remains, 
Nor ſuffers, with the Damn'd, perpetual Pains 
Bur breaths che living Air of ſoft E/yfean Plains. 
The chaſt Sybilla ſhall your ſtepstonvey 3 
And Blood of ofter d- Victims free the 'way. 


: | 


965 There ſhall you know what Realms the Gods! reffgn; ; 


And'learn the Fates and Forrunes of your Line. 
But now, farewel ;- I vaniſh, with che: Night:;.: . 
And feel the blaſt:of Heay'ns approaching Light : 


He faid, and mixd with Shades; and {took his airy _ 


970 Whither fo faſt, the filial Dutyiery'd, '-// +; hl wits 
And why, ah why, the: wiſh'd -Embrace deny'd T ROWE” 4 3 
He faid, and roſe :1 as, holy Zeal:anſpizes) /1541zh +/+ ils 
He rakes hot Embersy and renews;the: _ | 
His Country Gods end: Veſta, then; adores'-; 


975 With Cakes and Incenſe ; | and their. Aid: imple OA nd 


Next, for his Friends; and Royal:Hoſt; a8 
Reveal'd his Viſion and rhe; Godsjatent,. |- loci 
With his awn;/Purpoſe;:.; All; without ads 4. Fra 
The Will of ove, and his: Defixe5s6bey;./; 2b 5-t -- 
98 They lift with * i nins 2 4:5, 
Who dares not hazax Life, ; foes future PT f lie 
Theſe chey caſhier, )the-brave Temaaining few; 17-1 + 


_— Banks, and; Cables halbeonſutad revow: 09077 2c" 
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The Prince deſigns a City with: the Plough ; 
985 The Lots their fev-fal-Tenements allow. 
This part is nam'd from Jlium, that from Troy; 
And the new King aſcends the Throne wath Joy. 
A choſen Senate from-the People draws ; 
Appoints che Judges, and ordains the Lays. 
9go Then on the top of Eryx, they: begin 
A riſing Temple/to;:the Paphian Queen : 
Anchiſes, laſt, is honour'd as a-God, 
A Prieſt is added, annual Gifts beſtow'd ; 
And Groves are plarited round;his bleſt: Abode. 
995 Nine days chey-pafs in Feaſts, their Temples crownd ; 
And fumes of Incenſe in/the;Fanes abound. 
Then, from the South aroſe-a-gentle Breeze, 
Thar curl'd the: ſmoothanels of che glaſly Seas : 
The riſing Winds,-a rufling Gale afford, 
x000 And call the merry Marriners aboard. 
Now loud Lamentsalopg; the:Shores: ROY | 
Of parting Friends in cloſeEmbraces bound. Th 
The trembling Women; the degenerate. Train, 
Who ſhun che frightful Dangers. of the Main ; © 
1005 Evn thoſe deſire to fail, and+take thar ſhare 
Of the rough Paſlage; and thepromis'd:War. | 
Whom Good Eneas:chears;;-and recommends ii - {#4 
To their new Maſter's Care-his fearful Friends. 
On Eryx Altars three fat:Calveshe lays 11416 £14 ? 
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1015 And pour'd the Sacrifivedf/Purple:Wine:/ 111 1 10 
Freſh Gales ariſe, with/equal/Strokesrhbjwyeg ns 11 
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Mean time the Mother-Goddefs, | full.of Fears, 
To Neptune thus addreſs d, with'tender Tears. 
1020 The Pride of fove's Imperious Queen, the Rape; 
The malice which no Suffrmgs can aflwage; -- 
Compel me to theſe Pray'rs: Since neither Fate, 
Nor Time, nor Pity,' can remove her hate. /- 
Ev'n fove 1s thwarted by his haughty Wife ; 
1025 Still vanquiſh'd, yet ſhe {t:]] renews the Strife. 
As if twere little to conſume the Town 
Which aw'd the World ; and wore th' Imperial Crown: 
She proſecutes the Ghoſt of Trgy with Pains; © .. 
And gnaws,' ev'n tothe Bones, the laſt Remains. h 
1030 Let her the Cauſes of her Hatred tell; -- 14! 
\ Bur you can witneſs its EffeRs too well. : 
You ſaw the Storm ſhe raisd on Lybian Floods, 
T hat mix'd the mounting Billows with the.Clouds. 
When, bribing Zur, ſhe ſhook:the Main”; --- 
1935 And movd Rebellion-in your watiry'Reign,*.. - 
With Fury ſhe poſſeſs d the Dardan Dames; 
To burn their Fleet with execrable Flames, / 51 4) 1 43 5 
And forc'd Ezeas, when his Ships wereloſt; > {1 051 VV? 
To leave his Foll wers oma ForeigniCoaſt,) 91ii2ts 10113 i194) 7 
1040 For what remains, your Godhead Þumplore ;. ! fo 396 2113 1QO 
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And drove before him headlong on the Plain, 

And daſh'd againſt che Walls the crembling Train, 

When Floods were filld wich bodies of the ſlain: 
i055 When Crimſon Xanthus, doubtful of his way, 

Stood up on ridges to behold the Sea ; | 

New heaps came tumbling in, and choak'd his way : 

When your Zneas fought, but fought with odds 


Ot Force unequal, and unequal Gods; 

1o6o I ſpread a Cloud before the Victor's fight, 
Suſtain'd che vanquiſh'd, and ſecurd his flighr. 
Eva then fecurd him, when I ſought with joy 
The vow'd deſtruction of ungrateful Troy. 

My Will's the ſame : Fair Goddeſs fear no more, 

1065 Your Fleet ſhall ſafely gain the Latian Shore : 
Their lives are givn ; one deſtind Head alone 
Shall periſh, and for Mulcitudes arcone. 

Thus having arm'd with Hopes her anxious Mind, 
His finny Team Saturnian Neptune joind. 

1070 Then, adds the foamy Bridle to their Jaws ; 
And co the looſend Reins permits the Laws. 
High on the Waves his Azure Car he guides, 

Ics Axles thunder, and the Sea ſubltdes ; 
And the ſmooth Ocean rowls her ſilent Tides. 

1075 The Tempeſts fly before their Father's face, 
Trains of inferiour Gods his Triumph grace ; 
And Monſter Whales before cheir Maſter play, 
And Quires of Tritons crowd the watry way. 
The Martial d Fow'Ts, in equal Troops divide, 

5039 To right and lefc : rhe Gods his beter ſide 
incloſe, and on the worſe the Nymphs and Nereids ride. 

Now ſmiling Hope, with ſweet V ici{litude, 
Wichin the Hero's Mind, his Joys renew'd. 
He calls to raiſe the Maſts, the Sheats diſplay 

08; The Chearful Crew with diligence obey ; 

-= They ſcud before che Wind, and fail in open Sea. 


—— 
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A Head of all che Maſter Pilot ſteers, 
And as he leads, the following Navy veers. 
The Steeds of Night had travell'd halfrhe Sky, 
1090 The drowzy Rowers on their Benches lay ; 
When the ſofc God of Sleep, with eafte flighe, 
Deſcends, and draws behind a trail of Lighr. 
Thou Palinurus art his deſtin'd Prey 3. 
To thee alone he takes his fatal] way. 
1095 Dire Dreams to thee, and Iron Sleep he bears ; 
And lighting on thy Prow,the Form of Phorbas wears. 
Then thus the Traytor God began his Tale : 


The Winds, my Friend, inſpire a pleaſing gale ; 
The Ships, without chy Care, ſecurely fail. 
1100 Now ſteal an hour of ſweet Repoſe ; and I 
Will take the Rudder, and thy room ſupply. 
To whom the yauning Pilot, half aſleep. 
Me doſt thou bid to truſt the treachrous Deep ! 
The Harlot-ſmiles of her difſembling Face, 
11095 And to her Faich commit the Trojan Race ? 
Shall I believe che Syrer South again, 
And, oft berrayd, not know the Monſter Main ? 
He faid, his faſten'd harfds the Rudder keep, 
And fixd on Heavn, his Eyes repel invading Sleep. 
1110 The God was wroth, and at his Temples threw 
A Branch in Lethe dipd, and drunk with Stzgzan Dew : 
The Pilot, vanquiſhd by the PowT Divine, 
Soon clos'd his ſwimming Eyes, and lay ſupine. 
Scarce were his Limbs extended ar their length, 
1115 The God, inſulting with ſuperiour Strength, 
Fell heavy on him, plung'd him in the Sea, 
And, with the Stern, the Rudder tore away. 
Headlong he fell, and ſtrugling in the Main, 
Cry'd out for helping hands, bur cry'd in vain: ' 


, 
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1120 The Vitor Demon mounts obſcure in Air ; 
While the Ship ſails without the Pilor's. care. 
On Neptune's Faith the floating Fleet relies ; 
But what che Man forſook, the God ſupplies; 
And ore the dangrous Deep ſecure the Navy flies. 
:125 Glides by the Syren's Clifts, a ſhelfy Coaſt, 
Long in famous for Ships, and Sailors loſt ; 
And white with Bones : Th' 1impetuous Ocean roars ; 
And Rocks rebellow from the ſounding Shores, 
The watchful Heroe felt the knocks ; and found 
1130 The tofling Veſlel faild on ſhoaly Ground. 
Sure of his Pilot's loſs, he takes himſelf 
The Helm, and ſteers aloof, and ſhuns the Shelf. 
Inly he grievd ; and groaning from the Breaſt, 
| Deplord his Death ; and thus his Pain exprefs'd : 
1135 For Faith repos'd on Seas, and on the Aattring Sky, 
Thy naked Corps is doom'd, on Shores unknown to Iye. 
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The $1xth Book of the Aines. 


The Argument. 


The Sibyl foretels Fneas the Adventures be ſhould meet with tn Ita- 
ly. She attends bim to Hell ; deſcribing to him the variqus Scenes 
of that Place, and condufting him to his Father  Anchiſes. Who 
mnſtrutls him in thoſe ſublime Myſteries of the ' Soul of the 
World, and the Tranſmigration : Aud. ſhews bim that glorious 
Race of Heroes which was -to deſcend from him , and his 
Poſterity. | 


JL. L The Winds, andrezch'd at length the Cuman Shore : 
Their Anchors drop'd, his Crew the Veſſels moor. |: i... -- 
They turn their Heads to Sea ; their Sterns to Land : 
« And greet with greedy Joy th ſtalian Strand: 

Some ſtrike from claſhing Flints their fiery Seed ; 
Some gather Sticks, the kindled Flames' to feed: 
Or ſearch for hollow Trees, and fell the Woods, 
Or trace thro Valleys the diſcoverd Floods. 

10 Thus, while their ſev'ral Charges they fulfil, 
The P1ous Prince aſcends the ſacred Hill 
Where Phebus is adord ; and ſeeks the Shade, 
Which hides from ſight, his venerable Maid. 
Deep in a Cave the Sibyl makes abode; 

15 Thence full of Fate recurns, and of the God. 
:Thro Trivias Grove they:walk; and now behold, 
And enter now, the Temple roof'd with Gold. 
When Dedalw, to fly the Cretan Shore, 
His heavy Limbs on jointed Pinions bore. 

20 ( The firſt who fail'd in Air, ) tis ſung by Fame, t 
T o-the Cumean Colt at length he came; -— -———- ST: 
And, here alighting, built this coſtly Frame. 


E ſaid, and'wept: Then ſpread his: Sails- before: -- | -- 
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Infcriba to Phebus, here he hung on high 
The (teerage of his Wings, thac cut the Sky : 
25 Then ore the lofcy Gare his Art etnboſs'd 
Androgeos Death, and Off rings to his Ghoit. 
Sevn Youths from 4thens yearly ſenr, ro meet 


We > 
14a 


The Fate appointed by revengeful Creer. 
And nextto choſe che dreadful Urn was plac'd, 
30 In which che deſtind Names, by Lots were caſt : 
The mournful Parents ſtand around in Tears; . 
And riſing Creet againſt their Shore appears. 
'Thereroo, in living Sculpture, might be ſeen 
The mad AﬀeCtion of the Cretan Queen : 
35 Then how ſhe cheats her bellowing Lover's Eye : 
Theruſhing leap, rhe doubtful Progeny, 
The lower part a Beaſt, a Man above, 
The Monument of their polluted Love. 
Wt Nor far from thence he grav'd the wondrous Mare ; 
40 Athoufand Doors, a thouſand winding Ways ; 
Here dwells the Monſter, hid from Human V iew, 
Not to be found, bur bythe faichful Clue: 
Till the kind Artiſt, mov'd with Pious Grief, 
Lent tothe Joving Maid this laſt Relict. | 
45 And ail thoſe erring Paths deſcribd fo well, 
Thar Theſeus conguer'd, and the Monſter fell. 
Here hapleſs Icarus had found his part ; 
Had not che Father's Grief reſtrain d his Arc. 
He twice aſlay d to caſt his Son in Gold; 
59 Twice from his Hands he dropd the forming Mould. 
All chis with wondring Eyes ZEneas view d : 
Each varying Object his Delight renew d. 
Eager to read the teſt, Achates came, 
And by his ſide the mad'divining Dame; 
55 The Prieſteſs of the God, -Derphobe her: Name. - 
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Time ſuffers not, ſhe ſaid, to feed your Eyes 
With empty Pleaſures : haſte the Sacrifice. 

Sev'n Bullocks yer unyokd, for Phebu chuſe, 
And for D:ana ſevn unſpotted Ewes. 
6o This ſaid, the Servants urge the Sacred Rites; 
While to the Temple ſhe the Prince invites. 
A ſpacious Cave, wichin its farmoſt part, 
Was hew'd and faſhion'd by laborious Art. 
Thro' the Hills hollow ſides : before the place, 
65 A hundred Doors a hundred Entries grace : 
As many Voices iflue; and the found 
Of Sibyl's Words as many times rebound. 
Now to the Mouth they come: Aloud ſhe cries, 
This is the time, enquire your Deſtinies. 

70 He comes, behold the God ! Thus while ſhe ſaid, 
( And ſhivring at the facred Entry ſtaid-) 

Her Colour chang'd, her Face was not the fame, 
And hollow Groans from her deep Spirit came. 

75 Her Hair ſtood up; convulſive Rage poſleſsd 
Her trembling Limbs, and heav'd her labring Breaſt. 
Greater than Human Kind ſhe ſeem'd-to look : 

And with an Accent, more than Mortal, ſpoke. 
Her ſtaring Eyes with ſparkling Fury rowl ; 
When all the God came ruſhing on her Soul. 

80 Swifcly ſhe turnd, and foaming as ſhe ſpoke, 

Why this Delay, ſhe cryd ; the Fow'rs invoke, 
Thy Pray rs alone can open this abode, 

Elſe vain are my Demands, and dumb the God. 
She ſaid no more : The crembling Trojans hear ; 

15 Ore-ſpread with a damp Sweat, and holy Fear. 
The Prince himſelf, with awful Dread poflels 4, W 
His Vows to great 4poltorhus addreſsd. 

Indulgent God, propitious Pow'r to Troy, 

Swift torelieve, unwilling to deſtroy ; 
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90 Directed by whoſe Hand, the Dardan Dart 
Pierc'd the proud Greciaz's only Mortal part : 
Thus far, by Fates Decrees, and chy Commands, 
Through ambient Seas, and thro' devouring Sands, 
Our exild Crew has fought th Avſouzan Ground : 

95 And now, ar length, che flying Coaſt-is found. 
Thus far the Fate of Troy, from place to place, 
With Fury has purſud her wand ring Race : 

Here ceaſe ye Pow rs, and let yaur Vengeance end, 
Troy is no more, and can no more offend. 
100 And thou, O facred Maid, infpird to ſee 
Th Event of chings in dark Futurity ; | 
Give me, what Heavn has promisd co my Fate, 
To conquer and command che Latian Seate : | 
To fix my wand'ring Gods; and find a place 
105 For the long Exiles of che Trqan Race. 
Then ſhall my grateful Hands a Temple rear 
To the rwin Gods, with Vows and ſolemn Prayr ; 
And Annual Rites, and Feſtivals, and Games, 
Shall be perform to their auſpicious Names. 
110 Nor ſhalt thou want thy Honours in my Land, - 
For there chy faichful Qracles ſhall ſtand, 
Preſervd in Shrines: and evry Sacred Lay, 
Which, by chy Mouth, 4poto ſhall convey. 
All ſhall be creaſurd, by-a;/choſen Train 
115 Of holy. Prieſts, and eyer ſhall remain. 
Bur, oh ! commir nor chy.prophetick Mind 
To flicting Leaves, the ſport of eyry Wind : 
Leſt chey diſperſe in Air our cropty Fate : 
Write not, buf, whar the Pow'rs ordain, relate. 
120 Strugling in vain,: unparicnc of her Load, 
And lab'ring underneath, the pond'rous God, 
The more ſhe ſtrove to ſhake him from her Breaſt, 
With more, and far ſuperior Force he preſsd : 


Commands 
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Commands his Entrance, and without Controul, 
:25 Ulurps her Organs, -and inſpires her Soul. 


Ope of themſelves; a ruſhing Wirlwind roars 
\Wichin the Cave ; and Sibyls Voice reſtores. 
Eſcapd the Dangers of the watry Reign, 


Now, with a furious Blaſt, the hundred Doors 


130 Yer more, and greater Ills, by Land remain. 
The Coaſt fo long delir'd, ( nor doubt ch' Event ) 
Thy Troops ſhall reach, bur having reachd, repent. 
Wars, horrid Wars I view; a field of Blood ; 
And Tjber rolling with a Purple Flood. 
135 Simois nor Xanthus ſhall be wanting there 3 
A new 4chilles ſhall in Arms appear : 
And he, too, Goddeſs-born : fierce Juno's Hate, 
Added to hoſtile Force, ſhall urge thy Fate. 
To whac ({trange Nations ſhalt not thou reſort, 
140 Dravn to follicite Aid at ev ry Court ! 
The Cauſe the ſame which 1/:um once oppreſsd, 
A foreign Miſtreſs, and a foreign Gueſt. 
But thou, ſecure of Soul, unbent with Woes, 
The more thy Fortune frowns, the more oppoſe. 

145 The dawnings of thy Safety, ſhall be ſhown, © 
From whence thou leaſt ſhalt hope, a Grecian Town. | 

Thus, from the dark Receſs, the Sibyl ſpoke, © | 
And the reſiſting Air the Thunder broke ; 
The Cave rebellowd; and the Temple ſhook. - 

150 Th' ambiguous God who rul'd herlab'ring Breaſt, 3 -- 
In theſe myſterious Words his Mind expreſt: - z 
Some Truths reveald, in Terms inyolvd che reſt: 

Ar length her Fury fell ; her foaming ceas'd,'” - 

And, ebbing in her Soul, the God Gecreav, 
155 Then thus the Chief:-no Terror to ny VIeW, - 
No frightful Face of Dinger'can be new. 
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Inur'd to ſuffer, and reſoly'd to dare, ? 
The Fates, without my Pow', ſhall be without my Care. 
| This let me crave, ſince near your Grove the Road 
160 To Hell lies open, and the dark Abode, 
Which Acheron ſurrounds, th' innavigable Flood: 
Conduct me thro the-Regions void of Light, 


And lead me longing to my Fathers fight, 
For him, ahouſand Dangers I have ſoughc ; 


165 And, ruſhing where the thickeſt Grecians fought, | 
Safe on my Back the ſacred Burthen brought. 13304] 
He, for my ſake, che raging Ocean try'd, 1 
And Wrath of Heavn; my ſtill auſpicious Guide, : 
And bore beyond the ſtrength decrepid Age {upply'd. 


170 Ofc ſince he breath'd his laſt, in dead of Night, 
His reverend Image ſtood before my fight; TH 
Enjoin'd to ſeek below, his holy Shade ; "2 
ConduCcted there, by your unerring aid. L 

* But you, if pious Minds by Pray'rs are won, - 

175 Oblige the Father, and protect.che Son. 
Yours 1s the Pow Tr; nor Proſerpine in vain... 
Has made you Prieſteſs of her nightly Reign; 
If Orpheus, arm'd with his enchanting Lyre, AT: 
The ruthleſs King with Pity could inſpire ; "5's By 

180 And from the Shades below redeem his Wife: Eh; 
_ If Pollux;, off ring his alternate Life, «- || BOILER 
Cou'd free his Brother ; and can. daily go.-... --// [| 1+s! Þ 7 
By turns aloft, by turns: deſccnd-below 2 4. 1 +5 1g, 
Why name LT, beſeue, or his greater Friend, ..,/ lor. 

185 Who trod the downward Path,. and WE ay cou'd ai 
Nox leſs than theirs, from Zove ray Lineage'came : |» 177 
My Mother greater, m my Deſcene.the fame....+ 4», 2 
So pray'd the Trojan Prince ; ; andwhile he. Cs 

His Hand upon che holy Altar. laid, 
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190 Then thus reply'd the Propheteſs Divine : 
O Goddeſs-born! of Great Anchiſes Line ; 
The Gates of Hell are open Night and Day ; 
Smooth the Deſcent, and- caſte is the Way : 
But, to return, and view the chearful Skies ; 
195 In this the Task, and mighty Labour les. 
To few great Jupiter imparts this Grace : - 
And thoſe of ſhining Worth, and Heav'nly TY 
Berwixt thoſe Regions, and our upper Light, 
Deep Forreſts, and impenetrable Night 
200 Poſleſs the middle ſpace : Th Infernal Bounds 
Cocytus, with his fable Waves, ſurrouads. 
Bur if fo dire a Love your Soul invades ; 
As twice below to view the trembling Shades ; 
If you ſo hard a Toil will undertake, 
205 As twice to paſs th' innavigable Lake:; 
Receive my Counſel. In the Neighb'ring Grove 
There ſtands a Tree ; the Queen of Stygiau ove 
Claims it her own ; thick Woods, and gloomy Night, 
Conceal the happy Plane from Humane fight. 
210 One Bough it bears ; but, wond'rous to behold ; 
The ductile Rind, and Leaves, of Radiant Gold : 
This, from the vulgar Branches muſt-be worn, 
And to fair Proſerpine, the Preſent borr) : 
E re leave be given to tempt the neather [>| ©" HR, 
215 The firſt chus rent, a ſecond*will ariſe; 
And the ſame Metal the ſame'room ſupphes. 
Look round the: Wood, with lifred Eyes, roſee _— 
The4urking Gold upon the-faral Tree : I LOT! 
Then rend it off; 'asholyRit& command : = 7 
220 The willing Meral will obey'thy Hang, 1 191994 
| Following with eaſe, if, favour'd by hy Fare, 30 
Thouart foredoom'd to View 'the Stzgian State: 1! 
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If not, no labour can'the'Fy ee cnoſtrain : | 
And ſtrength of ſtubborn Arms, and Steel are- vain. 

225 Beſides, you know not, while you here attend 
Th unworthy Fate of your unhappy Friend : 

Breathleſs he lies : And his unburyd Ghoſt, 

Deprivd of F un'ral Rites, . pollutes your Hoſt. 

Pay firſt his Pious Dues: And for the dead, 
230 Two fable Sheep around his Herſe be led. 

Then, living Turts upon his Body lay ; 

This done, fecurely take the deftind Way, 

To find the Regions deſticue of Day. 

She ſaid : and held her Feace. #Eneas went 

235 Sad from the Cave, and full of Diſcontent ; 

Unknow1ing whom the facred Sibyl meant. 

Achates, the Companion of his Breaſt, 

Goes grieving by his {1de; with equal Cares opprefs'd.. 
Walking, they talk'd, and fruitletly divin'd f 

240 What Friend, the Prictteſs by thoſe Words defign'd. 

Bur ſoon they found an Object to deplore: 
Miſenus lay extended on the Shore. 

Son of the God of Winds ; none fo renown d, 
The Warrior Trumper in the Field co found : | 

245 Witch breathing Brafs to kindle fierce Alarms ; 
And rouze to dare their Fate, in honourable Arms. 
He ſerv'd great Hefor ; and was ever near ; 

Not with his Trumpet only, but his Spear. 
But, by Pelides Arms, when Hedor fell, 

250 He choſe Aneas, and he choſe as well. 

Swola with Applauſe, and aiming ſtill at more, 

He now provokes the Sea Gods from the Shore ; 
With Envy Triton heard che Marctal found, 

And the bold Champion, for his Challenge, drown'd. 

255 Then caſt his mangled Carcafs on the Strand : 

The gazing Crowd around the Body ſtand. 
Hhh all 
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All weep, but moſt Xneas mourns his Fate ; 
And haſtens to perform the Funeral ſtate. 
In Alcar-wiſe, a ſtately Pile they tear ; 
260 The Baſis broad below, and top advanc'din Air. 
An ancient Wood, fit for the Work deſign d, 
( The ſhady Covert of che Salvage Kind } 
The Trqans found : The ſounding Ax is plyd: 
Firs, Pines, and Pirch-Trees, and the tow ing Pride 
265 Of Foreſt Aſhes, feel the facal Stroke : 
And piercing Wedges cleave the ſtubborn Oak. 
Huge Trunks of Trees, fell'd from the ſteepy Crown 
Of the bare Mountains, rowl with Ruin down. 
Arm'd like the reſt the Tryan Prince appears : 
270 And, by his pious Labour, urges theirs. 
Thus while he wrought, revolving in his Mind, 
The ways to compaſs what his Wiſh deſign'd, 
He caſt his Eyes upon the gloomy Grove ; 
And then with Vows implor'd the Queen of Love. 
275 O may thy Pow'r, propitious ſtill to me, 
Conduct my ſteps to find che fatal Tree, 
In this deep Foreſt ; fince the Sibyl's Breath 
Foretold, alas ! too true, Miſenur Death. 


280 Two Doves, deſcending from their Airy Flight, 
Secure upon the graſly Plain alight. 
He knew his Mother's Birds: And thus he pray : 
Be you my Guides, with your auſpicious Aid : 

And lead my Footſteps, till the Branch be found, 
285 Whoſe glitcring Shadow guilds the ſacred Ground : 
And thou, great Parent! With Cceleſtial Care, 

_ Inchis Diſtreſs, be preſent to my Pray. 


Scarce had he ſaid, when full before his ſight _ 


Thus having faid, he ſtopd : With watchful fight, 


Obſerving ſtill the motions of their Flight. 
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290 What courſe they took, what apes S1gns chey few: | 


They fed, and fluttring by degrees, withdrew 
Still farcher from the Place ; but (till in view. 
Hopping, and flying, thus they led him on 

To the {low Lake ; whoſe baleful Stench to ſhun, 


WU * 295 They wingd their Flight aloft ;; then, ſtooping low, 
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Perch'd on the double Tree, that bears the golden Bough, 


Thro che green Leafs che glittring Shadows glow ; 

As on the ſacred Oak, the wintry Milleto : 

Where the proud Mother views her precious Brood ; 
zoo And happier Branches, which ſhe never ſow d. 

Such was the glitt'ring ; ſuch the ruddy Rind, 

And dancing Leaves, that wantond in the Wind. 

He ferz d the ſhining Bough with griping hold ; 

And rent away, with eaſe, the ling ring Gold. 


, = Then; to the Sibyl's Palace bore the Prize. 


Mean time, the Trqan Troops, with weeping Eyes, 
To dead M:ſenus pay his Obſequies. 

Firſt, from the Ground, a lofty Pile they rear, 

Of Pitch-trees, Oaks, and Pines, and unctuous Firr : 


- 310 The Fabrick's Front with Cypreſs Twags they {trew ; 


And ſtick the {tdes with Boughs of baleful Yough. 
The topmoſt part, his glittring Arms adorn ; 
Warm Waters, then, in brazen Caldrons born, 
Are pour'd to waſh his Body, Joint by Joint: 

315 And fragrant Oils the ſtiftend Limbs anoinc. 
With Groans and Cries M:ſenue they deplore 
Then on a Bier, with Purple cover'd ore, 

The breathleſs Body, thus bewatl'd, they lay : 
And fire the Pile, their Faces turnd away : 

320 ( Such reverend Rites their Fathers usd to pay. ) 
Pure Oyl, and Incenſe, on the Fire they chrow : 
And Fat of Victims, which his Friends beſtow. 
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Theſe Gifts, the greedy Flames co Duſt devour ; 

Then, on the living Coals, red Wine they pour: 
325 And laſt, the Relicks by themſelves diſpoſe ; 

Which in a brazen Urn the Prieſts incloſe. 

Old Chorineus compaſs d thrice the Crew ; 

And dipd an Olive Branch in holy dew ; 

Which thrice he ſprinkl'd round ; and thrice alound 
330 Invok'd the dead, and then diſmiſsd the Crowd. 

But good Areas order d on the Shore | 


A ſtately Tomb; whole top a Trumpet bore : 

A Souldiers Fauchion, and a Sea-man's Oar. 

Thus was his Friend interrd : And deathleſs Fame 
335 Still to the lofry Cape conſ1gns his Nanme. 

Theſe Rites perform d, the Prince, without delay, 
Haſtes to che neather World, his deſtin'd Way. 
Deep was the Cave; and downward as it went 
From the wide Mouth, a rocky rough Deſcent ; 

349 And here th' acceſs a gloomy Grove defends ; 
And there th' unnavigable Lake extends. 
O're whoſe unhappy Waters, void of Light, 
No Bird preſumes to ſteer his Airy Flight ; 
Such deadly Stenches from the depth ariſe, 
345 And ſteaming Sulphur, that 1nfeCts the Skies. 
From hence the Grecian Bards their Legends make, 
And give the name Avernue to the Lake, 
Four ſable Bullocks, in the Yoke untaught, 
For Sacrifice the pious Heroe brought. 
359 The Prieſteſs pours the Wine betwixt their Horns : 
T hen cuts the curling Hair ; chat firſt Oblacion burns. 
Invoking Hecate hither to repair ; 
( Apowrful Name in Hell, and upper Air. ) 
The ſacred Prieſts with ready Knives bereave 
355 The Beaſts of Life; and in fall Bowls receive 
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The {treaming Blood : A Lamb to Hell and Night, 
{ The fable Wool without a ſtreak of white ) 
Eneas offers: And, by Fates decree, 
A barren Heifar, Proſerpine to thee. 

360 Wich Holocauſts he Plato's Altar fills : 
Sevn brawny Bulls with his own Hand he kills : 
Then on the broiling Entrails Oyl he pours ; 
Which, ointed thus, the raging Flame devours: 
Late, the Nocturnal Sacrifice begun : 


365 Nor ended, till the next returning Sun. 
| Then Earth began to bellow, Trees to dance : 
And howling Dogs in glimm'ring Light advance; 
E re Hecate came : Far hence be Souls prophane, 
The Sibyl cryd, and from the Grove abſtain. 
370 Now, Tran, take the way, thy Fates afford: 
Aſſume chy Courage, and unſheath chy Sword. 
She ſaid, and paſsd along the gloomy Space : 
The Prince purſu'd her Steps with equal pace. 
Ye Realms, yet unreveald to Human fight, 
375 Ye Gods, who rule the Regions of the Night, 
Ye gliding Ghoſts, permit me rorelate 
The myſtick Wonders of your {ilent State. 
Obſcure they went thro dreery Shades, that led 
Along the waſte Dominions of the dead : 
380 Thus wander Travellers in Woods by Night, 
By che Moon's doubtful, and malignant Light: 
When 7ove in dusky Clouds involves the Skies ; 
And the faint Creſcent ſhoots by fits before their Eyes; 
Juſt in che Gate, and in the Jaws of Hell, 
385 Revengeful Cares, and ſullen Sorrows dwell; 
And pale Diſeaſes, and repining Age; 
Want, Fear, and Famine's unreſiſted rage. 
Here Tolls, and Death, and Death's half-brother, Sleep, 
Forms terrible to view, their Centry keep: 
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290 Wich anxious Pleaſures of a guilty Mind, 
Deep Frauds before, and open Force behind : 
The Furies Iron Beds, and Strife that ſhakes 
Her hiſſing Treſles, and unfolds her Snakes. 
Full in the mid(t of this infernal Road, 
295 An Elm diſplays her dusky Arms abroad ; 
The God of Sleep there hides his heavy Head : 
And empty Dreams on evry Leaf are ſpread. 
Of various Forms unnumber'd Specters more ; 
Certaurs, and double Shapes, beſtege the Door : 
400 Before the Paſſage horrid Hydra ſtands, 
And Briareus with all his hundred Hands : 
Gorgons, Geryon with his triple Frame ; 
And vain Chimera vomits empty Flame. 
The Chief unſheath'd his ſhining Steel, prepar'd, 
10; Tho ſeiz'd with fudden Fear, to force the Guard. 
Ofring his brandiſh'd Weapon at their Face ; 
Had not the Sibyl ftop'd his eager Pace, 
And told him what thoſe empty Fantomes were ; 
Forms without Bodies, and impaſhve Air. 
410 Hence to deep 4cheron they take their way ; 
Whoſe troubled Eddies, thick with Ooze and Clay, 
Are whirl'd aloft, and in Cocytus loſt : | 
There Charon ſtands, who rules the dreary Coaſt : 
A fordid God; down from his hoary Chin 
415 Alength of Beard deſcends ; uncomb'd, unclean : 
His Eyes, like hollow Furnaces on Fire : 
A Girdle, foul with greafe, binds his obſcene Attire. 
He ſpreads his Canvas, with his Pole he ſteers ; 
The Frights of flitting Ghoſts in his thin Bottom bears. 
420 He Jook'd in Years ; yet in his Years were ſeen 
A youthful Viewer: and Autumnal green, 
An Airy Crowd came ruſhing where he ſtood; 
Which fill'd che Margin of the fatal Flood. 
| Husbands 
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Husbands and Wives, Bays .and unmarry'd Maids : 
425 And mighty Heroes more Majeſtick Shades. 

And Youths, intomb'd before their Fathers Eyes, 

Wich hollow Groans, and Shrieks, and feeble Cries : 

Thick as the Leaves in Aucumn ſtrow the Woods : 

Or Fowls, by Winter forc'd, forſake the Floods, 
4zo And wing their haſty flight co happier Lands : 

Such, and ſo chick, the ſhiv'ring Army ſtands : 4 

And preſs for paſſage with extended. hands. ( 


Now theſe, now thoſe, che furly Boatman bore : 
The reſt he drove to diſtance from the Shore. 
435 The Heroe, who beheld wich wand'ring Eyes, 
The Tumulr mix'd wich Skrieks, Laments,and Cries ; 
Ask'd of his Guide, what the rude Concourle mean: ? 
Why co the Shore che chronging People bent ? _ 
What Forms of Law, among the Ghoſts were us'd ? 
449 Why ſome were ferryd ore, and ſome refusd ? 
Son of Anchiſes, Offspring of the Gods, 
The Sibyl faid ; you ſee the Stygran Floods, 
The Sacred Stream, with Heav'ns Imperial State 
Acteſts in Oaths, and fears to violate. 
445 The Ghoſts rejected, are th' unhappy Crew 
Depriv'd of Sepulchers, and FunTral due. 
The Boatman Charon ; thoſe, the buryd hoſt, 
He Ferries over to the Farther Coaſt. 
Nor dares his Tranſport Veflel croſs the Waves, 
450 With ſuch whoſe Bones are not composd in Graves. 
A hundred years they wander on the Shore, 
At length, their Pennance done, are wafted ore. 
The Tr0jan Chief his forward pace repreſs d ; 
Revolving anxious Thoughts within his Breaſt. 
455 He faw his Friends, who whelm'd beneath che Waves, 
Their Fun'ral Honours claim'd, and askd their quier 
Graves. 
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1 ke lo(t Leucaſpis in the Crowd he knew z 
And the brave Leader of the Lycian Crew : 
Whom, on the 7 prrbene Seas, the Tempeſts met ; 
aGo The Sailors maſterd, and the Ship orelſer. 
Amidit the Spirits Palmurus preſsd ; 
Yet freſh from life ; a new admitted Gueſt. 
Who, while he ſteering viewd the Stars, and bore 
His Courle from 4frick, to the Latian Shore, 
465 Fell headlong down. The Trqan fixd his view ; 
And ſcarcely through the gloom the fullen Shadow knew. 
Then chus the Prince. What envious Pow, O Friend, 
Brought your lov'd Life co this diſaſtrous end ? 
For Phebus, ever true 1n all he faid, 


470 Has, in your fate alone, my Faith betray'd ? 
The God foretold you ſhoud not die, before 
You reach'd, ſecure from Seas, th' Italian Shore ? 
Is this th unerring Pow'r ? The Ghoſt reply'd, 
Nor Phebus flatterd, nor his Anſwers ly'd ; 

475 Nor envious Gods have ſent me to the Deep : | 
Bur while the Stars, and courſe of Heav'n I keep, 
My weary d Eyes were feizd with fatal ſleep. 

I fell ; and with my weight, the Helm conſtrain, 
Was drawn along, which yet my gripe retain. 

480 Now by the Winds, and raging Waves, I fwear, 
Your Safety, more than mine, was then my Care : 
Leſt, of the Guide bereft, the Rudder loſt, 

Your Ship ſhou'd run againſt the rocky Coaſt. 

Three bluſtring Nights, born by the Southern blaſt, 
a85 I floated; and diſcover d Landat laſt : 

High ona Mounting Wave, my headI bore: 

Forcing my Strength, and gath'ring to the Share: 

Panting, but paſt the danger, now I ſeizd 
The Craggy Clifls, and my tyrd Members ecasd : 
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48; While, cumber'd with my dropping Cloaths, /1I lay, 

The cruel Nation, , covetous of Prey, 

Staind with 'my Blood-ch' unhoſpitable Coaſt : 

And now, by Winds and: Waves, .my lifeleſs. Limbs are toſt. 

Which O avert; by yon Echerial Light 
490. Which I have loſt, for this eternal'Night : 

Or if by deater tyes'you: may be won, 

By your dead Sire, and-by your hving Son, 

Redeem from this Reproach, my wand'ring Ghoſt ; 

Or with your Navy ſcek:the Velin Coaſt : 
coo And in a peaceful Grave my Corps compoſe : 

Or, if a nearer: way your Mother ſhows, - 

Without whoſe A1d,. you durſt nor undertake 

This frighcful :Paſſage ore the Srygrian Lake ; 

Lend to this Wretch your Hand,: and waft him'o're 
505 Tothe ſweet Banks of yon forbidden. Shore. 

Scarce had he faid, the*Propheteſs began ; 

What Hopes delude thee, miſerable Man 2 

Think'ſt thou thus unintomb'd to croſs the Floods, | 


To view the Furies, and Infernal Gods ; 

510 And vilit, without leave, the dark abodes 2 
Attend the term of long revolving Years : 

| Fate, and the dooming Gods, are deaf to Tears. 

This Comfort of thy-dire Misfortune take; 
The Wrath of Heav'n, inflicted for chy ſake, 

515 With Vengeance ſhall purſue th' inhumane Coaſt. 
Till chey propitiate thy offended Ghoſt, 
And raiſea Tomb, with Vows,- and folemn Pray ; 
And Palinurus name” the Place ſhall bear. 
This claim'd his Cares: looth'd with his future Fame; 

520 And pleasd to hear his propagated: Name: 

| Now nearer to the Stygtan Lake they draw: 

Whom from'the Shore, the ſurly Boarman ſaw : 
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Obſerv'd their Paſſige thro the ſhady 'Wood ; 

And mark'd their near Approaches to' the Flood : 
<2; Then rchus hecall'd aloud, inflamd wich Wrath ; 

Mortal, what e're, who this forbidden Path 

In Arms preſum(t co tread, I charge thee ſtarid, 

And cell chy Name, and Buisnefs in the Land,” - 

Know this, che Realm of Night; the Styg:an Shore : 
- >» My Boat conveys no living Bodies ore : 


Nor was-I pleasd great Theſeus once to bear ; 
Who forc'd a Paſlage-with his pointed Spear; 
Nor ſtrong Alcides, Men: of mighty Fame ; 
And from th' immortal Gods their Lineage came. 


And took him trembling from his Sov raign's ſide: 6 
Two ſought by Force to ſeize his beauteous Bride. 
To whom the Sibyl thus, compoſe thy Mind: | 
Nor Frauds are here contrivd, nor Force deſign'd. 
540 Still may the Dog the wand'ring Troops conſtrain 


;25 In Fetters one the barking Porter ty'd, | 


_ Of Airy Ghoſts ; and vex the guilty Train ; 
And with her griſly Lord his lovely Queen remain. 


Much fam'd for Arms, and more for filial Love, 


The Trqan Chief, whoſe Lineage is from ove,  - 
545 Is ſent to ſeck his Sire, in your Elfsan Grove. 


If neither Piety, nor Heav'ns Command, 

Can gain his Paſſage to the Stygzan Strand, 

This fatal Preſent ſhall prevail, ar leaſt; 

Then ſhew'd the ſhining Bough,conceal'd within herV eft.' 
550 No more was needful : for the gloomy God 

Stood mute with Awe, to ſee the Golden Rod: 

Admir'd the deſtin'd Off ring to his Queen ;. 

( A venerable Gift fo rarely ſeen.) 

His Fury thus appeas'd,. he-puts to Land : 
555 The Ghoſts forſake their Seats, at Ins Command: ' - 
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He clears the Deck, receives the mighty Freight, 
The leaky Veſlel groans beneath the weight. 
Slowly he ſails ; and ſcarcely ſtems the Tides: 
The preſſing Warer pours within her ſ1des. 

560 His Paſſengers at length are wafted ore ; 

Exposd in muddy Weeds, upon the miry Shore. 
No ſooner landed, in his Den they found 

The criple Porter of the Stygzau Sound : 

Grim Cerberus ; who ſoon began CO TEAT 

565 His creſted Snakes, and arm d his briſtling Hair. 
The prudent Sibyl had before'/prepard 
A Sop, in Honey ſteepd, to charm the Guard. 
Which, mix'd with powTful Drugs, ſhe caſt before 
His greedy grinning Jaws, juſt opd to roar : 

570 With three enormous Mouths he gapes ; and ſtreightr, 
Wich Hunger preſt, devours the pleaſing Bair. 
Long draughts of Sleep his monſtrous Limbs enflave; 
He reels, and falling, fills the ſpacious Cave. 

The Keeper charm'd the Chief wichout Delay 
575 Paſsd on, and took th' irremeable way. 
Before the Gates, 'the Cries of Babes new born, 
Whom Fate had from their tender Mothers torn, 
Afaulc his Ears: Then thoſe, whom Form of Laws 
Condemad co die, when Traitors judg'd their (Cauſe 
58g Nor want they Lots, nor Judges to review 
The wrongful Sentence, and award a new. 
Mznos, che ftrift Inquiſitor, appears ; 
And Lives and Crimes, with his Aſſeſſors, hears. 
Round, in his Urn, the blended Balls he rowls ; 
585 Abſolves the Juſt, and dooms the Guilty Souls. 
- The next in Place, and Puniſhment, are they 


wm Who prodigally throw their Souls away. 
; Fools, who repining at their wretched State, 
And loathing anxious life, ſuborn'd their Fate. 
TH 1il2 


With 
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590 With late Repentance, now they would retrieve 
The Bodlies they forſook, and: wiſh to live. 
T heir Pains and Poverty deſire to bear, 
To view the Light of Heav'n,, and- breath the viral Air : 
But Fate forbids ; the Stygzar Floods oppoſe ; 
595 And, with nine circling Streams, the captive Souls incloſe. 
Not far from thence, the mournful F:elds appear; 
So call'd, from Lovers that inhabit there. 
The Souls, whom that unhappy Flame invades; 
In ſecret Solitude, and Myrtle Shades, 
600 Make endleſs Moans, and pining with Defire, 
Lament too late, their unextinguiſhd Fire. 
Here Procrts, Eryphite here, he found 
Baring her Breaſt, yet bleeding withthe Wound 
Made by her Son. He faw Paſephae there, 
605 With Phedras Ghoſt, a foul inceſtuous pair ; 
There Landamia, with Evadne moves : 
Unhappy both ; bur loyal in their Loves, 
Czneur, a Woman' once, and once a Man ; 
But ending in the Sex ſhe firſt began. 
610 Not far from theſe Phemcian Dido ſtood ; 
Freſh from her Wound, her Boſom bath'd in Blood. 
Whom, when the Trqaz Heroe hardly knew, 
Obſcure in Shades, and with a doubtful view, 
(Doubtful as he who runs thro dusky Night, 
615 Or thinks he ſees the Moon's uncertain Light : 
With Tears he firſt approach'd the ſullen Shade ; 
And, as his Love infpir'd him, thus he faid. 
Unhappy Queen! chen is the common breath. 
Of Rumour true, in your reported Death, 
520 And I, alas, the 'Cauſe'!! by Heavn,-I vow, 
And all the Pow'rs that rule the Realms below, 
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Unwilling I forſook your friendly State : 
Commanded by the Gods, and forc'd by Fare. 
525 Thoſe Gods, that Fare, whoſe unreſiſted Might 
Have ſent me to theſe Regions, void of [ ighr, 
Thro the vaſt Empire of eternal Night. | 
Nor dard I to preſume, that, preſsd with Grief, 
My Flight.ſhould: urge you to this dire Relief. 

630 Stay, ſtay. your Steps, and liſten to my Vows : 
'T'is.the laſt Interview that Fate allows ! 
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In vain he thus attempts her Mind to move, 
Wich Tears and Pray rs,. and late repenting Loye. 
Difdainfally ſhe look d.;, then turning round, 

635 Bur fix'd her Eyes unmov'd upon the Ground. 
And, what he ſays, and-/ſwears, regards no more. 
Than che deaf Rocks, when the loud Billows roar. 
But whirl'd away, to ſhun his hateful fight, 
Hid in the Foreſt, and the Shades of Night. 

540 Then ſought S:cheur, thro the ſhady Grove, | 
Who anſwer'd all her Cares, and equal'd all her Love. 

: Some pious Tears the pitying Heroe paid ; 

And follow'd witch his, Eyes the fluting Shade. 
Then took the forward Way, by Fate ordain'd, 

645 And, with his Guide, the farther Fields attaind; 
Where, ſever'd from the reſt, the Warrior Souls remain'd. \ 

& Trideus he met, with Meleagers Race ; 

The Pride of Armies, and the Souldier's Grace ; ( 
And pale Adraftus with his ghaſtly Face. . 

650 Of Trojan Chiefs he.yiew'd a numerous Train : 
All much lamented, all in Battel ſlain. 
Glaucus and Medeon, high above the reſt, 

\ Antenor's Sons, and Ceres ſacred Prieſt : 

And proud Ideus, Priams Charioteer ; 

655 Who ſhakes his empty /Reins, and aims his Airy Spear, 


| 
| 
| 
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The gladſome Ghoſts, in circling Troops, attend, 
And with unweary'd Eyes behold their Friend. 
Delight to hover near ; and long to know 
W har buis'eeſs brought him to the Realms below. 
660 Burt Argive Chiefs, and Framemnons Train, 
. When his refulgent Arms flaſhd chro the ſhady Plain, 
Fled from his well known Face, with wonted Fear, 
As when his thund ting Sword, and pointed Spear, 
Drove headlong to their Ships, and gleand the routed Reer. 
665 T hey raisd a feeble Cry, with trembling Notes : 
But the weak Voice deceivd their gaſping Throars, 


Here Priam's Son, Deiphobus, he found : 
Whoſe Face and Limbs were one continu'd Wound. 
Diſhoneſt, with lopd Arms, the Youth appears : 
570 Spoil d of his Noſe, and ſhorten of his Ears. 
He ſcarcely knew him, ſtriving to difown 
His blotted Form, and bluſhing to be known. 
And therefore firſt began. O Teucer's Race; 
Who durſt thy Faulcleſs Figure thus deface 2 
g 


675 What heart coud wiſh, what Hand inflict this dire Diſgrace 


'Twas fam'd, that in our laſt and fatal Night, 
:Your ſingle Proweſs long ſuſtaind the Fight : 
Till tird, not forc'd, a glorious Fate you choſe : 
And fell upon a Heap of {laughter'd Foes. 

680 Bur in remembrance of fo brave a Deed, 
A Tomb, and Fun'ral Honours I decreed : 
Thrice call'd your Manes, on the Tryan Plains : 
The place your Armour, and your Name retains. 
Your Body too I fought ; and had I found, 

856 Deſtgn'd for Burial in your Native Ground. 

The Ghoſt reply d, your Piery has paid 
All needful Rites, to reſt my wand'ting Shade : 
But cruel Fate, and my more cruel Wife, 
To Grecian Swords betray'd my ſleeping Life. 
Theſe 
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690 Theſe are the Monuments of Helen's Love: 
The Shame I bear below, the Marks I bore above. 
You know 1n what.deluding Joys we paſt 


The Night, that was by Heav'n decreed our laſt. 
For when the fatal Hotſe, deſcending down, 
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695 Pregnant wich Arms, o'rewhelm'd th' unhappy Town ; 
She feignd NoCturnal Orgyes : left my Bed, 
And mixd with Trqan Dames, the Dances led. 
Then, waving high her Torch, the Signal made, 
Which rouz'd the Grecians from their Ambuſcade, 
| noo With Watching overworn, with Cares oppreſt, 
J Unhappy I had laid me down to relt ; 
And heavy Sleep my weary Limbs rofleſs'd. 
Mean time my worthy Wife, our Arms miflay'd; 
And from beneath my head my Sword convey : 
705 The Door unlatch'd; and with repeated calls, 
Invites her former Lord within my walls. 
Thus in her Crime her confidence ſhe plac : 
And with new Treaſons wou'd redeem the paſt. 
Whar need [ more, into the Room they ran ; 
710 And meanly murther'd a defenceleſs Man. 
Uyſſes, baſely born, firſt led the way : 


4 
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Avenging Pow'rs! with Juſtice if I pray, 
Thar Fortune be their own another day. 
Buc anſwer you; and 1n your turn relate, 
715 What brought you, living, to the Stygzan State ? 
Driv'n by the Winds and Errors of the Sea, 
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Or did you Heav'ns Superior Doom obey ? 
Or till what other Chance conducts your way ? 
To view, with Mortal Eyes, our dark Retreats, 
720 Tumults and Torments of th' Infernal Seats ? 
" While chus, in talk, the flying Hours they pas, 
The Sun had finiſh'd more than half his Race: 
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And they, perhaps, in Wordsand Lears had ſpenc 
The lirtle time of ſtay; which Heav'n had lent. 
725 But chus the Sibyl chides their long. delay ; 
Night ruſhes down, and headlong drives the Day : 
Tis here, in different Paths, the way divides : 
The right, to P/uto's Golden Palace guides.: 
The lefc ro that unhappy Region tends, . 
739 Which to the depth of Tartarus,defCcends ; 


The Seat of Night profound, and puniſh'd Fiends. 


Then thus Derphobus : O Sacred Maid! 
Forbear to chide ; and be your Will Obey'd-: 
Let tothe ſecret Shadows I retire, 

735 To pay my Penance till my Years expire. 
Proceed Aufpicious Prince, with Glory Crownd, 
And born to better Fates than I have found. 

He faid ; and while he ſaid, his Steps he turn'd 
To Secret Shadows; and in filence Mourn'd. 

740 The Heroe, looking on the left, eſpy'd 
A lofty Tow, and ſtrong on ev ry ſide 
With treble Walls, which Ph/egetbon ſurrounds, 
Whoſe fiery Flood the burning Empire bounds : 


745 Wide isthe fronting Gate, and raisd on high 
With Adamantine Columns, threats the Sky. 
Vain is the force of Man, and Heay'ns as vain; 
To cruſh the Pillars which the Pile ſuſtain. 
Sublime on theſe a Towr of Steel is reard ; 

750 And dire Trfaphone there keeps. the Ward. _ 
Girt in her ſanguine Gown, by Night and Day, 


Obſervant of che Souls that paſs the downward way : 
From henceare heard the Groans of Ghoſts, the pains 


Of ſounding Laſhes, and; of dragging Chains. 
755 The Tryan ſtoodaſtoniſh'd at. their Cries; 


And askd his Guide, from whence thoſe Yells ariſe z 


And preſs'd betwixt the Rocks, the bellowing noiſe reſaunds. 
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And what the Crimes and what the Tortures were, 
And loud Laments thar rent the liquid Air ? 
She thus reply'd : The chaſt and holy Race, 

760 Are all forbidden this polluted Place. 
But Hecate, when ſhe gave to rule the Woods, 
Then led me trembling thro theſe dire Abodes : 
And taught the Tortures of th avenging Gods. 
Theſe are the Realms of unrelenting Fate : 

765 And awful Shadamanthus Tules the State. 
He hears and judges each committed Crime ; 
Enquires into the Manner, Place, and Time. 
The conſcious Wretch muſt all his Acts reveal : 
'Loath to confeſs, unable to conceal : 

770 From the firſt Moment of his vital Breath, 
To his laſt Hour of unrepenting Death. 
Straight, ore the guilty Ghoſt, the Fury ſhakes 
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The founding Whip, and brandiſhes her Snakes : 
And the pale Sinner, with her Siſters, takes. 
775 Then, of it ſelf, unfolds th' Ecernal Door : 
With dreadful Sounds the brazen Hinges roar. 
You ſce, before the Gate, what ſtalking Ghoſt 
Commands the Guard, what Centries keep the Poſt : 
More formidable Hydra ſtands within ; 
780 Whoſe Jaws with Iron Teeth ſeverely grin, 
The gaping Gulph, low to the Centre lies ; 
And twice as deep as Earth is diſtant from the Skies. 
The Rivals of the Gods, / the Titan Race, 
Here {ingd with Lightning, rowl within th' unfarhom'd ſpace. 
785 Here lye th 4/ean Twins, (I ſaw them borh ) 
Enormous Bodies, - of Gigantick Growth; 
Who dar'd in Fight the Thund'rer to defy; 
Aﬀect his Heav'n, and force him from che Sky. 
Salmoneur, Tiff ring crud Pains, 'I found, 
790 For emulating ove; the ratling Sound 
i K kk 
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Of Mimick Thunder, and the glittring Blaze 
Of pointed Lightnings, and their forky Rays. 
Through Eliz, and the Grectan Towns he flew : 
Th' audacious Wretch four fiery Courſers drew : 
795 He wavd a Torch aloft, and, madly vain, 
| Sought Godlike Worſhip from a Servile Train. 
Ambicious Faol, with horny Hoofs to paſs, 
Ore hollow Arches, of reſounding Braſs ; 
To rival Thunder, 1n its rapid Courſe : 
80 And imitate inimitable Force. 
Bur he, the King of Heav'n, obſcure on high, 
Bard his red Arm, and launching from the Sky 
His wrichen Bolt, not ſhaking empty Smoak, 
Down to the deep Abyſs the flaming Felon ſtrook. 
805 There Tityus was to ſee ; who took his Birth 
From Heav'n, his Nurſing from the foodful Earth. 
| Here his Gygantic Limbs, with large Embrace, 
Infold nine Acres of Infernal Space. | 
A ravnous Vulture 1n his open'd fide, 
810 Her crooked Beak and cruel Tallons try : 
Still for the growing Liver dig'd his Breaſt; 
The growing Liver (till ſupply'd the Feaſt. 
Still are his Entrails fruitful to their Pains : 
Th' immorcal Hunger laſts,th' immortal Food remains, 
815 Ixton and Perithow I cou'd name ; 
And more Theſſal:an Chiefs of mighty Fame. 
High ore their Heads a mouldring Rock is plac, 
That promiſes a fall, and ſhakes at evry Blaſt. 
They lye below, on Golden Beds diſplay, 
820 And genial Feaſts, with Regal Pomp, are made. 
The Queen of Furies by their ſides 1s ſet ; _ 
And ſnatches from their Mouths ch' uncaſted Mear. 
Which, if they couch, her hiſſing Snakes ſhe rears : 
 Tofling her Torch, and thund'ring in their Ears. 
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825 Then chey, Pe: Brothers beter NEW difown, 
Expel cheir Parents;tid 'uſyrp'the Thront/;" | Rb 
Defraud their Clients; *and t& Lucre _ 13 
Sit brooding of vnptofireble Gold: 

Who dare notigfve;' ar evn'refile to; letid'© 

830 To their poor Kitflred,” or wanting Shen : 
Vaſt is the Throng 'of theſe ;?'nor leſs the Train 
Of luſtful Youths,” for foul! Adiilery flain. ' 
Hoſts of Deſertets, 'who their Honour ſold, 
And baſely broke their Faith for Bribes of Gold : 

835 All theſe within the Dungeon'sdepth remain -- 
Deſpairing Pardon, and expeCting Pain. 

Ask not what Pains; nor farther ſeek to know 
Their Proceſs, or the Forms of Law' belbw. 
Some rowl a weighty Stone: Tome laid along, 

840 And bound with burning Wires,on Spokesof Wheels are hung. 
Unhappy Theſeus, doom'd for'ever there, © 
Is fix d by Fate on his Eternal Chair : pf 
And wretched Phlegias warns the World with Cries 3 © 


( Cou'd Warning make the World rmore Juſt or wiſe; )) 
845 Learn Righteouſnebs, and dread th' avengitig Deities. 
To Tyrants others have cheir Country fold, 
Impoſing Foreign Lords, for Foreign Gold : 
Some have old Laws' repeal'd; new Statues made ; 
Not as the People pleas'd, but as they paid. 
8o With Inceſt ſometheir Daughters Bed prophand, 
All dar'd the worſt of 1lls, and what they'dar'd, attain'd. 
Had I a hundred/Mouths, hundred Tongues, 
And Throats of Braſs, inſpird with Iron Lungs, 
I could not half thoſe horrid Crimes repeat : 
855 Nor half the Puniſtiments thoſe Crimes have' mer: 
But let us hafte 6ur Voyagets purſue ; & 
The Walls of Pluto 5  Palicrare in in 1 View. 
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The Gate, and-lron. Arch abgye' it, ſtands -: 
On 4xvils, labourd by che: Cye/ops Hands,, .-- 

860 Before our farther way the Fates allow, ... TI 
Here muſt we fix on high the Golden —Yy © 
She ſaid, and thro' the gloomy Shades they paſt, 

And choſe the middle Path: Arriw'd at;laſt;: 
The Prince, wath liviog Water, ſprinkF'd; ate Earle and} 

865 His Limbs, and Body chen-approach'd the Door., it: | 
Polſleſs'd the Porgh, and on ;the. Front above. 

He fixd the fatal Baygh, requird by Plutes Love. , 
Theſe Holy Rites, perform'd, they took their Way, 
Where long extended Plains of Pleaſure lay, __ q 
870 The verdant Fields. with thoſe of Heav.n may vye; :-- 
With Ether veſted, and a Purple Sky -: 
The bliſsful Sears;of Happy Souls below : 
Stars of cheir own, and their own Suns they know. 3 
Their Airy Limbs in Sports they exerciſe, _ 
875 And, on the Green, contend the Wreftler's Prize. 
Some, in Heroick Verſe, divinely fing ; 
Others in artful Meaſures lead the ring, 
The Thracian Bard, ſurrounded by the reſt, 
There ſtands conſpicuous in his flowing Veſt. 
880 His flying Fingers, and barmonious Quill, 
Strike ſev'ndiſtinguiſh'd Notes, and ſev'nat once they fill. 
Here found they Tucer's old Heroick Race; 
Born better times and happier Years to. grace. 
Aſſaracus and .1lur here enjoy. 
885 Perpetual Fame,. with him who founded Too. 
The Chief beheld cheir Chariots from afar ; 
Their ſhining Arms, and Courſers train'dco War: 
Their Lances fixd in Earth,. their Steeds around, 
Free from their Harneſs, grazeche flow'ry Ground. 
890 The love of Horſes whichthey, had, aliye, 
And care of Chariots, afcer Deach ſurvive. 
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Some chearful Sotls,' were feaſting on the Plain; 
Some did the Song, and ſome their-Choir meinrain. 
Beneath a:Laurel Shade, where mighty Po ': -, 
895 Mounts up to Woods.above, arid hides. his Head: below. 
Here Patriots live, who, for their Countries. good, + 
In fighting Fields,' were-prodigal-of Blood: :' 
- Prieſts of unblemiſhd Lives here make Abode ;' 
- And Poers worthy their inſpiring God : 
900 And ſearching Wits, of more Mechanick parts, 
Who gracd their Age with new invenced Arts. 
Thoſe who, co worch, their Bounty did extend; 
And thoſe who knew that Bounty to commend. 
The Heads of cheſe wich holy Fillets bound ; + 
905 And all cheir Temples were with Garlands crown'd, 
To theſe the Sibyl chus her Speech addrefs'd : 
And firſt, to him ſurrounded by the reſt ; 
Tow ring his Height, and ample was his Breaſt ; 
Say happy Souls, Divine Muſeur ſay, © 
910 Where lives 4nchiſes, and where lies our Way 
To find che' Heroe, for whoſe'only ſake 
We ſought the dark Abodes, and croſs d the bicter Labs; ? 
To this che Sacred Poer thus replyd ; 
In no fix'd place the Happy Souls reſi 
915 In Groves we live ; and lie on moſly Beds 
By Cryſtal Streams, that murmur through the Meads : 
Bur paſs yon cafie Hill, and thence deſcend, 
The Path condu&ts you to your Journeys end. 
This faid, he led: them up the Mountains brow, / 
920 And ſhews them all che ſhining Fields below ; | 
They wind the Hill, and chro' the bliſsful Meadows gO. \ 
Bur old Zzchiſes, in a flow'ry Vale, 
Review'd his muſterd Race; and took the Tale. 
Thoſe Happy Spirits, which ordain'd by Fate, 
| 90g For future Beings, and new Bodies wait. 
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Wich ſtudious Thouphe obſerv'd rh Hluſtrious Throng, - 
In Natures Order as they! paſs'd alobg. 
Their Names, their Bates, their Condu&; and their Cars 
In peaceful Senates, and ſucceſsful: War. + 

93o He, when Eneas on the Plain appears; - , 
Meets him with open':Arms, and:falling Tears.” 
Welcome, hefaid, the God's undoubted Race, - Þ; ? 


O long expected to my-dear Embrace 7; 
Once more 'tis givn me'to behold: your Face ! ::/: 
935 The Love, and Pious Duty which you pay, 
Have paſsd the-Perils of ſo hard a way. 
'Tis true, computing times, I now believd - 
The happy Day approach'd ; nor are my Hopes decetv'd. 
Whart lengthof Lands, what Oceans have. you paſs'd, 
oo What Storms ſuſtain'd, and on what Shores:been caſt ? 
How have feard your Fate! Bur tear'd! it moſt, 
When Loveaſfail'd you, on the Lybzan Coaſt. 
To this, the Filial Duty thus replies ; 


Your facred Ghoſt, before my {lceping Eyes, 

945 Appeard ; and often urg'd this painful Enterpriſe, 
After long toſſing on the Tyrrhene Sea, 
My Navy rides at Anchor in the Bay. 
But reach your Hand, oh'Parent Shade, nor ſhun 
Thedear Embrace of your longing Son ! 

950 He faid; andfalling Tears his Face bedew : 
Then thrice, around his Neck, his Arths he threw ; 
And thrice theflitting Shaddow ſlipd away ; , 
Like Winds, or empty Dreams that =4 the pe 


. | 955 A ſeprate Grove, thro' which a a Breeze 


Now 1n a ſecret Vale, the Triyan ſees. 


Plays with a paſſing Breath, and whiſpers thro' the Trees. 
And juſt before the Confines of the Wood, Fe s 
The gliding Lethe Jeads her {ilent Flood. 
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About the Boughs an Airy Nation flew, 


960 Thick as the humming Bees,that hunt the golden Dew : 


In Summer's heat, on tops of Lillics feed, 
And creep within their Bells, to ſuck che balmy Seed. 
The winged Army roams ths Field around ; 
The Rivers and the Rocks remurgur to the found, 
g65 Eneas wondring ſtood : Then ask d the Caule, 
Which to the Stream the Crowding People draws. 
Then thus the Sire, The Souls that throng the Flood 
Are thoſe, to Whom, by Fate, are other Bodies ow « : 
In Lethe's Lake they long Oblivion caſt ; 
970 Of future Life ſecure, forgetful of che Paſt. 
Long has my Soul defir'd this time, and place, 
To ſet before your fight your glorious Race. 
That this preſaging Joy may fire your Mind, 
To ſeek the Shores by Deſtiny defignd. 
975 © Father, can it be, that Souls ſublime, 
Recurn to viſit our Terreſtrial Clime ? 
And that the Gen'rous Mind, releas'd by Death, 
Can Covert lazy Limbs, and Mortal Breath ? 
Anchiſes then, in order, thus begun 
980 To clear thoſe Wonders to his Godlike Son. 
| Know firſt, chat Heav'n, and Earth's compacted Frame, 
And flowing Waters, and the ſtarry Flame, 
And both the Radiant Lights, one Common Soul 
Inſpires, and feeds, and animates the whole. 
95 This Active Mind infus'd through all the Space, 
Unites and mingles with the mighty Maſs. 
Hence Men and Beaſts the Breath of Life obtain ; 
And Birds of Air, and Monſters of the Main. 
Th' Echerial Vigour is in all the ſame, 
990 And every Soul is filld with equal Flame-: 
As much as Earthy Limbs, and groſs allay 
Of Mortal Members, ſubject ro decay, 
'Blune not the Beams of Heav'n and edge of Day. 
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From this courſe Mixture of Terreſtal parts, 


095 Deſire, and Fear, by turns poſſeſs their Hearts: 
And Grief, and Joy : Nor-can che groveling Mind, 
In che dark Dungeon of the Limbs confind, 
Aſſert the Nartive Skies ; or owgyits heavenly Kind. 
Nor Death it ſelf can wholly waſh their Stains 
x00o Bur long contracted Filch, even in the Soul remains. 
The Reliques of invererate V ice they wear ; 
And Spots of Sin obſcene, inevrty Face appear. 
For this are various Penances enjoyn'd ; 
And ſome are hung to bleach, upon the Wind ; 
005 Some plungd in Waters, others purgd in Fires, 
Till all che Dregs are draind ; and all the Ruſt expires: 
All have their Manes, and thoſe Manes bear : | 
The few, fo cleans d to theſe Abodes repair : 
And breath, in ample Fields, the ſoft E/y/ran Air. 
:010 Then are they happy, when by length of tune 
The Scurf is worn away, of each committed Crime. 
No Speck is lefr, of their habitual Stains ; 
Buc the pure Xther of the Soul remains. 
Bur, when a Thouſand.rowling Years are paſt; 
r015 (So long their Puniſhments and Penance laſt; ) 
Whole Droves of Minds are, by the driving God, 
Compelld to drink the deep Lethean Flood: 
In large forgetful draughts to ſteep the Cares 
Of their paſt Labours, and their Irkſom Years. 
1020 That, unremembring of its former Pain, | ': ! 
The Soul may ſuffer mortal Fleſh again. 
Thus having faid ; the Father Spirit, leads 
The Prieſteſs and his Son through Swarms of Shades. 
And takes a riſing Ground, from'thence to ſee 
1025 The long Proceſſion of his Progeny. 
Survey (purſud the Sire ) this airy Throng;; 
As, ofter'd to thy view, they pals along. 
= 2 | Thele 
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Theſe are th' [lian Nanes, which Fate will join 
With ours, and graft upon the Tryar Line. 

1030 Obſerve the Youth who firſt appears. in ſight ; 
And holds the neareſt Station tothe Light : 
Already ſeems to ſnuff the vital Air ; 

And leans juſt forward, on a ſhining Spear, 
S:/yius 1s he: thy laſt begotten Race; 

x035 But firſt in order ſent, to fill thy place, 

An Alban Name ; but mix'd with Dardan Blood ; 
Born in the Covert of a ſhady Wood : 

Him fair Lavinia, thy ſurviving Wife, 

Shall breed in Groves, to lead a ſolitary Life. 

1040 In 4lba he ſhall fix his Royal Seat: 

And, born a King, a Race of Kings beger. 
Then Procas, Honour of the Tryan Name, 
Capys, and Numer, of endleſs Fame. 

A ſecond Silvius after theſe appears ; 

1045 Silvius Eneas, for thy Name he bears. 

For Arms and Juſtice equally renown; 
Who, late reſtord, in 4/ba ſhall be crownd. 
How great they look, how vig rouſly they wield 
Their weighty Lances, and ſuſtain the Shield ! 

1050 But they, who crown with Oaken Wreaths appear, 
Shall Gab:an Walls, and ſtrong Fidena rear : 
Nomentum, Bola, with Pometia, found ; 

And raiſe Colatian Tow'rs on Rocky Ground. 
All theſe ſhall then be Towns of mighty Fame ; 

1060 Tho now they lye obſcure; and Lands without aName, 
See Romulus the great, born to reſtore 
The Crown that once his injurd Grandfire wore. 
This Prince; a: Prieſteſs of your Blood ſhall bear; 
And like his Sire in Atms he ſhall appear. 

1065 Two riſing Creſts his Royal Head adorn ; 


Born from a God, himſelf.to Godhead born. | 
L1I His 
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His Sire already ſigns him for the Skies, 
Ar.d marks the Seat amid(t the Deities. 


Avſpicious Chief ! thy Race 1n times to come 
1065 Shall ſpread the Conqueſts of Imperial Rome. | 
Rome whoſe aſcending Tow rs ſhall Heavn invade ; 
Involving Earth and Ocean in her Shade. 
High as che Mother of che Gods in place; 
And proud, like her, of an Immortal Race. 
070 Then when in Pomp ſhe makes the Phrygzan round ; 
Wich Golden Turrets on her Temples crown'd : 
A hundred Gods her ſweeping Train ſupply ; 
Her Offspring all, and all command the Sky. 
Now fix your Sight, and ſtand intent, to ſec 
r075 Your Roman Race, and Zultan Progeny. 
The mighty Ceſar waits his vital Hour ; 
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Imparient for the World, and graſps his promisd Pow. 
But next behold che Youth of Form Divine, 
Ceſar himſelf, exalted in his Line ; 
ro8o 4uguſius, promisd oft, and long foretold, 
Sent ro the-Realm that Saturn rul'd of old; 
Born to reſtore a better Age of Gold. 
Affrick, and India, ſhall his Powr obey, 
He ſhall exrend his propagated Sway, 
r085 Beyond the Solar Year ; without the ſtarry Way. 
Where 4t/as turns the rowling Heavns around ; 
And his broad ſhoulders with their Lights are crown'd. 
At his fore-ſeen Approach, already quake - 
The Caſpian Kingdoms, and Mzotian Lake. 
r10go Their Seers behold the Tempeſt from afar; 
And tireatning Oracles denounce the War. 
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Nzle hears him knocking at his ſev nfold Gartes ; L 

And ſeeks his hidden Spring, and fears his Nephew's Fates. 

Nor Hercules more Lands or Labours knew, 
1095 Not tho' the brazen-footed Hind he ſlew ; 
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Freed Erymanthus from the foaming Boar, 

And dipd his Arrows in Lernean Gore. 

Nor Bacchus, turning from his India» War, 
By LIygers drawn triumphant in his Car, 

1100 From N:ſus top deſcending on the Plains ; 
With curling V ines around his purple Reins. 
And doubt we yet thro Dangers to purſue 
The Paths of Honour, and a Crown 1n view ? 
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But whats the Man, who from afar appears, 

11095 His Head with Olive crown d,his Hand a Cenſer bears? 
His hoary Beard, and holy Veſtments bring 
His loſt Idea back : I know the Roman King, 
He ſhall co peaceful Rome new Laws ordain : 
Calld from his mean abode, a Scepter to ſuſtain. 

1110 Him, Tullus next in Dignity ſucceeds ; 

An active Prince, and prone te Martial Deeds. 

He ſhall his Troops for fighting Fields prepare, 
Diſusd to Toils, and Triumphs of the War. 
By dint of Sword his Crown he ſhall increaſe; . 

1115 And ſcour his Armour from the Ruſt of Peace. 
Whom 4ncus follows, with-a fawning Air ; 
Bur vain within, and proudly popular. 
Next view the Tarqun Kings: Th'avenging Sword 
Of Brutus, juſtly drawn, and Rome reſtor'd. 

1120 He firſt renews the Rods, and Axe ſevere ; 
And gives the Confals Royal Robes:to wear. 
His Sons, who ſeek the Tyrant to ſuſtain, 
And long for Arbitrary Lords again, + 
Wich Ignominy ſcourg'd,: in open fight, 

1125 He dooms to Death deſerv'd ; afferting/Publick Right. 
Unhappy Man, 'to break! the Pious Laws | 
Of Nature, pleading ijnhis-Childrea's Cauſe ! 
Howere the doubtful Fatiis underſtood, _ 1 
'Tis Love of Honour, and: his Country's/good + ; 

©139 The Conſul, not the Farher, ſheds the Blood, 
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Behold Torquatus che ſame Track purſue ; 
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And next, the two devoted Dect view. 
The Dru/.ar Line, Camillus loaded home 
With Standards well redeem'd, and foreign Foes orecome. 

:135 The Pair you ſee in equal Armour ſhine; 

{ Now, Friends below, in cloſe Embraces joyn : 
But when they leave the ſhady Realms of Night, 
And, cloath'd in Bodies, breath your upper Light, ) 
With mortal Hate each other ſhall purſue : 

1140 What Wars, what Wounds, what Slaughter ſhall enſue ! 
From Alpine Heights the Father firlt deſcends; 

His Daughter's Husband in the Plain attends : 
His Daughter's Husband arms his Eaſtern Friends. 
Embrace again, my Sons, be Foes no more : 

1145 Nor (tain your Country with her Childrens Gore. 
And thou, che firſt, lay dowa thy lawleſs claim ; 
Thou, of my Blood, who bear ſt the 7z/:az Name. 
Another comes, who ſhall in Triumph ride; , 
Andrto the Gapitol his Chariot guide ; 

1150 Fromconquerd Cormth, rich with Grectan Spoils. 
And yet another, famd for Warlike Toils, 

On Argos ſhall impoſe the Roman Laws : 
And, on'the Greeks, revenge the Troyan Cauſe : 
Shall drag in Chains their Achillean. Race ; 
1155 Shall vindicate his Anceſtors Diſgrace : 
And Pallas, for her violated Place. 
Great Cato there, for:Gravity renownd, 
And conqu ring Coſſus goes with Lawrels crownd. 
Who can omic the Gracch:, who declare 

i150 The Scpros, Worth, ithoſe Thunderbolts of War, 
The double Bane of Carthage? -Who can ſee, 
Without eſteem for virtuous Poverty, - 

Severe Fabritzus, or can ceaſe t':admire 
The Ploughman Conſul in his Courſe Artize ! 
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An. V1, 
$165 Tird as Iam; my Praiſe the Fabij claim ; 
And chou great Heroe, greateſt of thy Name ; 
Ordaind in War to fave the ſinking State, 
And, by Delays, to put a ſtop to Fate ! 
| er others better mold the running Maſs 
1170 Of Mettals, and inform the breathing Braſs; 
ad foften into Fleſh a Marble Face : 
Plead better at the Bar ; deſcribe the Skies, 
And when the Stars deſcend, and when they riſe. 
But, Rome, tis thine alone, with awful ſway, 
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:175 To rule Mankind; and make the World obey ; 
Diſpoling Peace, and War, thy own Majeſtick Way. 
To came the Proud, the fetter'd Slave to free ; 
Theſe are Imperial Arts, and worthy thee. 
He pausd : And while with wondr'ing Eyes they viewd 
::80 The paſſing Spirits, thus his Speech renew'd. 
See great Marcellus ! how, untir'd in Tolls, 
He moves wich Manly grace, how rich with Regal Spoils! 
He, when his Country, ( threatend with Alarms,) 
Requires his Courage, and his Conquring Arms, 
1185 Shall more than once the Panic Bands' aftright : 
Shail kill the Gawiſb King in fingle Fight: 
Then, to the. Capicol in Triumph. move, 
And the third Spoils ſhall grace Feretrian Fove. - 
FEneas, here, beheld of FormDivine 
1:90 A Godlike Youth, in glittring Armour ſhine : 
With great Marcelius keeping equal pace ; 
But gloomy were his'Eyes, 'dejected was his Face : 
He faw, and, wondring,:ask d his airy Guide, |::+ 
Whar, and of whence was:he, whoprefsd the Hero'si{tde? 
1195 His Son, or one of: his:Il[uſtrious. Name 4s 
How like the former, and:almoſt the:ſame: {4 15 | 
Obſerve the Crowds that-compaſs hinvaround;- | |: ! 


All gaze, and all admire, and raiſe a ſhouting found : 
But 
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Bur hov ting Miſts around his Brows are ſpread, 


1200 And Night, with ſable Shades, involves his Head. 
Seek not to know (the Ghoſt reply'd with Tears ) 


The Sorrows of thy Sons, in future Years. 
This Youth ( the bliſsful Viſion of a day } 
Shall juſt be ſhown on Earth, and ſnatch'd away. 

1205 The Gods too high had raisd the Roman State; 
Were but cheir Gifts as permanent as great. 
What groans of Men ſhall fill che Martzan Field! 
How fierce a Blaze his flaming Pile ſhall yield! 
What Fun'ral Pomp ſhall floating Tiber ſee, 

1201 When, ri{ing from his Bed,he views the ſad Solemnity ! 

No Youth ſhall equal hopes of Glory give : 

No Youth afford ſo great a Cauſe to grieve. 

The Tran Honour, and the Roman Boalt ; 

Admird when living, and Ador'd when loſt ! 
1215 Mirror of ancient Faith in early Yourh ! 

Undaunted Worth, Inviolable Truth ! 

No Foe unpuniſhd in the fighting Field, 

Shall dare thee Foot to Foor, with Sword and Shield. 
Much leſs, in Arms, oppoſe thy matchleſs Force, 
1220 When thy ſharp Spurs ſhall urge thy foamigg Horſe. 

Ah, cou'd(ſt thou break chrough Fates ſevere Decree, 
Anew Marcellus ſhall ariſe in thee ! 

Full Caniſters of fragrant Lillies bring, 

Mixd with the Purple Roſes of the. Spring : 

1225 Let me with Funal Flowers his: Body ſtrow ; 
This Gife which Parents to their Children owe, 
This unavailing Gift, -at leaſt I-may beſtow ! 

Thus having faid, | He-led the Heroe round 

The confines of thebleſt: E/yfar Ground. 
:2zo Which, when Ancbsſes'to his Son-had ſhown, 
And fir'd his Mind to:mount the promisd Throne, 
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He tells the furure Wars, ordain'd by Fate ; 
The Strength and Cuſtoms of the Latian State. : 
The Prince, and People: And fore-arms his Care 
1235 With Rules, to puſh his Fortune, or to bear. 
Two Gates the {ilent Houſe of Sleep adorn; 
Of poliſh'd Iv'ry this, that of tranſparent Horn : 
True V iſ1ons thro' tranſparent Horn ariſe ; 
Thro poliſh'd Iv'ry paſs deluding Lies. 
1240 Of various chings difcourſing as he paſs'd, 
Hnchiſes hither bends his Steps at laſt. 
Then, chrough the Gate of [v/ry, he diſmiſs'd 
His valiant Offspring, and Divining Gueſt. 
Streight ro the Ships Eneas took his way ; 


1245 Embarqd his Men, and skim'd along the Sea: 


Scill Coaſting, till he gain'd Cajeta's Bay. 
Act length on Oozy ground his Gallies moor : 
Their Heads are turn'd to Sea, their Sterns to Shoar. 
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The Sroemth Book of the Ainem. 


The Argument: 


King Latinus entertains AEneas, and promiſes him his ouly Daughter, 
Lavinia, the Heireſs of his Crown. Turnus bemy in Love with 
her, favour d by her Mother, and ftur d upby Juno, and Alecto, 
breaks the Treaty which was made,and engages in bis Cuarrel,Me- 
zentius, Camilla, Meſlapus, and many other of the Neighbou- 
ring Princes ; whoſe Forces and the Names of thetr Commanders are 
here particularly related. 


| A ND thou, © Matron of Immortal Fame ! 
Here Dying, to the Shore haſt left thy Name: 
Cajeta {till the place is calld from thee, 
The Nurſe of great Eneas Infancy. 
s Here reſt thy Bones in rich Heſper:as Plains, 
Thy Name ('tis all a Ghoſt can have) remains, 
Now, when the Prince her Fun'ral Rices had paid, 
He plough'd the Tyrrhene Seas with Sails diſplay'd. 
From Land a gentle Breeze aroſe by Night, 
xo Serenely ſhone the Stars, the Moon was bright, { 
And the Sea trembled with her Silver Light. 
Now near the Shelves of C:rce's Shores they run, 
(Circe the rich, the Daughter of the Sun ) 
A dang rous Goaſt : The Goddeſs waſts her Days 
15 In Joyous Songs, the Rocks reſound her Lays : 
in ſpinning; or the Loom, ſhe ſpends the Night, 
. And Cedar Brands ſupply her Father's Light. 
From henee were heard, (rebellowing to the Main, ) 
The Roars of Lyons that refuſe the Chain, 
20 The Grunts of Briſtled Boars, and Groans of Bears, \ 
And Herds of Howling Wolves that ſtun the Sailors Ears. oft 
Theſe 
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Theſe from their Caveis at the cloſe of Night, 

Fill the fad Ifle wich Horror and Afriphr. 

Darkling the maurn their Fate, whom Circe's Pow't 
25 (That watch'd the Moon, -and Planerary Hour ) 

With Words and wicked Herbs, from Human Kind 

Had alterd, and in Brutal Shapes confin'd. M 

Witch Monſters, leſt the Trqans pious Hoſt 

Shou'd bear, or touch upon th' inchanted Coaſt," * 
30 Propitious Neptune ſteer'd their Courſe by Night, 

With riſing Gales, that ſped their happy Flight. 


/ Supply'd with theſe, they skim rhe ſounding Shore, 
i And hear the ſwelling Surges vainly roar. | 
ll Now when the rofie Morn began to riſe, 


35 And wav her Saffron Streamer thro the Skies; 
bi When Thetis bluſh'd in Purple, not her own, | 
\ X And from her Face the breathing Winds were Own: 
A ſudden Silence fat upon the Sea, 
: And ſweeping Oars, with Strugling, urge their Way. 
; \ 40 The Trqan, from the Main beheld a Wood, 
1 Which thick wich Shades, and a brown Horror, ſtood : 
Betwixt the Trees the Tyber took his Courſe, 
With Whirlpools dimpl'd ; and with downward Force 
That drove the Sand along, he took his Way, 
45 And rowl'd his yellow Billows to the Sea. 
About him, and above, and round the Wood, 
© | The Birds that haunt the Borders of his Flood :; 
| That bath'd within, or bask'd upon his ſtde, 
To tuneful Songs their narrow Throats apply'd. 
5o The Captain gives Command, the joyful Train 
Glide thro' the gloomy Shade, and leave the Main. 
Now, Erato, thy Poet's Mind inſpire, 
And fall his Soul with thy Celeſtial Fire. 
Relate what Latium was, her ancient Kings : 
55 Declare the paſt, and preſent State of chings, 
| Mmm When 
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When firſt the Trojan Fleet Juſonia ſought ; 
And how the Rivals lov'd, and how they fought. , | 
Theſe are my Theme, and how the War began, 
And how concluded by the Godlike Man. 
6o For I ſhall ſing of Battels, Blood and Rage, 
Which Princes, and cheir People did engage : 
And haughty Souls, that mov d with mutual Hate, 
In fighting Fields purſud and found their Fate : 
Thar rouz'd the Tyrrbene Realm with loud Alarms, 
65 And peaceful ltaly involvd in Arms. 
A larger Scene of Action is diſplay'd, 
And, riſing hence, a greater Work is weighd. 
Latinus old and mild, had long poſleſsd 
The Latiaz Scepter, and his People blefsd: 
70 His Father Faunus ; a Laurentian Dame 
His Mother, fair Marica was her Name. 
But Faunus came from Picus, Picus drew 
His Birth from Saturn, if Records be true. 
Thus King Latnus, in the third Degree, 
75 Had Saturn Author of his Family. 
But chis old peaceful Prince, as Heav'n decreed, 
Was bleſs d wich no Male Iflue to ſucceed : 
His Sons in blooming Youth were ſnatchd by Fate; 
One only Daughter heird the Royal State. 
$8 Fird with her Love, and with Ambition led, 
The neighb'ring Princes court her nuptial Bed. 
Among the Crowd, but far above the reſt, 
Young Turns to the Beauteous Maid addreſs d. 
Turnus, for high Deſcent, and graceful Meen, 
85 Was firſt, and favour'd by the Latian Queen : 
Witch him ſhe ſtrove to joyn Lavinia's Hand: 
But dire Porcants the purpos'd Match withſtand. 
Deep in the Palace, of long Growth there ſtood © 
A Lawrels Trunk, a venerable Wood ; 
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go Where Rites Divine were paid ; whoſe holy Hair - 
Was kept, and cut with ſuperſticious Care. 
This Plant Latmmuw, when his Town he wall'd, 
Then found, and from the Tree Lavrentum call 'd : 
And laſt in Honour of his new Abode, 

95 He vow d the Lawrel, to the Lawrel's God. 
It happen'd once, ( a boding Prodigy, )) 
A ſwarm of Bees, that cut che liquid Sky, 
Unknown from whence they took their airy flighr, 
Upon che topmoſt Branch in Clouds alight : 

xoo T here, with their claſping Feet together clung, 
And a long Cluſter from the Lawrel hung. 
An ancient Augur propheſy d from hence : 


Behold on Latzan Shores a foreign Prince ! 
From the ſame parts of Heav'n his Navy ſtands, 
ros To the ſame parts on Earth: his Army lands ; 
The Town he conquers, and the Towr commands. 
Yet more, when fair Lavinia fed the Fire 
Before the Gods, and ſtood beſide her Sire ; 
Strange to relate, the Flames, involv'd in Smoke 
1:0 Of Incenſe, from the facred Altar broke ; | 
Caught her diſhevell'd Hair, and rich Attire; 
Her Crown and Jewels crackled 1n the Fire : 
From thence the fuming Trail began to ſpread, 
And lambent Glories dancd about her Head. 
115 This new Portent the Scer with Wonder views ; 
Then pauſing, thus his-Prophecy renews. 
The Nymph who ſcatrers flaming Fires around, 
Shall ſhine with Honour, ſhall her ſelf be crown : 
But, caus'd by her irrevocable Fate, 
120 War ſhall the Country waſte, and change the State, 
Latinus, frighted with this dire Oftent, 
For Counſel to his Father Faunw. went : 
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And ſought the Shades renown'd: for Prophecy, 
Which near 4/buneas ſulphrous Fountain lyc. 

125 To theſe the Latzan, and the Sabine Land 
Fly, when diſtreſs'd, and thence Reliet demand. 
The Prieſt on Skins of Off rings takes his Fale ; 
And nightly Viſtons in his Slumber fees : 

Alſwerm of thin aerial Shapes appears; 

139 And, fluttring roand his Temples, deafs his Ears 
Theic he conſults, the future Fates to know, 
From Pow rs above, and from the Fiends below. 
Here, Yor the Gods advice, Latimus flies, 

Oft ring a hundred Sheep for Sacrifice : 

135 Their wooly Fleeces, as the Rites requird, - 
He laid beneath him, and to Reſtretird. 

No ſooner were his Eyes in Slumber bound, 
When, from above, a more than Mortal Sound 
Invades his Ears ; and thus the Viſion ſpoke : 
140 Seek not, my Seed, in'Latian Bands to Yoke 
Our fair Lavinia, nor the Gods provoke. 
A forcign Son upon the Shore deſcends, 
Whoſe Martial Fame from Pole to Pole extends. 
His Race in Arms, and Arts of Peace renownd, 

145 Not Latium ſhall contain, nor Europe bound : 
'Tis cheirs what ere the Sun ſurveys around. 
Theſe anſwers inthe filent Night receiv'd, 

The King himſelf divulg'd, che Land believd:. 

The Fame through all the Neighb'ring Nations flew, 
150 When now the Trojan Navy was 10 view. 

Beneath a ſhady Tree the Heroe ſpread 

His Table on the Turf, with Cakes-of Bread ; 

And, with his Chiefs, on Foreſt Fruits he fed. 

They fate, and ( not without the God's Command) 
155 Their homely Fare di{patch'd ;* che hungry Bafd 
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Invade their Trenchers next, and ſoon devour, 

To mend the'{canty' Meal, their Cakes of /Flow'r. 
Aſcamus this obſerv'd, and, ſmiling, ſaid, 

See, we devour the Plates. on which we fed. 

160 I he Syeech had Omen, that the Trqan Race 

Shou'd find Repoſe, and this the Time and Place, 
' Fneas took the Word, and thus replies; / 

(Conteſſing Fate with Wonder in his Eyes) 

All hail, O Earth !, all hail my houſhold Gods, 
i65 Behold the diſtin'd place of -your' Abodes ! 

For thus Auchiſes prophecy'd of old, 

And this our faral place of Reſt forerold. : 

* When on a-Foreign Shore, inſtead of Meat, 

© By Famine forc'd, your -Trenches you ſhall eat ; 
170 © Thea Eaſe your weary Trojans will attend : 

« And the long Labours of your Voyage end. 

& Remember on that happy Coaſt co buyld : 

& And with a Trench incloſe the fruitful Field. 

This was thar Famine, this the fatal place, 

175 Which ends the Wand ring of our exild Race. - 
Then, on to Morrow s Dawn, your Care employ, 
To ſearch the Land, and where the Cites lye, c 
And what the Men; bur give this Day to Joy. 

Now pour to ove, and afcer ove is beſt, 

18 Call great Yuchiſes to the Genial Feaſt : 

_ - Crown high the Goblers with a chearful Draught; 
Enjoy the preſent Hour, adjourn che future Thoughc. 

Thus having ſaid, the Heroe bound his Brows. 
With leafy Branches, then perform d his Vows : 
'85 Adoring firſt che Genius of rhe Place ; 
Then Farth, the Mother of the Heav nly Race ; 
The Nymphs; and native Godheads yet unknown, 
And Night, and all che Stars that guild her Sable Throne. 
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And ancient Cybet, and Idea” ove ; 
199 And laſt his Sire below, and Mother Queen de 
Then Heav ns high Monarch chundred thrice aloud, 
And thrice he ſhook alofc, a Golden Cloud. 
Soon thro the joyful Camp a Rumor flew, 
The time was come their City to renew : |: 
195 Then evry Brow wich chearful Green is crown'd, 
The Feaſts are doubl'd, and the Bowls go round. 
When next the roſie Morn difclos'd the Day, 
T he Scouts to ſev ral parts divide their Way, 
To learn the Natives Names, their Towns, explore 
200 The Coaſts, and Trendings of the crooked Shore : 
Here Tjber flows; and here Numicus ſtands, 
Here varlike Latins hold the happy Lands. 
The Pious Chief, who ſought by peaceful Ways, 
To found his Empire, and his Town to raiſe ; 
205 A hundred Youths from all his Train ſelects ; 
And to the Latian Court their Courſe directs: 
( The ſpacious Palace where their Prince reſides; ) 
And all their heads with Wreaths of Olive hides. 
They go commiſſond to require a Peace ; 
210 And carry Preſents to procure Acceſs. 
Thus while they ſpeed their Pace, the Prince deſigns 
His new elected Seat, and draws the Lines : 
The Trans round the Place a Rampire caſt, 
And Paliſades about the Trenches placd. 
215 Mean time the Train, proceeding on their way, 
From far the Town, and lofty 'Tow'rs ſurvey : 
At length approach the Walls : without the Gate. 
They ſee the Boys, and Latian Youth debate 
The Martial Prizes on the duſty Plain ; 
220 Some drive the Cars, and ſome the Courſers rein : . 
Some bend the ſtubborn Bow for Victory ; 
And fome with Darts their active Sinews try. 
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A poſting Meſlenger diſpatch'd from hence, 
Ofrhus fair Troops adyisd cheir aged Prince; 

225 That foreign Men, of mighty Stacure came; 
Uncouch their Habit, and unknown their Name. 
The King ordains their entrance, and aſcends 
His Regal Seat, ſurrounded by his Friends. 

The Palace built by P:cus, vaſt and Proud, 
230 Supported by a hundred Pillars ſtood : 
: And round incompaſsd with ariſing Wood. 
The Pile o'relook'd the Town, and drew the ſight ; 
Surpriz d at once with Reverence and Delight. 
There Kings receiv d che Marks of Sov raign, Pow : 
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235 In State the Monarchs marchd, the LiEtors bore 
Their Awful Axes, and the Rods before. 
Here the the Tribunal ſtood, che Houſe of Pray'r; | 
And here the ſacred Senators repair : 
All at large Tables, 1n long order et, 
240 A Ram their Offring, and a Ram their Meart. 
Above the Portal, Carv'd in Cedar Wood, 
Plac'd in cheir Ranks, their Godlike Grandfires ſtood. 
Old Saturn, with his crooked Scythe, on high ; 
And ltalus, that led the Colony : 
245 And ancient Fanus, with his double Face, 
And Bunch of Keys, the Porter of the place. 
There good Sabinus, planter of the V ines, 
On a ſhort Pruning-hook his Head reclines : 
And ſtudiouſly ſurveys his genrous Wines. 
250 Then Warlike Kings, who for their Country fought, 
And honourable Wounds from Bartel brought. 
Around the Poſts hung Helmets, Darts, and Spears; 
And Captive Chariots, Axes, Shields,. and Bars, 
And broken Beaks of Ships, the Trophies of their Wars. 
255 Abore the reſt, as Chief of all the Band, - 
Was Picus plac'd, a Buckler in his hand; 
His other wav'd along divining Wand, 
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Girt in his Gabin Gown the Heroe-late : 
Yer could not with his Art avoid his Fare, © 
260 For Circe long had 1ov'd the Youth in vain, '/ 
Till Love, refus'd; 'converted'to Disdain: © | 
The mixing pow rful-Herbs, with Magic Arr, 
She chang'd his Form,who cou'd not change his hearr. 
Conſtrain'd him in'#Bird, and/made him fly, 
265 With party-colour'd Plumes, a Chattring Pye. - 
fn this high Temple; on a Chair of State, 
The Seat of Audience, ,old Latinus fate; 
Then gave admiſhon tothe Trojan Train, 
And thus, with pleaſing accents,.he began. 
270 Tell me, ye Trojans, for that Name you own; 
Nox is your Courſe upon our Coaſts unknown; 
Say what you ſeck, and whither were you bound? 
Were you by ſtreſs of Weather caſt a-ground ? 
Such dangers as on Seas are offen ſeen, 
275 And oft befall to miſerable Men ? 
Or come, your Shipping in our Ports tolay, 
Spent and difabl'd in fo long a way 2 
Say what you want, the Latians you ſhall find 
Not forc'd to goodneſs, but by Will inclin'd : 
280 For {ince the time of Saturn's holy Reign, 
His Hoſpitable Cuſtoms we retain. 
I call comind, but ( Time the Tale has worn, ) 
Th' Arunct told ; that Dardanus, tho born 
On Latian Plains, yet ſought the Phryg:an Shore, 
285 And Samothracia, Samos call d before : 
From Tuſcan Coritum he claim his Birth, 
But afrer, when exempt from Mortal Earth, 
From thence aſcend to his kindred Skies, 
A God, and as a God augments their Sacrifice. 
296 He ſaid. Jloneur made this Reply, 
O King, of Fawunus Royal Family! 
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Nor Wintry Winds to. Latium forc'd our way, 

Nor did the Stars our:wand ring Courſe betray. 

Willing we ſought your Shores, and hither bound, 
295 The Pot fo long defied, ar length we found. 
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From our ſweet Homes and ancient Realms expell'd ; 

Great as the greateſt that the Sun beheld. 

The God began our Line, who rules above, 

And as our Race, our King deicends from Fove : 
zoo And hither are we come, by his Command, 
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To crave Admiſſion in your happy Land. 
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How dire a Tempeſt, Mycene pour d, 
Our Plains, our Temples, and our Town devour : 
What was the Waſte of War, what fierce Alarms 
205 Shook 4fias Crown with European Arms ; 
Evn ſuch have heard, if any ſuch there be, 
Whoſe Earth 1s bound by the frozen Sea : 
And ſuch as born beneath the burning Sky, 
And ſultry Sun betwixt the Tropicks lye. 
310 From that dire Deluge, chrough the watry Waſte, 
Such length of Years, - ſuch various Perils paſt : 
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Act laſt eſcapd, to Latium we repair, 
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To beg what you without your Want may ſpare ; 
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The common Water, and the common Air. | 
315 Sheds which our ſelves will build, and mean abodes, 
Fit to receive and ſerve our baniſh d Gods. 
Nor our Admiſhon ſhall your Realm diſgrace, 
Nor length of time our Gratitude efface. 
Beſides, what endleſs Honour you ſhall gain 
320 To ſave and ſhelter Troy's unhappy Train. 
Now, by my Sov raign, and his Fate I ſwear, 
Renown(d for Faith in Peace, for Force in War ; 
Ofc our Alliance other Lands defird, 
"And what we ſeek of you, of us requir d. 
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225 Deſpiſe not then, that in our Hands we bear 
Theſe Holy Boughs, and ſue mich Words of Pray. 
Face and the Gods, by their ſupreme Command, 
Have doom d our Ships to ſee the Latian Land. 
To theſe abodes our leet Apollo ſends ; 

330 Here Dardanus was born, and hither tends : 
Where Thuſcan Tyber rowls with rapid Force, 
And where Namzicus opes his Holy Source. 
Beſides our Prince preſents, with his Requeſt, 
Some ſmall Remains of what his Sire poſle(s'd, 

z2s This Golden Charger, ſnatchd from burning Troy, 
Anchiſes did in Sacrifice employ : 

This Royal Robe, and this Trara wore 

Old Priam, and this Golden Sceptes bore 

In full Afemblies, and in folemn Games ; 

240 Theſe Purple Veſts were weav'd by Darden Dames, 

Thus while he ſpoke Latinus rowld around 

His Eyes, and fix'd a while upon the Ground. 

Intent he ſeem'd, and anxious in his Breſt ; 

Not by the Scepter movd, or Kingly Veſt : 

345 But pond'ring future Things of wondrous Weight ; 

Succeſſhon, Empire, and his Daughter's Fate: 

On theſe he mus d within his thoughtful Mind ; 

And chen revolv'd what Faunus had divind. 

T his was the Foreign Prince, by Fate decreed 

To ſhare his Scepter, and Lavenas Bed : 

This was the Race, that ſure Portents foreſhew 

To ſway the World, and Land and Sea ſubdue. 

Ac length he raisd his chearful Head, and ſpoke: 

The Pow rs, faid he, the Pow'rs we both invoke, 


350 


;55 To you, and yours, and mine, propitious be, 

And firm our Purpoſe wich cheir Augury. 

Have what you ask ; your Preſents ] receive, 

Land where, and when you pleaſe, wich ample Leave: 
 Partake 
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Partake and uſe my Kingdom as your own ; 

260 And ſhall be yours, while I command the Crown. 
And if my wiſhd Alliance pleaſe your King, 
Tell him he ſhoud nor ſend the Peace, but bring : 
Then let him not a Friend's Embraces fear ; 
The Peace is made when I behold him here. 

265 Beſides chis Anſwer, tell my Royal Gueſt, 
I add to his Commands, my own Requeſt : 

. One only Daughcer heirs my Crown and State, 
Whom, not our Oracles, nor Heav'n, nor Fare, 
Nor frequent Prodigies permic to join 

370 Wrh any Native of th Auſonian Line, 
A foreign Sor-in-Law ſhall come from far, 
(Such is our Door }) a Chief renown'd in War: 
Whoſe Race ſhall bear aloft che Latian Name, 
And through che conquerd World diffuſe our Fame, 
375 Himſelf to be the Man the Fares require, 
I firmly judge, and whar I judge, defire. 
He ſaid, and chen on each beftow'd a Steed ; 
Three hundred Horſes, in high Stables fed, 
Stood ready, ſhining all, and ſmoothly dreſsd ; 
>3o Of theſe he choſe the faireſt and the beſt, 
To mount che Trqan Troop ; at his Command, 
The Steeds capariſor'd with Purple ſtand ; 
Wich Golden Trappings, glorious to behold, 
And champ betwixt cheir Teeth the foaming Gold. 
38; Then to his abſent Gueſt the King decreed 
A pair of Courſers born of Heavenly Breed : 
Who from their Noſftrils breath'd Etherial Fire : 
Whom C:rce ſtole from her Caxleſtial Sire: 


By fubſticuting Mares, producd on Earth, 

290 Whoſe Wombs conceiv'd a more than Mortal Birth. 
Theſe draw the Chariot which Latinus ſends ; 
And the rich Preſent to the Prince commends. 
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Sublime on ſtately Steeds the Trojans born, 
"To their expefting Loid with Peace return. 
395 But jealous Juno, from Pachynus height, 
As ſhe from 4rges took her airy Flighr, | _ 
Beheld, with envious Eyes, this hateful Sight, 
* She ſaw the Tryar, and his joyful Train 
Deſcend upon che Shore, deſert the Main ; 
400 Deſign a Town, and with unhopd Succeſs 
Th' Embaſſadors return wich promis'd Peace. 
Then pierc'd with Pain, ſhe ſhook her haughty Head, 
Sighd from her inward Soul ; and thus ſhe ſaid. 
O hated Off-ſpring of my. Phrygian Foes ! 
405 O Fates of Troy, waich Junos Fates oppoſe ! 
Cou'd they not fall unpityd, on che Plain, 
But ſlain revive, and taken, ſcape again ? 
When execrable Troy in Aſhes lay, 
Thro Fires, and Swords, and Seas, they forc'd their Way. 
410 Then vanquiſhd uno muſt in vain contend, 
Her Rage diſarm'd, her Empire at an end. 
Breathleſs and tir'd, 1s all my Fury ſpent, 
Or does my glutted Spleen at length relent ? 
As if 'twere little from their Town to chaſe, 
415 I thro' the Seas purſu'd cheir exild Race: 
Ingagd the Heav'ns, opposd the Stormy Main 
But Billows roard, and Tempeſts rag'd in vain. 
What have my Scylias and my Szrtes done, 
When theſe they overpaſs, and thoſe they ſhun 2 
420 On Thber's Shores they land, ſecure of F ate, 
__ Triumphantoer the Storm's and Juno's Hate. 
Mars cou'd in mutual Blood the Centaurs bath, 
And ove himſelf gave way to Cynthia's Wrath : 
Who ſent the tusky Boar to Calydon : | 
425 What great Offence had either People done 2 
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But I, the Conſort of the Thunderer, 
Have wag'd along and unſucceſsful War : 
With various Arts and Arms in vain have toil'd, 
And by a Mortal Man at length am foil'd. 
430 If native Powr prevail, ſhall I doubt 
To ſeek for needful-Succour from withour : 
If Fove and Heavn my juſt Defires deny, 
Hell ſhall the Pow'r of Heav'n and ove ſupply. 
Grant that the Fates have firm'd, by their Decree, 
435 The Trqan Race co reign in tally ; 
Ar leaſt I can defer the Nuprtial Day, 

' And with protracted Wars the Peace delay: 
With Blood the dear Alliance ſhall be bought ; 
And both the People near Deſtruction brought. 

440 So ſhall the Son-1n-Law, and Father join, 
With Ruin, War, and Waſte of either [ ine. 
O fatal Maid ! chy Marriage is endow'd 
With Phrygtan, Latian, and Rutultan Blood ! 
Belloua leads thee to thy Lovers Hand, 
445 Another Queen brings forth another Brand ; ( 
To burn with foreign Fires another Land ! 
A ſecond Paris, diffring but in Name, 
Shall fire his Country with a ſecond Flame. 
Thus having faid, ſhe ſinks beneath the Ground, 
450 With furious haſte, and ſhoots the Stygzan Sound); 
Torowze Ale&o from th' Infernal Seat 
Of her dire Siſters, and cheir dark Retrear. 
This Fury, fit for her Intent, ſhe choſe ; 
One who delights in Wars, and Human Woes. 
45s Evn Pluto hates his own miſhapen Race: 
Her Siſter-Fruits fly her hideous Face: 
So frightful are the Forms the Monſter takes, 
So fierce the Hiſhings of her ſpeckled Snakes. 
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Her 7zzo finds, and thus inflames her Spight : 
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aGo © Virgin Daughter of Eternal Night, : 
Give me this once thy Labour, to ſaſtain . 
My Right, and execute my juſt diſgain. | 
Let not the Troans, with a feign'd Pretence 
Of profferd Peace, delude the Latian Prince : 
a65 Expel from Italy that odious Name, 
And lec not uno ſufter 1n her Fame, , 
'Tis thine to ruin Realms, o'return a State, 
Berwixt the deareſt Friends to raiſe Debare z | 
And kindle kindred Blood to, mutual Harte. . 
470 Thy Hand ore Towns the funral Torch diſplays, | 
And forms a thouſand [IIs ten thouſand Ways. Y ; 
Now ſhake from our thy fruitful Breaſt, the Seeds 
Of Envy, Diſcord, and of Cruel Decds : 
Confound the Peace eſtabliſhd, and prepare 
475 Their Souls to Hatred, and their Hands to War. 
Sincar'd as ſhe was with black Gorgonean Blood, ; 
The Fury ſprang above the Stygian Flood : 
And on her wicker Wings, ſublime through Night, 
She to the Latzan Palace took her Flight, 
* 480 There ſought the Queen's Apartment, ſtood before 
The peaceful Threſhold, and beſiegd the Door: ) 
Reſtleſs Amata lay, her ſwelling Breaſt 
Fird with Diſdain for Turnus diſpoſleſt, 
And the new Nuptials of the Trqan Gueſt. 
a8; From her black bloody Locks the Fury ſhakes 
Her darling Plague, the Fav rite of her Snakes : 
With her full Force ſhe threw the poisnous Dart, 
And fixd it deep within Amatas Heart. 
That chus envenom'd ſhe might kindle Rage, 
ago And ſacrifice to Strife her Houſe and Husbands Age. 
Unſeen, unfelt; the fiery Serpent skims - 
Betwixt her Linnen, and her naked Limbs. 
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His baleful Breath inſpiring, as he glides, 
Now like a Chain around her Neck he rides; 
495 Now like a Filler ro her Head repairs, - 
And wich his Circling Volumes folds her Hairs: 
At firſt the ſilent Venom lid witheaſe, 
And ferz d her cooler Senſes by degrees ; 
Then ere th' infefted Maſs was fir'd too far, 
500 [n Plaintive Accents ſhe began the War : 
And thus beſpoke her Husband ; Shall, ſhe faid, 
A wandring Prince enjoy. Lavinia's Bed? 
If Nature plead not in a Parent's Heart, 
Pity my Tears, and pity her Deſert : SE - 
595 I know, my deareſt Lord, the time will come, 
You woud, in vain, reverſe your Cruel doom : 
The faichleſs Pirate foon will ſet to Sea, 
And bear the Royal Vargin far away ! 
A Gueſt like him, a Trqan Gueſt before, 
19 In ſhew of friendſhip, ſought the Spartan Shore ; 
And raviſhd Helen from her Husband bore. 
Think ona King's inviolable Word ; 
And think on Turnus, her once plighted Lord : 
To this falſe Foreigner. you give your Throne, 
it5 And wrong a Friend, a Kinſman, and a Son. 
Reſume your ancient Care ; and if the God 
Your Sire, and you, reſolve on Foreign Blood : 
Know all are Foreign, 1n a larger Senſe, 
Not born your Subjects, or deriv'd from hence. 
P® Then if the Line of Turnus you retrace ; 
He ſprings from Inachus of Argive Race. 
Bur when ſhe ſaw her Reaſons 1dly ſpent, 
And cou'd not movehim from his fix'd Intent ; 
She flew co rage ; for now the Snake poſleſs'd 
i25 Her vital parts, and poiſon'd all her Breaſt ; 
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She raves, ſhe runs with a diſtracted pace, 

And fills, with horrid howls, the publick Place. 
And, as young Striplings whip the Top for ſport, 
On the ſmooth Pavement of an empty Court ; 

530 The wooden Engine flies and whirls abour, 
Admir'd, with Clamorrs, of the Beardleſs rout ; 
They laſh aloud, each other they provoke, 

And lend their little Souls at ev ry (troke : 
Thus fares the Queen, and thus her fury blows 

525 Amidſt the Crowd, and kindles as ſhe goes. 

Nor yet content, ſhe (trains her Malice more, 
And adds new ills to thoſe contriv d.before : 
She flies the Town, and mixing with a throng 
Of madding Matrons, bears the Bride along : 

540 Wand'ing through Woods and Wilds, and devious ways. 

And with theſe Arts the Trqan Match delays. 
She feign' d the Rites of Bacchus ! cry'd aloud, 
And to the Buxom God the Virgin vowd. 

Evvoe, O Bacchus thus began the Song, 

545 And Eve! anfwerd all the Female Throng : 
© Virgin ! worthy thee alone, ſhe cryd; 

O worthy thee alone, the Crew replyd. 
For thee ſhe feeds her Hair, ſhe leads thy Dance, 
And with thy winding Ivy wreaths her Lance. 

550 Like fury ſerz'd the reſt; the progreſs known, 

All ſeek the Mountains, and forfake the Town : 
All Clad in Skins of Beaſts the Javlin bear, 

Give tothe wanton Winds their flowing Hair : 

And ſhrikes and ſhowtings rend the ſuff ring Air. 

555 The Queen, her ſelf, infpir d with Rage Divine, 
Shook high above her head a flaming Pine : | 
Then rowl'd her haggard Eyes around the throng, 


And ſung, in Turme Name, the Nuptial Song : 
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hb ye Latian Dames, if any here 
560 Hold, your unhappy Queen, 4mata, dear ; 
If chere be here, ſhe ſaid, who dare maintain 
My Right, nor think the Name of Mother vain : 
Unbind your Fillers, looſe your flowing Hair, 
And Orgres, and Nocturnal Rites prepare. 
565 Amatas Breaſt the Fury thus invades, 
And fires with Rage, amid the Silvan Shades. 
Then when ſhe found her Venom ſpread ſo far, 
The Royal Houſe embroil'd in Civil War : 
Raisd on her dusky Wings ſhe cleaves the Skies, 
570 And ſeeks the Palace where young Turnus lies. 
His Town, as Fame reports, was built of old 
By Danae, pregnant with Almighty Gold : 
Who fled her Fathers Rage, and with a Train 
Of following Arg:ves, thro the ſtormy Main, 
575 Driv'n by the Southern Blaſts, was fated here to reign, 
' was 4rdua once, now Ardea's Name it bears : 
Once a fair City, now conſumd with Years. 
Here 1n his lofty Palace Turnus lay, 
Berwixt the Confines of the Night and Day, 
58 Secure in Sleep: The Fury laid afide 


Her Looks and Limbs, and withnew methods try'd, 
The foulneſs of ch internal Form co hide. 

Prop'd on a Staff, ſhe takes a trembling Meen, 
Her Face is furrow d, and her Front obſcene: 

585 Deep dinted Wrinckles on her Cheek ſhe draws, 
Sunk are her Eyes, and toothleſs are her Jaws: 
Her hoary Hair with holy Fillers bound, 

Her Temples with an Olive Wreath are crown'd. _ .,., 
Old Ca/zbe, who kept the ſacred Fane 

590 Of Juno, now ſhe ſeem'd, and thus began, 

Appearing in a Dream, to rouze the careleſs Man. 
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Shall Turn then ſuch endleſs Toil ſuſtain, 
In fighting Fields, ana conquer Towns in vain : 
Win, for a Tryan Head ro wear the Prize, 
595 Uſurp thy Crown, enjoy thy Victories ? 
The Bride and Scepter which thy Blood has boughe, 
The Kingtransfers, and Foreign Heirs are ſought : 
Go now, deluded Man, and feek again 


New Touls, new Dangers on the duſty Plain. 

600 Repel the Tuſcan Foes, their City ſeize, F 
ProteEt the Latians in luxurious Eaſe. | 
This Dream all-pow'rful uno ſends, I bear 
Her mighty Mandates, and her Words you hear. 
Haſte, arm your Ardeazs, iſſue to the Plain, 

605 With Fate to friend, aſſault the Trojan Train : 

Their thoughtleſs Chiefs, their painced Ships that lye 
In Tyber's Mouth, with Fire and Sword deſtroy. 
The Latian King, unleſs he ſhall ſubnur, 

Own his old Promiſe, and his new forget ; 

619 Let him, in Arms, the Pow'r of Turnue prove, 
And learn to fear whom he diſdains to Love. 

For ſuch is Heav'ns Command. The youthful Prince 
With Scorn replyd, and made this bold Defence. 
You tell me, Mother, what I knew before, 
615 The Phrygzan Fleet is landed on the Shore : 
I neither fear, nor will provoke the War ; 
My Fate'is Juno's moſt peculiar Care. 
But Time has made you dote, and vainly tell 
Of Arms imagind, in your lonely Cell: 
620 Go, be the Temple and the Gods your Care, 
Permit to Men the Thought of Peace and War. 
Theſe haughty Words 4le#o's Rage provoke, 
And frighted Twrnus trembled as ſhe ſpoke. 
Her Eyes grow ſtifftend, and with Sulphur burn, 
625 Her hideous Looks, and helluh Form return: 
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Her curling Snakes, with Hiſhngs fill the place, 
And open all the Furies of her Face : 
hen, daiting Fire from her malignant Eyes, 


She caſt him backward as he ſtrove to riſe, 
630 And, ling ring, fought to frame ſome new Replies. 
High on her Head ſhe rears two twiſted Snakes, 
Her Chains ſhe rattles, and her Whip ſheſhakes ; 
And churning bloody Foam, thus loudly ſpeaks. 
Lehold whom Time has made to dote, and tell 
;-; Of Arins, imagind in her/Jonely Cell : 
3:hold the Fares Infernal Miniſter ; 
war, Death, DeſtruCtion, in my Hand I bear: 
Thus having faid, her ſmould'ring Torch imprefs'd, 
With her full Force, ſhe plungd into his Breaſt. 
510 Aghaſt he wak'd, and, ſtarting from his Bed, 
Cold Sweat, in clammy Drops, his Limbs o'reſpread; 
Arms, Arms, he cries; my Sword and Shield prepare ; 
He breaths Defiance, Blood, and Mortal War. 
So when with crackling Flames a Cauldron fries, 
345 The bubling Water from the Botrom rile : 
Above their Brims they force their fiery way ; 
Black Vapours climb alofr, and cloud the Day. 
The Peace polluted thus, a choſen Band 
He firſt commiſſions to the Latian Land ; 
650 In chreatning Embaſly : Then raisd thereſt, = 
To meet in Arms th' intruding Troyaz Gueſt : 
To force the Foes from the Lavinuan Shore, 
And 1taly's indanger'd Peace reſtroe. 
Himſelf alone, an equal Match he boaſts, 
655 To fight the Phrygian and Auſonian Hoalts. 
The Gods invok'd, the Rutulr prepare 
Their Arms, and warm each other tothe War. 
His Beaucy theſe, and choſe his blooming Age, 
The reſt his Houſe, and his own Fame gage. 
Ooo 2 _ While 
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6560 While Turnus urges thus tus Entervrile ; 
The Stzgzan Fury to the Trqazs flics : 
New Frauds invents, and takes a fteepy Stand, 
Which overlooks the Vale with wide Commend; 
Where fair 4ſcanzzus, and his youthful T rein, 

665 With Horns and Hounds a hunting Match orcain, 
And patch cheir Totls around the ſhady Plain. 

The Fury fires the Pack, they ſnufi, they vent, 
And feed their hungry Noſtrils with the Scent. 
'T was of a well grown Stag, whole Antlers riſe 

670 High ore his Front, his Beams invade the Skies : 
From this light Cauſe, th' Infernal Maid prepares 
The Country Churls co Miſchief, Hate, and Wars: 

The ſtately Beaſt, the Two Tzrrheide bred, 
Snatch d from his Dam, and the tame Youngling fed. 
675 Their Father Tyrrbeue did his Fodder bring, 
Tyrrheus, chief Ranger tothe Latian King : 
Their Siſter Si/v:a cheriſh'd with her Care | " 
LThelictle Wanton, and did Wreaths prepare = 
To hang his budding Horns : with Ribbons ty'd 

680 His tender Neck, and comb his fi]ken Hide 

And bath'd his Body. Patient of Command, 
In time he grew, and growing usd to Hand. 
He waited at his Maſter's Board for Food; 

Then ſought his falvage Kindred in the Wood : 

18; Where grazing all the Day, at Night he came 
To his known Lodgings, and his Country Dame. 

This houſehold Beaſt, that us'd che Woodland Grounds, 
Was viewd at firſt by che young Hero's Hounds ; 
As down the Stream he ſwam, to feek Retreat 
690 In the cool Waters, and to quench his Hear, 
Hſcanius young, and:-cager of his Game, 
Soon bent his Bow, uncertain in his Aim-: 
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But the dire Fiend the fatal Arrow guides, 
Which pierc'd his Bowels thro his panting ſides. 
695 The bleeding Creature iſſues from the Floods, 


His old familiar Hearth, and houſehold Gods. 
He falls, he fills che Houſe with heavy Groans, 
Implores their Pity, and his Pain bemoans. 

700 Young S:/via beats her Breaſt, and cries aloud 


The Churls aflemble ; for the Fiend, who lay 
In the cloſe Woody Covert, urgd their way. 
{ Onewith a Brand, yer burning from the Flame ; 
F 705 Arm'd with a knotty Club, another came : 
What ere they catch or find, without their Care, 
Their Fury makes an Inſtrument of War, 
Tyrrheus, the Foſter-Father of che Beaſt, 
— Then clench'd a Hatchet in his horny Fiſt : 
IF 7:0 But held his Hand from the deſcending Stroke, 

| Andlefchis Wedge within the cloven Oak, 
To whet their Courage, and their Rape provoke. 
And now the Goddeſs, exercisd in ]II, 
; Who watchd an Hour to work her impious Will, 
== = Aſcends the Roof, and to her crooked Horn, 

; Such as then by Latian Shepherds born, 


And Mountains, tremble at th' infernal Sound. 
The Sacred Lake of Trivia from afar, 

My 720 The Ye/ize Fountains, and ſulphureous Nar, 

'  Shakeat the baleful Blaſt, che Signal of the War. 
Young Mothers wildly (tare, wich Fear poſleſs'd, 
And ſtrain their helpleſs Infants co their Breaſt, 


72; With furious haſte to the loud Summons flew. 


Poſſeſs d wich Fear, and ſeeks his known abodes ; 


For Succour, from the clowniſh Neighbourhoad : 


Adds all her Breath, the Rocks and Woods around, 


The Clowns, a boiſt rous, rude, ungovernd Crew, 
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The Pow rs of Troy then ifluing on the Plain, 
With freſh Recruits their youthful Chief ſultan : 
Not theirs a raw and unexperiencd Train, 
But a firm Body of embattel d Men, 
739 Atfirſt, while Fortune favour d neither {1de, 
The Fight with Clubs and burning Brands was try : 
But now, both Parties reinforcd, the Fields 
Are bright with flaming Swords and brazen Shields. 
A ſhining Harveſt either Hoſt diſplays. 
735 And ſhoots againſt the Sun with equal Rays. 4 
Thus when a black-brow'd Guſt begins to riſe, 
White Foam art firſt on the curld Ocean fries ; t 
Then roars the Main,the Billows mount the Skies : ( 
'Till by the Fury of the Storm full blown, 
740 The muddy Bottom ore the Clouds is thrown. 
Firſt 4lmon falls, old Tyrrheus eldeſt Care, 
Pierc'd with an Arrow from the diſtant War : 
Fix'd in his Throat the flying Weapon ſtood, 
And ſtopd his Breath, and drank his vital Blood. 
745 Huge Heaps of {lain around the Body riſe; 
Among the reſt, the rich Galeſus lyes: 
A good old Man, while Peace he preach in vain, 
Amidſt the Madneſs of th' unruly Train : 
Five Heards, five bleating Flocks his Paſtures fill'd, 
750 His Lands a hundred Yoke of Oxen till'd. 
Thus, while in equal Scales their Fortune ſtood, 
The Fury bathd them in each others Blood. 
Then having fixd the Fight, exulting flies, 
And bears fulfill'd her Promiſe to the Skies. 
755 To Junothus ſhe ſpeaks ; Behold, 'ris done, 
The Blood already drawn, the War begun ; 
The diſcord is compleat, nor can they ceaſe 
The dire Debate, nor you command the Peace. 
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Now fince the Latian and the Tryan Brood 
160 Have taſted Vengeance, and the Sweets of Blood ; 
Speak, and my Pow r ſhall add chis Office more : 
The Neighb'ring Nations of th' Auſuz:aw Shore 
Shall hear the dreadful Rumour, from afar, 
Of arard Invaſion, and embrace the War. 
765 Then Juno thus; The grateful Work is done, 
The Sceds of Diſcord fow'd, the War begun : 
Frauds, Fears, and Fury have Poſleſsd the Scate, 
And fix'd the Cauſes of a laſting Hate: 
A bloody Hymen ſhall ch Alliance juin 
770 Betwixt the Trojan and Auſoman Line : | 
Bur thou with Speed ro Night and Hell repair, 
For not the Gods, nor angry Jove will bear | 
"Thy lawleſs wand ring walks, in upper Air. \ 
[ cave what remains to me, Saturma ſaid: - 
175 The ſullen Fiend her founding Wings diſplay'd ; 4 
Unwilling lefe che Light, and fought the neather Shade, \ 
In midit of {raly, well known to Fame, | = 
There lies a Lake, 4nſanfus is the Name, 
Below the lofry Mounts : Oa either ſide 
' 780 Thick Forreſts, che forbiddden Encrance hide : | . 
Full ia the Centre of che facred Wood | _— 
An Arm ariſes of the Stygzar Flood ; 
Which, breaking from beneath wich bellowing ſound 
Whurls the black Waves and rattling Stones around. 
785 Here Pluto pants for Breath from our his Cell, 
And opens wide the grinning Jaws of Hell. 
To this Infernal Lake che Fury flies ; 
Here hides her hated Head, and frees the lab'ring Skies. 
Saturnian Juno now, With double Care, 
790 Attends the fatal Proceſs of che War. 
The Clowns return'd, from Bactel bear the lain, 
Implore the Gods, and to their King complain. 
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Shrieks, Clamours, Mnrmurs 6] the frighted Town. 
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795 Ambitious Twrnus m the Prefs appears, 
And, aggravating Crimes, augments their Fears : 
Proclainz his Private Injurics aloud, 
A Solemn Promife made, and difavow d ; 
A foreign Son is fought, and a mixd Mungril Brood. 
850 Then they, whoſe Mothers, frantick with their Fear, 
In Woods and Wilds the Flags of Bacchus bear, 
And leads his Dances with diſhevelled hair, 
Increaſe the Clamour, and the War demand, 
(Such was 4mata's intereſt in the Land ) 
805 Againft the Public SanEtions of the Peace, 
Againſt all Omens of their ill Succeſs; 
With Fares averſe, the Rout in Arms reſort, 
To Force their Monarch, and inſult the Court. 
Put like a Rock unmov'd, a Rock that braves 
$0 The rageing Tempeſt and the riſing Waves. 
Prop on himſelf he ſtands: His ſolid ſides 
Waſh off the Sea-weeds, and the ſounding Tides : 
| So ſtood the Pious Prince unmovd : and long 
| © Suſtain'd the madneſs of the noiſte Throng. 
| $15 But when he found that Z*nos Powr prevaild, 
Andall the Methods of cool Counſel fail'd, 
He calls the Gods to witneſs their offence, 
Diſclaims the War, aſlerts his Innocence. - 
Hurry'd by Fate, he cries, and born before 
$20 A furious Wind, we leave the faithful Shore: 
O more than Madmen.! you your ſelves ſhall bear 
The guilt of Blood, and Sacrilegious War : 
Thou, Turnus, ſhalt attone it by thy Fate, 
And pray to Heav'n for Peace, but pray too late. 
825 For me, my ſtormy Voyage at an-end, 
| tothe Port of Death ſecurely tend. 
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The Funral Pomp which co your Kings you pay, 
is all I wanc, and all you take away. 
He faid no more, but in his Walls confin'd, 
830 Shut our the Woes which he too well divin'd : 
Nor with the riſing Storm wou'd vainly ſtrive, 
Bur left the Helm, and ler the Veſſel drive. 
A ſolemn Cuſtom was obſerv'd of old, 
Which Latium held, and now the Romars hold, 
$35 Their Standard, when in fighting Fields they rear * 
Againſt the fierce Hircantans, or declare 
The Scythian, Indian, os Arabian War: 
Or from the boaſting Parthians wou'd regain 
Their Eagles loſt in Carrhe's bloody Plain : 
840 Two Gates of Steel (the Name of Mars they bear) 
And (till are worſhipd with religious Fear ; 
Before his Temple ſtand: The dire abode, 
And the fear'd Iſſues of the furious God, | 
Are fenc'd with Brazen Bolts; without the Gates, * 
845 The wary Guardian Janus doubly waits. 
Then, when the ſacred Senate votes the Wars, 
The Roman Conſul their Decree declares, 
And in his Robes the ſounding Gates unbars, 
The Youth in Milicary Shouts ariſe, 
850 And the loud Trumpets break the yielding Skies. 
Theſe Rites of old by Sov raign Princes usd, 
Were the King's Office, but the King refusd. 
Deaf co their (Cries, nor wou'd the Gates unbar 
Of ſacred Peace, or'looſe th imprifon'd War : 
$55 But hid his Head, and, fafe from loud Alarms, 
Abhor'd the wicked Miniſtry of Arms. 
Then Heav'ns Imperious Queen ſhot down from high ; 
At her Approach the Brazen Hinges fly, 
The Gares are forc'd, and ev'ry falling Bar, 
360 And like a Tempeſt iſſues out the War. 
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The peaceful Cities of ch' Auſonian Shore, 
Lulld in cheir Eaſe, and undiſturb'd before; 
Are all on Fire, and ſome with ſtudious Care, 
Their reſtiff Steeds in ſandy Plains prepare : 
$6; Some their ſofc Limbs impainful Marches try, 


And War 1s all their With, and Arms the gen'ral Cry. 


Part ſcour the ruſty Shields with Seam, and part 
New grind the blunted Ax, and point the Dart : 
With Joy they view the waving Enf1gns fly, 

870 And hear the Trumper's Clangor pierce the Sky. 
Five Cities forge-cheir Arms: th Atimian Pow rs, 
Antemne, Tyber with her lofty Tow'rs, 

Ardea the proud, the Cruſtumerian Town : 
All cheſe of old were places of Renown. 

$75 Some hammer Helmets for the fighting Field, 

Some twine young Sallows to ſupport the Shield ; 
The Croſlet ſome, and ſome the Cuiſhes mould, 
With Silver plated, and with duCtile Gold. - - 
The ruſtick Honours of the Scythe and Share, 

$80 Give place to Swords and Plumes, the Pride of War. 

Old Fauchions are new temper'd 1n the Fires : 

The ſounding Trumpet ev'ry Soul inſpires. 

The word is givn, with -cager Speed they lace 

The ſhining Head-piece, and the Shield embrace. 
$8; The neighing Steeds are to the Chariot ty'd, 

The truſty Weapon ſits on evry fide. 

And now.the mighty Labour is begun, 

Ye Muſes open all your Helton. 

Sing you the Chiefs chat ſway'd th' Auſonian Land, 

890 Their Arms, and Armies under their Gommand : 

- What Warriours in our ancient Clime were bred, 
What Souldiers follow'd, and what Heroes led. 
For well you know, and can record alone; 

What Fame to furure-times conveys but” darkly dowti. 
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895 Mexzentius firſt appear'd upon the: Plainy, 
Scorn fate upon his Browg,.and: Coin Diſdainz i, | 3 THESE © 
Defying Farth and Heav'n: Btruria loft, rv# | rolls 
He brings to Turnus's Aid: his baffled Hoſt, 1677 
The charming La»ſue, full of youthful Fize,  --; -, 

900 Rode in the Rank, and; nexc his ſullen/Sire : : 1! | ++: 

To Turnus only. kcond tf, the Grace | 
Of Manly Meen, and features of the: Face. . 
A $kilful Horſegzan, anda Huntſman bred, 
With Fates averſe a thouſand Men he led : 
gog His Sire unworthy of ſobrave a Son ; 
Himſelf well worthy of a happier Thecae, 
Next Aventinus drives his Charioe round - 
The Latian Plains, wich Palms and Eawneks crown: 4 
Proud of his Steeds.he.{moaks along the Field, | 

910 His Father's Hydra fills che ampte Shueld. . 

A hundred Serpents haſs about che Brims' 3+ | 


The Sun of Hercules he juftly feems, 
By his broad Shoulders andGigantick Limbs. - 
Of Heav'oly part, and part of Earthly. Blood, 
915 A mortal Woman mixing with a God. 
For ſtrong Alcides, after he had flain 
The triple Geryor,. drove from/conquerd- Spam 
His captive Herds, and thence in Triumph led; 
On Tuſcan Thber's flow ry Banks they-fed. 
920 Then on Mount 4'ventine, the Son of ave 
The Prieſteſs Rhea found, and forc'd to Love. 
For Arms his Men Jong Piles and Jav'lins bore, 
And Poles with pointed Steel their Foes in Battel gore. / 
' Like Hercules himſelf, his Son appears, 
925 In Salvage Pomp : a Lyon's-Hide he wears; 
Abour his Shoulders hangs the ſhaggy Skin, 
The Teeth, and gaping Jaws feverely grin. 
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Thus like the God his Father, homely dreſt, 
He ſtrides into the Hall, *a horrid Gueſt. On 352): 1920 
939 Thentwo Twin-Brothers:from fair T5bur came,-” SE 
(Which from their Brothet Tybers-rook the Name ) SH 
Fierce Coras, and Catilus,” void of Fear, Os 
Arm'd 4rgzve Horfe they led, and inthe Front appear. 
Like Cloud-born Centaurs, from the Mountain's'height, 
935 With rapid Courſe deſcending ro che F ighe ; | 
They ruſh along, the ratling Woods give way, 
The Branches bend before their ſweepy Sway. 
Nor was Preneſte's Founder wanting there, 
Whom Fame reports the. Son of Malctber : 
940 Found in the Fire, and-foſter'd in the Plains ; 
A Shepherd and a King ationce he reigns, 
And leads to Turnus Aid his Country Swains, 
His own Preneſte ſends a choſen Band, 
With choſe who plough Saturnia's Gabine Land: / 
945 Befides the Succour which cold Awien yields, . ' 
The Rocks of Hernicus, and dewy Fields ; 
Anagnia fat, and Father 4maſene, 
Anum'rous Rout, but all of naked Men : 
Nor Arms they wear, nor Swords and Bucklers wield, 
959 Nor drive the Chariot thro che duſty Field : 
But whirle from Leathern Slings buge Balls of Lead ; 
And Spoils of yellow Wolves adorn their Head : 
The Left Foot naked, when chey march to fight, 
Bur in a Bull's raw Hide they ſheath che Right. 
955 Meſſapus next, ( great Neptune was his Sire) 
Secure of Steel, and fated from the Fire ; 
In Pomp appears: And with his Ardour warms 
A heartleſs Train, unexercis'd in Arms: 
The juſt Faliſcans he to Batcel brings, 
960 And thoſe who live where Lake Ciminia ſprings ; 
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And where Feronis's Grove and Temple "= 
Who till Feſcennian or Flavinian Lands : | 
All theſe in order march, and marching ſing 
The warlike Actions of pa Sea-born Kiog. 
965 Like a long Team of Snowy, Swans on high, 
Which clap their Wings, andcclegve the liquid Sky, 
When homeward from their wat ry Paſtures born, 
They ſing, and 4/ia's Lakes their Notes return. 
Nor one who heard their Muſick from afar, 
970 Wou'd think theſe Troops an Army train'd to War. 
Bur Flocks of Fowl, that when the Tempeſts roar, 
| With their hoarſe gabling ſeek the filent Shoar. 
Then Clauſus came, who led a num rous Band 
Of Troops embody'd, from the Sabine Land : 
975 And in himſelf alone, an Army, brought, - 
' "Twas he the noble Claudian Race begot.: 
The Claudian Race, ordaind, iq. times to come, 
To ſhare the Greatneſs of. Imperial Rome, 5 
He led the Cures forth of old Renown, | 
go Mutuſcans from their Olive-bearing Town , 
And all ch' Eretian Pow'rs ; Beſides a Band 
Thac follow'd from Velinum's dewy Land : 
And Amiternian Troops, of mighty EF ame, 
And Mountaineers, that from Severus came. 
985 And from the craggy Clitts of Tetrica, 


«4 


And thoſe where yellow -Tyber takes his way, 
And where Himellas wanton Waters play.. 
Caſperia ſends her Arms, - with thoſe char lye 
By Fabaris, and fruitful Foral: : | 
. 990 The warlike Aids of Horta next appear, 

And the cold Nurfians come to cloſe the Reer : 
Mix'd wich che Natives born of Latine Blood, 
Whom 4a waſhes wich her fatal Flood. 


Not 
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Not thicker Bilows beat the Lybien Main 
995 When pale Orion ſets in wintry Rain; * 
Nor thicker Harveſts on rich Hermus riſe, | 
Or Lycian Fields, when Phebar burns the Skies ; 
Than ſtand cheſe Troops: Their” Bucklers ring around, 
Their Trampling turns the Furf, and ſhakes che ſolid Ground, 
xoo0o0 High in his Chartor then Haleſur came, 
A Foe by Birth to Troy's unhappy Name : 
From Agamenmnon botn ; to Turnue Aid, 
A thouſand Men the youthful Heroe led; 
Who till the Maſſick Soil, for Wine renown < 
1005 And fierce Juruncans from their Hilly Ground: 
And thoſe who live by Sidicinian Shores, 
And where, with ſhoaly Foords Vulturnu roars; 
Cales and Oſca's old Inhabitants, | 
And rough Saticulansinvr'd to Wants : | 
1010 Light demi-Launces from afar they throw, -- 
Faſten'd with Leathern Thongs to gaul the Foe. 
Short crooked Swords in cloſer Fight they wear, 
* And on their warding Arm light Bucklers bear. 
Nor Ocbalur, ſhalt thou be left unſung, 
1015 From Nymph Semethis and old Telos ſprung : 
Who then in Teleboan Capri reign d, | 
Burt that ſhort Iſle th' ambitious Youth diſdain'd; 
And ore Campania ſtretchd his ample Sway; 
Where ſwelling Sarnus ſeeks the Tyrthene Sea : 
1020 Ore Batulum, and where bella ſees, 
From her high Tow'rs, the Harveſt of her Trees. 
And theſe (as was the Teuton uſe of old } 
Wield Brazen Swords, and Brazen Bucklers hold: 
Sling weighty Stones when from afar they fight; © 
1025 Their Caſques are Cork, a Covering thick arid light. 
Next theſe in Rank, the warlike Ufens wene, 
And led the Mountain Troops that Narſia ſent. 
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The rude Equicole his Rule obey'd, 


Hunting,.cheir Sport, and Plund'ring was their Trade. 


1030 In Arms they plough'd, to Bartel ſtill prepard; 

Their Soil was barren, and their Hearts were hard. 
Umbro the Prieſt the proud Marrubians led, : 

By King Archippus ſent to Turnus aid ; 

And peaceful Olives crown'd his hoary head. 

1035 His Wand and holy Words, the Vipers rage, 
And venom'd wound of Serpents, cou'd aflwage. 
He, when he pleasd wich powerful Juice to ſteep 
Their Temples, ſhur cheir Eyes in pleaſing Sleep. 
But vain were Marſzan Herbs, and Magick Arr, 

1049 Tocurethe Wound giv'n by the Dardan Darts 
Yet his untimely Fate, th' 4ng:tian Woods 
In ſights remurmur'd, tothe Fucine Floods. 

The Son of fam'd Hippolitur was there ; 
Fam'd as his Sire, and as his Mother fair. 

1045 Whom in Egerian Groves Aricia bore, 

And nursd his Youth along the Marſhy Shore: 
Where great Dzanas peaceful Altar flame, 
In fruicful Fields, and Yirbius was his Name. 
Hippolitur, as old Records have faid, 

1050 Was by his Stepdam ſought to ſhare her Bed : 
But when no Female Arts his Mind coud move, 
She turn'd to furious Hate her impious Love. 
Torn by W1ld Horſes on the ſandy Shore, 
Another's Crimes th unhappy Hunter bore ; 

1055 Glucting his Father's Eyes with guilcleſs gore. 

Burt chaſt D:zana, who his death deplord, 

With E&ſculapian Herbs his life reſtor'd. 

Then ove who ſaw from high, with juſt diſdain, 
The dead inſpir'd with Viral Breath again, = 

1060 Struck tothe Center with his flaming Darc 
Th' unhappy Founder of the Godlike Art. 
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But Trivia kept 1n ſecret Shades alone, 
Her care, Hippolitus, ro Fate unknown ; 
And call'd him Verb:ue in th! Egerian Grove : 
1065 Where then he liv'd obſcure, but fafe from Fove. 
For this, from Triv:a's Temple and her Wood, 
Are Courſers driv'n, who ſhed their Maſter's Blood 3 
Afrighred by the Monſters of the Flood. ( 
His Son, the Second Y:rbtue, yet retaind 
1070 His Father's Art, and Warrior Steeds he reind. 
Amid the Troops, and like the leading God, 
High orethe reſt in Arms the Graceful Turnus rode : 
A criple Pile of Plumes his Creft adorn'd, 
On which with belching Flames Chimera burnd : 
1975 The more the kindled Combat, riſes high, 
The more with fury burns the blazing Fire. 
Fair 1 gracd his Shield, but Þ now 
With Horns exalted ſtands, and ſeems to lowe ; 
(A noble charge) her Keeper by her fide, 
100 To watch her Walks his hundred Eyes apply'd. 
And onthe Brims her Sire, the wat'ry God, 
Rowl'd from a Silver Urn his Cryſtal Flood. 
A Cloud of Foot ſucceeds, and fills the Fields 
With Swordsand pointed Spears, and clatt ring Shields; 
1085 Of Argeves, and of old Sicaman Bands, 
And thoſe who Plow the rich Sutul:an Lands ; 
Auruncan Youth and thoſe Sacrana yields, 
And the proud Labicans with painted Shields. 
And thoſe who near Numician Streams reſide, 
1090 And thoſe whom Tyber's holy Foreſts hide; 
Or Czrces Hills from the main Land divide. 
Where Ufens glides along the lowly Lands, 
Or the black Water of Pomptina ſtands. 
Laſt from the Volſciavs fair Camilla came ; 
1995 And led her warlike Troops, a Warriour Dane : 
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Unbred to Spinning, in the Loom unskill'd, 
She choſe the nobler Pals of the Field. 
Mixd with the firſt, the fierce Prrago fought, 
Suſtain d the Toils of Arms, the Danger fought : 
1100 Qutſtripd the Winds in ſpeed upon the Plain, 
Flew ore che Fields, nor hurt che bearded Grain : 
She ſwept the Seas, and as ſhe skim'd along, 
Her flying Feet unbacthd on Billows hung. 
Men, Boys, and Women ſtupid with Surpriſe, 
1105 Where ere-ſhe pafles, fix their wond'ring Eyes : 
Longing they look, and gaping at the Sight, 
' Devour her ore and ore with vaſt Delight. 
Her Purple Habit firs with ſucha Grace _ 
On her ſmooth Shoulders, and fo ſuits her Face : 
1110 Her Head with Ringlets of her Hair 4s crown'd, 
And in a Golden Caul the Curls are bound; 
She ſhakes her Myrtle Javilin : And, behind, 
Her Lycian Quiver dances in the Wind. 
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The Eighth Book of the Fines, 


The Argument. 


The War being now begun, heb the Gin rm EY ail piijiite Pre- 
parations. Turnus ſends to Diomedes. Aneas gors t Perſyn 
to beg Succours from Evander and the Tuſcans. © Evander re- 
cerves him kindly, furmſhes him with: Men, and. ſends bis Soi 
Pallas with ig Vulcan,at the Regueſt of Venus, makes Atias 
for her Son FEneas, and draws on his Shield the moſt mems- 
rable Aftions of bis Poſterity. 


Hen Turnus had aſſembled all his Pow'rs ; 
His Standard planted on Laurentum's Tow rs; 
When now the ſprightly Trumpet, from afar, 
Had giv'n the Signal of approaching War, 

5 Had rouz'd the neighing Steeds to ſcour the Fields, 
While the fierce Riders clatter'd on their Shields, 
Trembling with Rage, the Latian Youth prepare + 
To join th' Allies, and headlong ruſh to War. 
Fierce Ufens, and Meſſapus, led the Crowd ; 

10 With bold Mezentius, who blaſphem'd aloud. 
Theſe, thro the Country took their waſteful Courſe; 
The Fields to forage, and to gather Force. 

Then Venulus to Dzomede they ſend, 
To beg his Aid 4uſoniato defend : 

x5 Declare the common Danger ; and inform 

The Grecian Leader of the growing Storm: 
Fneas landed on the Latian Coalt, 
With baniſhd Gods,and with a baſfed Hoaſt ; 

Yet now aſpir d to Conqueſt of the State ; 

20 And claimd a Title froin the Gods and Fare 
What num'rous Nations in his Quarrel came, 

And how they ſpread his formidable Name 
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Whar he deſign'd, what Miſchief might ariſe, 
If torcune favourd his firſt Enterpriſe, 
25 Was left for him to weigh : whole equal Fears, 
And common Intereſt was involv'd in theirs. 
While Turmus and tht Allies thus urge the War, 
The Tran floating in a Flood of Care, 
Beholds che Tempeſt which his Foes prepare. 
30 This way and that he turns his anxious Mind ; 
Thinks, and rejects che Counſels he deſign'd. 
Explores himſelf in vain in ev'ry part, 
And gives no reſt to his diſtraCted. Heart. 
So when the Sun by Day, or Moon by Night, 
35 Strike, on che poliſh d Braſs cheir crembling Light, 
The glict ring Spectes here and there divide ; 
And caſt their dubious Beams from fide to fide : 
Now on the Walls, now onthe Pavement play; 
And to the Cieling flaſh the glaring Day. 
zo Twas Night : And. weary Nature lul'd aſleep 
The Birds of Air, and Fiſhes of the Deep ; 
And Beaſts, and. Mortal Men : The Tran Chief 
Was laid on Tyber's Banks, oppreſsd with Grief, 
And found in ſilent Slumber late Relief. 
45 Then, chro' the Shadows of Poplar Wood, 
Aroſe the Father of the. Roman Flood ; 
An Azure Robe was-oe his Body ſpread, 
A Wreath of ſhady Reeds adorndhis Head: 
Fe Thus, manifeſt.co:Sight,. the God appeard,. 
| b co And with cheſe plealing Words his Sorrow chear'd- 


: Undoubred Off-ſpring- of Echerial Race, 
Hd O long expected in this promis'd Place, 
A Who, thro' the. Foes,. haſt born thy. baniſh d Gods, 


ea Reſtor'd themto? their. Hearths; and old. Abodes ; 
by. 55 This is chy happy-Home! The Clime where Fate 
Ocdains thee. to reſtore the Trojan State. 
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Fear nor, the War ſhall end 1n laſting Peace ; 

And allche Rage of haughty uno ceaſe. 
And that chis nightly Viſton may not feem 
5s Th Effect of Fancy, or an idle Dream, 
A Sow beneath an Oak ſhall Iye along ; 
All white her ſelf, and white her thirty Young. 
When thirty rowling Years have run their Race, 
Thy Son, Aſcaniur, on this empty Space, 

6; Shall build a Royal Town, of laſting Fame; 
Which fromchis Omen ſhall receive the Name. 
Time ſhall approverhe Truth : For what remains, 
And how with ſure Succeſs to crown thy Pains, 
With Patience next arcend. A baniſh'd Band, 

0 Drivn with Evazder from th Arcadias Land, 
Have planted here : and placd on high their Walls ; 
Their Town the Founder, Palanteum calls : 
Deriv'd from Pallas, his great Grandſire's Name : 
Bur the fierce Latians old Poſſeſſion claim : 

-; With War infeſting the new Colony ; 

Theſe make thy Friends, and on their Aid rely. 
To thy free Paſſage I ſubmit my Streams : 
Wake Son of Venue from thy pleaſing Dreams ; 
And, when the ſetting Stars are loſt in Day, 

3o To Junos Powr thy juſt Devotion pay. 

With Sacrifice the wrathful Queen appeaſe ; 
Her Prideat lengch ſhall fall, her Fury ceaſe; 
When thou return'{t victorious from the War, 
Perform thy Vows to me with grateful Care, 

8; The God am], whoſe yellow Water flows 
Around theſe Fields, and fattens as it goes : 
Tyber my Name: among the rowling Floods, 
Renown on Earch, eſteemd among the Gods. 
This is my certain Sear ; In Times to come, 

go My Waves ſhall waſh che Walls of mighty Rome. 
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He ſaid; and plung'd below, while yet he ſpoke: 
His Dream Eneas and his Sleep forſook: 

He roſe, and looking up, beheld the Skies 
Wich Purplebluſhing, and che Day ariſe. 

95 Then, Water in his hollow Palm he took, 
From Tjbers Flood ; and thus the Pow'rs beſpoke. 
Laurentian Nymphs, by whom the Screams are fed, 
And Father Tyber, in thy ſacred Bed 
Receive Eneas; and from Danger keep. 

100 Whatever Fount, whatever holy deep, 

Conceals thy watTy Stories ; where ee they riſe, 
And, bubling from below, falute the Skies: 

Thou King of horned Floods, whoſe plenteous Urn 
Suffices Farneſs to the fruitful Corn, 

105 For this thy kind Compaſſion of our Woes, 

Shalt ſhare my Morning Song, and Evning Vows, 
But, oh ! be preſent to thy Peoples Aid ; 

And firm the gracious promiſe thou haſt made. 
Thus having faid, two Gallies, from his Stores, 

110 With Care he chuſes ; Mans, and fits with Oars, 
Now on the Shore the fatal Swine is found : 
Wond'rous to tell ; ſhe lay along the Ground : 

Her well fed Offspring at her Udders hung ; 

She white her ſelf, and white her thirty young; 
115 Eneas takes the Mother, and her Brood, 

And all on Juno's Altar are beſtow'd. 

The foll'wing Night, and the ſucceeding Day, 

Propitious Tyber ſmooth'd his watry Way : 

He rowl'd his River back ; and poisd he ſtood ; 

120 A gentle Swelling, and a peaceful Flood. 

The Trans mount their Ships; they put from Shore, 
Born on the Waves, an ſcarcely dip an Oar. 
Shouts fromthe Land give Omen to their Courſe ; 
And the pitch'd Veſlells glide wich eafie Force. 


Tho 
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Of Shields, and painted Ships, that ſtem the Scream. 
One Summers Night, and one whole Day they pats, 


Betwixt the green-wood Shades ; and cut che }:quid Glaſs. 
The fiery Sun had finiſh d half bib Race ; 

130 Lookd back, and doubted in the mitdale Space: 
When they from far beheld che rifing Tow'rs, 
The Tops of-Sheds, and Shepherds lowly Bow'rs : 
Thin as they ſtood, which, then of homely Clay, 
Now riſe in Marble, from the Roman Sway. 

135 Theſe Cots, ( Evanders Kingdom, mean and poor ) 
The Trojan ſaw, and turnd his Ships to Shore. 
'T'was on a ſolemn Day: Th' A4rcadzan States, 
The King and Prince without the City Gates, 
Then paid their Off rings in a ſacred Grove, 

140 To Hercules, the Warrior Son of ove: 
Thick Clowds of rowling Smoke involve the Sky's ; 
And Fat of Entrails on his Altar fry's. 

But when they ſaw the Ships that ſtemm'd the Flood, 

And glitrer d Miro! the Covert of the Wood, 

145 They roſe with Fear;, and left th unfiniſh d:Feaſt : 
;Till dauntleſs Pallas reaflur'd the reſt, 
To pay the Rites. Himſelf without delay 
A Javlin ſeiz'd, and {ignally took his: Way. 
Then gain'd ariſing Ground ; and call'd from far. 

150 Reſolve me, Strangers, whence, and what you are ; | 
Your Buisneſs here; and bring you Peace: or War ? 
High on the Stern, Areas took his Stand, 
And held a Branch of Olive in his Hand; 
While thus he ſpoke. The Phrygzaus: Arms you ſee ; 

155 Expell'd from Troy, provokd in [taly 
By Latian Foes, with War unjuſtly: made : 

Ar firſt aftanc'd, and at laſt betray d. 


— 
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This.Mefſage bear : The Troazs and their Chief 
Bring holy Peace ; and beg the King's Relief. 

160 Struck with fo great a Name, and all on fire, 
The Youth Replies, Whatever you require, 
Your Fame exaCts : Upon our Shores deſcend, _ 
A welcome Gueſt, and what you with, a Friend. 
He ſaid; and downward hating to che Strand, 

165 Embrac'd che Stranger Prince, and join'd his Hand. 
Conducted to che Grove, AXneas broke 
The filence firſt, and thus the King beſpoke. 
Beſt of the Greeks, ro whom, by Fares Command, 
I bear theſe peaceful Branches in my hand ; | 

170 Undaunted I approach you ; though I know 
Your Birth :s Greczan, and your Land my Foe : 
From Atreus tho your ancient Lineage came ; 
And both the Brother Kings your Kindred claim :;. .. 
Yet, my ſelf-conſcious Worth, your high Renown, 

175 YourVertue,through the Neighb'ring Nations blown, 

Our Fathers mingld Blood, A4ppolios Voice, 
Have led me hicher, leſs by Need than Choice. 
Our Founder Dardanus, as Fame has ſung, 

And Greeks acknowledge, from Ele&ra ſprung : 

180 Eleftra from the Loins of 4tlas came ; 

Atlas whoſe Head ſuſtains the Starry Frame, 

Your Sire is Mercury; whom long before 

On cold C;llene's top fair Maja bore. 

Maja the fair, on Fame if we rely, 
185 Was Atlas Daughter,who ſuſtains che Sky. 

Thus from one common Source our Streams divide : 

Ours is the Trojan, yours th' 4rcadian (ide. 

Raisd by theſe Hopes, I ſent no News before: 

Nor ask'd you leave, nor did your Faith 1mplore ; 
190 But come, without a Pledg, my own Ambaſllador. .) 
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The ſame Ratulzans, who with Arms purſue 
The Trqan Race, are equal Foes to: you. 
Our Hoſt expell'd, what farther Force can ſtay 
The Victor Troops from Univerſal Sway ? | 
195 Then will they ſtretch their Pow'r athwart the I and : 
And either Sea from fide co fide command. 
Receive our offer d Faith : and give us thine. 
Ours is a genrous, and experiencd Line : 
We want not Hearts, nor Bodies for the War : 
200 In Council cautious, and in Fields we dare. 
He ſaid ; and while he ſpoke, with piercing Eyes, 
Evander view'd the Man with vaſt ſurprize. 
Pleasd with his Action, raviſh'd with his Face, 
Then anſwer'd briefly, with a Royal grace. 
205; O Valiant Leader of the Trqan Line, 
In whom the Features of thy Father ſhine ; 
How I recall Hnchiſes, how I ſee 
His Motions, Meen, and all my Friend in thee ! 
Long tho it be, 'is freſh within my Mind, 
210 When Priam, to his Siſter's Court deſign'd 
A welcome Viſit, with a friendly Nay ; 
And, through th' Arcadian Kingdom took his way. 
Then, paſt a Boy, the callow Down-began 
To ſhade my Chim, and call me firſt a Man. 
215 I ſaw the ſhining Train, with vaſt delight, 
And Priam's goodly Perſon pleasd my fight: 
But great Anchiſes, far above the reſt, 
With awful Wonder fird my Youthful Breaſt: 
I longd to join, in Friendſhip's holy Bands, 
220 Our mutual Hearts, and plight our murual Hands. 
I firſt accoſted him : I ſud, I ſought, 
And, with a loving force, to Pheneue brought. 
He gave me, / when ar length conſtrain'd to go, 
A Lycian Quiver, and a Gnoſſian Bow : 


. - 4 ** 


- 
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225 A Veſt embroyderd, glorious to behold, | | 
And two rich Bridles, wih their Bits of Gold; 
Which my Son's Courſers in obedience hold. , 


The League you ask I offer, as your Right : 
And when to Morrow's Sim reveals the Light, 
230 Wich (wift Supplies you ſhall be fent away : '5 
Now celebrate, with'us, this folemn Day : c 
Whoſe Holy Rites admit nolong Delay. 
Honour our Annual Fexft; and take'your Seat 
With friendly Welcome; at homely Treat. 
235 Thus having ſaid, the Bowls (reniovd' for Fear) 
The Youths replac'd ; arid foon reſtor'd the Chear. 
On ſods of Turf he ſer. the 'Souldiers round ; © 
A Maple Throne, raisdhigher from* the Ground, 
Receiv'd the Trojan Chief : ' And ore the Bed,: 
240 A Lyon's ſhaggy Hide fot "Ornament they ſpread. 
The Loaves wete ſerv'd'in'Caniſters ; the Wine 
In Bowls, the:Prieſt renew'd the Kites Divine: c 
Broil d Entrails are their Food; atid Beefs continind Chine, ? 
But, when the Rage off Hunger was repreſsd, : 
245 Thus ſpoke Evander'tt his Royal Gueſt. 
Theſe Rices, theſe Altars; and'this' Feaſt, O King; 
From no vain Fears; ot Superſtition ſpring: 
Or blind Devotion; or'froti'blinder Chance ; 
Or heady Zeal,- or btural Tgioratice': | 
250 But, ſav'd frony Dariger,- with a grateful Sence; 
The Labouts of a:God we recompence.” - 
See, from afar; yon'Rock'that mates the Sky; 
About whoſe Feet'ſach heaps of Rubbiſh ye: 
Such indigeſtedRuin'; bleak and bare; 
25s How deſart now'ie'ſtands, exposd in Air! 
'Twas once aRvbbers Deti'; indost atount* 
Wirh living Scone; and Uleep/bentath the Ground. 
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The Monſter Cacus, more than ialf a Beaſt, 
This, Hold impervious to the Sun, polleſs'd. 
265-The Pavement ever foul with humane Gore ; 
Heads, and cheir mangled Members, hung che Door. 
Pulcan this Plague begot : And, like his Sire, 
Black Clouds he belchd, and flakes of Jivid Fire. 
Time, long expected, eas d us of our Load: 
270.And brought the needful preſence of a God. 
Th avenging force of Hercules, from Spain, 


Arrivd in Triumph, from Gergon {lain ; 
Thrice liv din Gyan, and thrice livd in vain.” 
His Prize, the lowing Heards, Alcides drove 
275 Near Tyber's Bank, to graze the ſhady Grove. 
Allurd with Hope of Plunder, and intenc 
By Force to rob, by Fraud to circumvent ; 
The brutal Cacur, as by Chance they ſtrayd, 
Four Oxen thence, and four fair Kine convey 'd. 
280 And, leſt the printed Footſteps might be ſeen, 
' Hedrag'd 'em backwards to his rocky Den. 
The Tracks averſe, a lying Notice gave ; 
And led the Searcher backward from the Cave. 
Mean time the Herdſman Heroe ſhifts his place : 
285 To find freſh Paſture, and untrodden Graſs. 
The Beaſts, who miſs'd their Mates, fill'd all arqund 
With Bellowings,and the Rocks reſtor'd the Sound. 
One Heifar who had heard her Love complain, 
Roar'd from the Cave; and made the Project vain. 
290 Alcides found the Fraud : With Rage he ſhook, 
And toſs d about his Head his knotted Oak. 
Swift as the Winds, or Scythian Arrows flight, 
_ . Heclomb, with cager haſte, the Aerial height. 
Then firſt we ſaw the Monſter mend his Pace: 
295 Fear in his Eyes, and Palenefſs in his Face, 
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Confeſsd the Gods appfoach : Trembling he ſprings, "x 
As Terror had increas'd his Feet with Wings 
Nor ſtay for Stairs ; but down the Depth he threw | 
His Body ; on hisBack-the Door he drew... >< 
zoo The Door, a Rib of livingRock': with Palns © 8 02 
His Father hew'd it out, ad boilnd with Iron Clixins. > 2201 + 
He broke the heavy'Lincks; the Motincaiti eloxd; 
And Bars and Leaversit6 his Foe' oppos4. -* | 0:iDH 21H 
The Wretch had hardly:rmade NiSDacbds faſt $ Bl oft 
305 The fierce Avenger eamewith boutiding haſte : 
Survey d cher Mouth ofthe forbidden hold ; 
And here andthire his raging Eye hetowTd, © 7 B06 
He gnaſh'd his Teetly; and thrice hecompaſs'd round” ' POTS 


With winged ſpeedithe Circuit of the Ground. £07 OL 

310 Thrice at the CaveM's/Mouth he pulFd in vain; = 
And, panting, thriceefifted from hR Pain, 0 OW 6 7.7 
A pitted flirity' Rock, all bate, and black; noil-9100 T 


Grew gibbous frorm-bthine the Mountaitis Pack: oth NaH 
Owls, Raveris, all ill Omens of the Night; | 1 
315 Here buile their Nefts and hither wingd cher Flight. LESS 
The leaning Head hung thfeathing ore the' Flood: 
And noddet to the keft: The Heroe oat: © / _— 
Averſe, with planted' Feet, «nd frotvy the _— Mr 
Tugg'd at the ſolid Stohie with-al} tits might.” 1271 
320 Thus heav'd, the fixd: Eounditions of the: Rock ' m7 bof 
Gave way : Heav n&tiod'ar the tathitly Shorhio527! UT SHtT 
Tumbling it choakKd the Flood * On eitherfitet © © 99% 
The Banks Rap backward ; and tHe Strettis divide: = 
The Sky ſhrunk upward With utiſudl Dread ; 


325 And tremblics Tyber v4 beheatH his Be; = all 
The Court of Cacir firids teveaFdto + a = 
The Cavern glares with tiew atftlitted" Light; > 7 2 


So the pent Vapours with'a rifffiMing Sotnid- i 
3 -_ by s , " 5 'Y a » . A $, «x"7C 2 2 
| Heave from below #'utt'rend'thelllow Gretiid :- 1517s 4 
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33o A ſounding Flaw ſucceeds: And fans DN (hints. 

Fhe Gods, with Hate beheld cheneather.Sky: - 
The Ghoſts repine at violated Night; | 
. And curſe th' invading Sun z and lickenat:the Gotie 
The graceleſs Monſter.caught in-open Day, 

335 Inclosd, and/in Deſpair; to fly away 3 
Howls horrible from. underneath, and fills 
His hollow Palace, with unmanly Yells, | 
The Heroe ſtands above ;-and from afar 
Plies him with Darts, me Stones,/ and diſtant War. 

340 He, from his Noſtrils, and huge Mouth, ; expires 
Black Clouds of Smoke, amudft his Father's Fires.-- - 
Gathring, with each repeated Blaſt, the Night: 

' To make uncertain Aim, and erring Sight, 

The wrathful God, chen plunges from-abave,. 

345 And where in thickeſt Waves the Sparkles drove, 
There lights ; and wades thro' Fumes; and gropes his Way ; 
Half ſing'd, half Rifled, till he graſps his Preye- - 
The Monſter, ſpewing fruitleſs Flames, he found; 


He ſqueez'd his 'Throat, he writh'd his Neck around. 
35o And in a Knot his cripled Members bound. - 
Then,” from their Sockets, tore his burning Eyes; 
Rowld on a heap the breathleſs Robber lyes. 
\ The Doors, unbarrd, receive the ruſhing Day ; 
And through Lights diſcloſe the raviſhd Prey. 
355 The Bullsredeem'd, breathe open Air agen; | 
Next, by che Beet, they drag him from his Dea, 
The wand'ring Neighbourhood, with glad ſurprize, 
Beheld his ſhagged Breaſt, his Gyanc Size; . +: | 
His Mouth chat flames no more; and his extinguiſh'd Eyes. 
360 From that auſpicious Day, with Rites Divine, . 
| We worſhip at the Hero's Holy Shrine. }. 
Potitrue firſt ordain'd theſeannual V-aws,. -- 
As Onieſty, \2 were added che Paurier Hauſe: 
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Who rais'd this Altar i in- the Sacred Shade; 
365 Where Honours, ever due, 'fer ever ſhall be paid. 
For theſe Deſerts, and this high Virtue ſhown, 
Ye warlike Youths, your Heads with Garlands crown. 
Fill high the Goblets with a ſparkling Flood : 
And with deep Draughts invoke our common God. 
370 This ſaid, a double Wreath Evander twin : 
And Poplars black and white his Temples bind. 
Then Brims his ample Bowl : Witch like Defign 
The reſt invoke the Gods,wich ſprinkled Wine. 
Mean time the Sun deſcended from the Skies ; 
775 And the brighr Eveniog-Star began to riſe. 
And now the Prieſts, Putitiue at their Head, | 
In Skins of Beaſts involy'd, -the Jong Proceſhon led : 
Held high che flaming Tapers in their Hands ; 
As Cuſtom had preſcrib'd their holy Bands: 
380 Then with « ſecond Courſe the Tables load : 
And with full Chargers offer to the God. 
The Sal; ſing; and cenſe his Altars round 
Witch Saban Smoke, their Heads with Poplar bound. 
One Choir of old, another of che young ; 
385 To dance, andbear the Burthen of the Song, 
The Lay records the Labours, and the Praiſe, 
And all th' Immortal Acts of Hercules. 
Firſt, how the mighty Babe, when ſwath'd in Bands, | 
The Serpents ſtrangled, with Infant Hands. 
$90 Then, as in Years, and matchlefs Force he grew, 
Th Occhalian Walls, and Trojan overthrew. 
Beſides a thouſand Hazards they relate, 
Procur'd by Funos,, and Euriſthews's: Hate. 
Thy Hands, unconquer'd Heroe, | coud ſubdue 
395 The Cloud-born Centaurs; and:the Monſter Crew: -- 
Nor thy reſiſtleſs Arm the Bull wichſtoad :+ -- - 
Nor He the roaring Tercor-of-the Woods. -- © 
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The triple Porter of the Stygzan Seat, 
With lolling Tongue, lay fawning at thy Feet : 

40e And, ſeiz'd with Fear, forgot his mangled Mear. 
Th Infernal Waters trembled at thy Sight; 

Thee, God, no face-of Danger con'd Aﬀeight ; 
Not huge Typheus, nor th' unnutmber d Snake, 
Increasd with hiſling Heads, in Lernas Lake. 

405 Hail 7ove's undoubted Son ! An added Grace 
To Heav'n, and the great Author of chy Race. 
Receive the gratefnl Off rings, which we pay, 

And ſmile propitious onthy ſolemn Day. 
In Numbers, thus, they ſung : 'Above thereſt, 

4r0 The Den, and Dearh of Carus crown the Feaſt, 

The Woods to hollow Vales convey the 'Sound - 
The Vales to Hills, ' and Hills the Notes reboun a, | 
The Rites perfornr'd,/ the chearful Train retire. 
Betwixt young Paltas, and his aged Sire: 
41; The Trqan paſsd, che City to ſurvey ; 
And pleafing Talk+beguil'd the tedious Way. 
The Stranger caſt around his curious Eyes; © : 
New Objects viewing ſtill, with new Surpriſe. 
ich greedy Joys enquires of various Things ; 

420 And Acts and Monuments of Ancient Kings.” * 
Then thus the Founder of rhe Roman Tow'rs © i wh © 7 
Theſe Woods were firſt the Seat of S:/van Pow'rs,' 

Of Nymphs, and Fauns, and falvage Men, whotook* © * 
Their Buth from Trunks of Trees, and ſtubborn Ou 
425 Nor Laws they knew; 'nor Manners, nor the Care *-* - : 
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Oflab'ring Oxen, or the ſhining Share: 

Nor Arts of Gain, nor whatthey peindto ſpare. 

Their Exerciſe the Chaſe : "the rimning Flood 

Supplyd thei” Fharft ; the Trees ſupply'd their Food. 
430 Then Saturn came, doetss fed thePowr of Fove, - ' 

Robbd of his Realingg ard bmififdfromubove; © 5. + 17 
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The Men, diſpers d on Hills, to Towns he brought ; _ 
And Laws ordaind, and Civil Cuſtoms taught : 
And Latzum call d che Land where ſafe: he lay, 
435 From his Unduteous Son, and his Uſurping Sway. 
Wich his mild Empire, Peace and Plenty came : 
And hence the Golden Times deriv'd their name. 
A more degenerate, and diſcolourd Age, 
Succeeded this, with Avarice and Rage. 


440.Th' Auſontans, then, and bold Sicamans came ; 
And Saturn's Empire ofcen chang'd the name. 
Then Kings, Gygantick Tybri, and the reſt, 
With Arbitrary. Sway the Land oppreſsd. 
For Tjbers flood was Albula before : 


| 445 Till, from the Tyrancs Fate, his name ic bore. 


I laſt arriv'd, driv'n from my native home, 

By Fortune's Pow'r, and Fate's reſiſtleſs Doom. 

Long toſs d on Seas I ſought this happy Land: 

Warn'd by my Mother Nymphyand call'd by Heav'ns Command. 


450 Thus, walking on, he ſpoke : and ſhew' the Gate, 
'3 Since call'd Carmetal by the Roman State ; 

Where ſtood an Altar, Sacred to the Name 

Of old Carmenta, the Prophetick Dame : 

Who to her Son foretold cth' Enean Race, 

' 455 Sublime in Fame, and Rome's Imperial Plade. 

Then ſhews the Foreſt, which in afcer times, 


Fierce Romulus, for perpetrated Crimes, 
A Sacred Refuge made : with this, the Shrine 
Where Par below the Rock had Rites Divine. 
a6o Then tells of 4rgus death, his murderd Gueſt, 
Whoſe Grave, and Tomb, his Innocence atreſt. 
Thence, to the ſteep Tarpezan Rock he leads; 
Now Roof'd with Gold ; then thatchd wich homely Reeds. 
A Reverent fear ( ſuch Superſiicion reigns- 
455 Among the rude ) ev'n then poſlefs'd the Swains. 
Some 
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Some God they knew, whar Gad they cou'd not tell, 
Did there amudlt the facred horrour dwell. 
Th' Frcad:ans thought him Fove ; and ſaid they faw 
The mighty Thunder wich Majeſtick awe ; 

470 Who ſhook his Shield, and dealt his Bolts around ; 
And ſcatterd tempeſts on the teeming Ground. 
Then ſaw two heaps of Ruins; once they ſtood 
Two ſtately Towns, on either ſide the Elood. 
Saturnia's and Janicula's Remains: 

475 And, cither place, the. Founders Name retains. 
Diſcourſing thus together, they.reſort 
Where poor Evander. kept his Country Court. 
They view'd the ground of Rome's litigious Hall ; 
Once Oxen low d, where. now the Lawyers bawl. 

480 Then, ſtooping, through the Narrow Gate they preſs'd, 
When thus the King beſpoke his Trqaz Gueſt. 
Mean as it 15, this. Palace, and this, Door, 

 Recaiyd Alcades, thena Conquerou b: 

Dare to be poor : accept our homely Food 

485 Which feaſted him ; andiemulate aGod: 

Then, underneath a lowly. Roof he led 


The weary Prince ; and:laidi him on a:Bed : 
The ſtuffing Leaves, with Hides. of Bears orefpread. 
Now Night. had ſhed:her. ſilver. Dews around, 
490 And with her fable Wings embracd the Ground, 
When Love's fair Goddeſs, anxious for.her Son, 
(New Tumuls. riſing, and. new. Wars:begug))' 
Couch'd with her. Husband, in his Golden Bed, 
With cheſe alluring Words invokes his aid. 
49; And, that her pleaſing Speech his Mind may move, 
Inſpires each accent wich che Charms of Love. 
Whule Cruel 'Fate conſpir'd with Grec.an Pow rs, 
To level with the Ground the. Trqan: Tow'rs ; 
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[ ask'd not Aid th' unhappy to reſtore: 
Nor did the Succour of thy Skill implore. 
500 Nor urg'd the Labours of my Lord in van ; 
A ſinking Empire longer to ſuſtain. 
Tho' much I ow'd to Priam's Houſe 3 and more 
The Dangers of Xneas did deplore. 
But now by oves Command, and Fates Decree, 

595 His Race is doom(d toreign in Italy ; 

With humble Suit I beg thy needful Art, 

O ſill propitious Powr, thatrules my Heart! 
A Mother kneels a ſuppliant for her Son. 

By Thetis and Aurora thou wert won _ 

510 To forge impenetrable Shields ; and grace, 
With fated Arms, a leſs illuſtrious Race. 
Behold, what haughty Nations arecombin'd 
Againſt the Relicks of the Phrygian Kind ; 
With Fire and Sword my People to deſtroy ; 

515 And conquer Venus twice, in conqu'ring Troy: 
She fad ; and ſtrait her Arms, of ſnowy hue, 
About her unreſolving Husband chrew. 

Her ſoft Embraces ſoon infuſe Deftre : 
His Bones and Marrow ſudden warmth 1nſpire ; 


520 And all the Godhead feels the wonted Fire. 
Not half ſo ſwift the ratling Thunder flies, 
Or forky Lightnings flaſh along the Skies. 
The Goddeſs, proud of her ſuccefsful Wiles, 
And conſcious of her Form, in ſecret Smiles. 
525 Then thus, the Powr, obnoxious toher Charms, 
Panting, and half diflolving in her Arms : 
Why ſeek you Reaſons for a Cauſe ſo juſt ; 
Or your own Beauties, of my Lovediftruſt ? 
Long fince, had you requird my helpful Hand, 
539 Th Artificer and Art you might command, 
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To labour Arms for Troy: Nor ove, nor Fate, 
Confin'd their Empire to fo ſhort a Date. 
And, if you now defire new Wars to wage, 

535 My Skill I promiſe; and my Pains engage. 
Whatever melting Metals can conſpire, 

Or breathing Bellows, or che forming Fire, 
Is freely yours : Your anxious Fears remove : 
And think no Task 1s difficult to Love. 

540 Trembling he ſpoke ; and eager of her Charms, 
He ſnatch'd the willing Goddeſs to his Arms ; 
'Till in her Lap infus'd, he lay pofleſsd 
Of full Defire, and ſunk to pleaſing Reſt. 

Now when the Night her middle race had rode ; 

545 And his firſt Slumber had refreſh'd the God ; 
The time when early Houſewifes leave the Bed ; 
When living Embers on che Hearth they ſpred ; 
Supply the Lamp, and call the Maids to riſe, 
With yawning Mouths, and with half open'd Eyes; 

550 They ply che Diſtaftby the winking Light ; 
And to their daily Labour add the Night. 
Thus frugally chey earn their Childrens Bread : 
And uncorrupted keep the Nuptial Bed, 
Not leſs concern'd, nor at alater Hour, 

555 Roſe from his downy Couch the forging Pow. 

Sacred to Yulcans Name an [fle there lay, 

Betwixt Sc:/zas Coaſts and Lipare ; 
Raisd high on ſmoaking Rocks, and deep below, 
In hollow Caves the Fires of Etna glow. 

560 The Cyclops here their heavy Hammers deal ; 
Loud Strokes, and hiſlings of tormented Steel 
Arc heard around : The boyling Waters roar; 
And ſmoaky Flame thro' fuming Tunnels ſoar. 
Hether, the Father of the Fire, by Night, 

-6; Through the brown Air precipitates his Flight. 


, 

0 

£9% | 
6; 


##4 77, 
_—_ 4 Wy "1 "7 1 i 
nie : = 2, y - & 
7/1; 
Tu HRT; W7, 
"4 #1 " (4 


/ a 


= **x 
.- —<_ RD 
W JOIN 

1 


WY 


- 


\ 


rh : " l 
n Wy : A 
IN 7, 
NU SOHINIAN | WH 
RON ) | 
(1! vill Wil, | 
' b, 


POMONA" -161/" 
HUNTER! 3118 n / 
Wl Y W/. #/ 


= / 
/ , - 
, 


A AORTA 
) Y "wah 


EEES- 


* 4.3, 


6 u) 
ji 
hy 


TEX, 
#] $9, . \ T k 
A112; ml: ” þ x Wi 
EY Yo, NN) 
- 4, 4 


G10 1108" \* d45 


RP; 
_ C 


== 


WLLITY 


= 


—_— 


wall 


HT 


Hl 
I 


n__ 4 


jr ESSE 
CCC rnomn— ee IRrEEOEnoen. 


| "jj 


i 


} 


* & 


An VIL #NEIS, 


On their Eternal Anvils here he found 

The Brethren beating, and the Blows go round : 
A load of pointleſs Thunder now there lies 

Before their Hands, to ripen for the Skies : 

570 Theſe Darts, for angry ove, they dayly caſt : 
Conſum'd on Mortals with prodigious waſte. 
Three Rays of writhen Rain, of Fire three more, 
Of winged Southern Winds, and cloudy Store 

- As many parts, the dreadful Mixture frame : 

575 And Fears are added, andavenging Flame. 
Inferior Miniſters, for Mars repair 
His broken Axeltrees, and blunted War : 

And ſend him forth agen, with furbiſh'd Arms, 
To wake the lazy War, with Trumpets loud Alarms. 

580 The reſt refreſh the ſcaly Snakes, that fold 
The Shield of Pallas; and renew their Gold. 

Full on the Creſt the Gorgor's Head they place, 


With Eyes that rowl in Death, and with diſtorted Face. 


My Sons faid Vulcan, ſet your Tasks aſide, 

585 Your Strength, and Maſter Skill, muſt now be try'd. 
Arms, for a Heroe forge : Arms that require 
Your Force, your Speed, and-all your forming Fire. 
He ſaid : They ſet their former Work aſide : 

And their new Toils with eager haſte divide. 

590 A Flood of molten Silver, Braſs, and Gold, 
And deadly Steel, in the large Furnace rowl'd ; 
Of this, their artful Hands a Shield prepare; 
Alone ſufficient to ſuſtain the War. 

Sev'n Orbs within a ſpacious round they cloſe ; 
595 One ſtirs the Fire, and one the Bellows blows. 
The hiſſing Steel is in che Smichy drown'd ; 
The Grot. with beaten Anvils groans around. 


Bur curns their Arms advance, in equal time : 
By turns their Hands deſcend, and Hammers chime. 
Sſfſ 2 
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600 They turn the glowing Maſs, with crooked Tongs : 
The fiery Work proceeds, with Ruſtick Songs. 
While, ar the Lemman God's Command, they urge 
Their Labours chus, and ply th Eol:an Forge : 
The chearful Morn ſalutes Evanders Eyes ; 

605 And Songs of chirping Birds invite ro iſe, 

He leaves his lowly Bed ; his Buskins meer 
Above his Ancles ; Sandals ſheath his Feer : 
He ſers his truſty Sword upon his fide ; 

And ore his Shoulder throws a Panther's Hide. 

610 Two Menial Dogs before their Maſter preſs : 


Thus clad,and guarded thus, he ſeeks his Kingly Gueſt. 


Mindful of promisd Aid, he mends his Pace: 
Bur meets ZE neas in the middle Space. 
Young Pallas did his Father's Steps attend ; 
615 And true Achates waited on his Friend. 
They joyn cheir Hands; a ſecret Seat they chuſe ; 
Th Arcadzan firſt, their former Talk renews. 
Undaynted Prince, I never cari believe 
The Trqaz Emprre loſt, while you ſurvive. 
620 Command th' Aſſiſtance of a faichful Friend : 
Burt feeble are the Succours I can ſend. 
Our narrow Kingdom,here the Tyber bounds ; 
Thar other fide the Latiar State ſurrounds ; 
Inſults our Walls, and waſtes our fruitful Grounds. 
625 But mighty Nations I prepare, to join 
Their Arms with yours, and aid your juſt Deſign. 
You come, as by your better Genius ſent : 
And Fortune ſeems to favour your intent. 
Not far from hencethere ſtands a Hilly Town, 
630 Of ancient Building and of high renown ; 
Torn from the Tuſcans, by the Lydian Race; 
Who gave the Name of Czre, to the Place 
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Once Ag yllna call'd : It flouriſh'd long 
In Pride of Wealth ; and warlike People ſtrong. 
635 Till cursd Mezentiue, in a fatal Hour, 
Aſlumd che Crown,with Arbitrary Pow'r. 
What Words can paint thoſe execrable Times ; 
The Subjects Suft rings, and the Tyrant's Crimes ! 
That Blood, choſe Murthers, O ye Gods replace 
640 On his own Head, and on his impious Race ! 
The Living, and the Dead, at his Command 
Were coupled, Face to Face, and Hand to Hand : 
Till choak'd with Stench, in loath'd Embraces ty'd, 
The lingring Wretches pin'd away, and dy'd, 
645 Thus plung'd in Is, and medicating more, 
The People's Patience try'd, no longer bore 
The raging Monſter : Bur with Arms beſet 
His Houſe, and Vengeance and Deſtruction threat. 
They fire his Palace : While the Fame aſcends, 
650 They force his Guards ; and execute his Friends. 
He cleaves the Crowd ; and favourd by the Night, 
To Turnus's friendly Court directs his flight. 
By juſt Revenge the Tuſcans ſer on Fire, 
With Arms, their King co Puniſhment require : 


655 Their num'rous Troops, now muſter'd on che Strand, 


My Counſel ſhall ſubmirc to your Command. 
Their Navy ſwarms upon the Coaſts: They cry 
| To hoiſt their Anchors ; but the Gods deny. 

An ancient Augur, $k1JId in future Fate, 
660 Witch theſe forcboding Words reſtrains their Hate, 

Ye brave in Arms, ye Lzdian Blood, the Flow r 

Of Tuſcan Youth, and choice of all their Pow r, 

Whom juſt Revenge againſt Mezentrus arms, 

To ſeek your Tyrant's Death, by lawful Arms: - 
66x Know this ; no Native of our Land may lead 
This pow rful People : Seck a Foreign Head. 
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Awd with theſe Words, in Camps they {till abide ; 
And wait with longing Looks their promis'd Guide. 
Trochon, the Tuſcan Chief, to- me has ſent 
670 Their Crown, and evry Regal Ornament : 
The People joyn their own with his Deſire ; 
And All, my Conduct, as their King, require. 
But the chill Blood that creeps within my Veins, 
And Age, and liſtleſs Limbs unfit for Pains, 
675 And a Soul conſcious of its own Decay, 
Have forc'd me to refuſe Imperial Sway. 
My Pallas were mote fit to mount the Throne ; 
And ſhou'd, but he's a Sabine Mother's Son ; 
And half a Native: Bur in you combine 
680 A Manly Vigour, and a Foreign Line. 
Where Fate and ſmiling Fortune ſhew the Way, 
Purſue the ready Path to Sov raign Sway. 
The Staff of my declining Days, my Son, 
Shall make your good or 11] Succeſs his own: 
685 In fighting Fields from you ſhall learn to dare : 
And ſerve the hard Apprentiſhip of War. 
Your matchleſs Courage, and your Conduct view ; 


70 


And early ſhall begin admire and copy you. 
Befides, two hundred Horſe he ſhall command : 
690 Tho few, a warlike and well choſen Band. 
Theſe in my Name are liſted : And my Son 
As many more has added in his own. 
Scarce had he ſaid ; 4chates and his Gueſt, 
With downcaſt Eyes their ſilent Grief exprelt : 
695 Who ſhort of Succours ; and in deep Deſpair, 
Shook ar the diſmal Proſpect of che War. 
Burt his bright Mother, from a breaking Cloud, 
To chear her Iſſue, thunder'd thrice aloud. 
Thrice, forky Lightning flaſh'd along the Sky ; 
700 And Tyrrbene Trumpets thrice were heard on high. 
Then, 


< 
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Then, gazing up, . repeated Peals they hear : 

And, in a Heavn ſerene,refulgent arms appear ; 
Red'rung'the Skies, and glittting all around, 

The cemper'd Metals claſh; and yield a Silver found. 


105 The reſt ftood crembling, ſtruck with awe divine, 


Eneas only conſcious to the Sign : 
 Preaſgd th Event ; and joyful view'd, above, 
Th accompliſh'd Promiſe of the Queen of Love: 
Then, to th, Arcadiau King : This Prodigy 
110 ( Diſmiſs your Fear ) belongs alone to me. 
Heav n calls me to the War : Th' expected Sign 
Is givnof promisd Aid, and Arms Divine. 
My Goddeſs-Mother ; whoſe Indulgent Care, 
Foreſaw the Dangers of the growing War ; 

715 This Omen gave ; when Bright Vulcaman Arms, 
Faced from force of Steel by Stygzan Charms, 
Suſpended, ſhone on high : She then foreſhowd 
Approaching Fights, and Fields to float in Blood, 
Turnus ſhall dearly pay for Faith forſworn : 

720 And Corps, and Swords, and Shields, on Tyber born, 
Sha]l choak his Flood : Now found the loud Alarms ; 
And LatianTroops prepare your perjurd' Arms. 

He ſaid ; and rifing from his homely Throne, 
The Solemn Rites of Hercules begun : 
725 And on his Altars wak'd the ſleeping Fires : 
S Thenchearful to his Houſchold-Gods retires. 
There offers choſei Sheep : Th' Arcadian King 
And Tran Youth the fame Oblations bring. 
Next of his Men, and Ships, he makes review, 
$ j;o Draws out the beſt, and ableſt of the Crew. 
Down with the falling Stream the Refufe run : 
To raiſe with joyful News his drooping Son. 
dteeds are prepard to mount the Tryan Band ; 
Who wait their\Leader ro the Tyrrhene Land. 
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735 A ſprightly Courſer, fairer than che reſt, 
The King himſelf preſents his Royal Gueſt. 
A Lyons Hide his Back and Limbs infold : 
Precious with ſtudded work; and Paws of Gold. 
Fame through the lictle City ſpreads aloud 

-40 Th intended March, amid the fearful Crowd : 
The Matrons beat their Breaſts; diffolve in Tears ; 
And Double cheir Devotion in their Fears, 

The War at hand appears with more affright : 
And riſes ev'ry Moment to the {1ghr, 

745 Then, old Evander, with a cloſe embrace, 
Scraind his departing Friend ; and Tears ore-flow his Face : 
Wou'd Heavn, ſaid he, my ſtrength and youth recall, 
Such as I was beneath Prenefte's Wall ; 

Then when I made the foremoſt Foes retire, 

750 And ſet whole heaps of conquer'd Shields on Fire. 
When Herilus in ſingle Fight I flew ; 

Whom with three lives Ferozia did endue : 
And thrice I ſent him tothe Stygian Shore ; 
Till the laſt Ebbing Soul return'd no more: 

755 Such, if I ſtood renewd, not theſe Alarms, 

Nor Death, ſhoud rend me from my Pallas Arms : 
Nor proud Mezentius, thus unpuniſh'd, boaſt. 
His Rapes and Murthers on the Tuſcan Coaſt. 
Ye Gods ! and mighty ove, 1n pity bring 
760 Relief, and hear a Father, and a King, 
If Fate and you, reſerve theſe Eyes, to ſee 
My Son return with Peace and V iEtory ; 
if the lovd Boy ſhall bleſs his Facher's ſight ; 
If we ſhall meet again with more delight ; 

765 Then draw my Life in length, ler me ſuſtain, 
In hopes of his Embrace, the worſt of Pain. 
But if your hard Decrees, which O! I dread, 

Have doom'd to death his undeſerving head ; 
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This, O this very Moment, let me die; 
770 While Hopes and Fears in equal ballance lye. 
Wiule yer Poſleſt of all his Yourhful Charms, 
I train him cloſe within theſe Aged Arms : 
Before that fatal news my Soul ſhall wound / 
He ſaid, and, ſwooning, ſunk upon. the ground ; 
77 5 His Servants bore him: off : And foftly laid 
His languiſh'd Limbs upon his homely. Bed. 
' The Horſemen march; the Gates are open'd wide; 
Afneas at their head, Achates by his ſide. 
Next theſe the Trojan Leaders rode along : * 
780 Laſt, follows 1n the Reer, th Arcadian Throng. 
 Yourig Pallas ſhone conſpicuous ore the reſt ; 
Guilded his Arms, Embroider'd was his Veſt. 
So, from'the Seas; exerts his radiant head 
The Star, by whom the Lights of Heay'n are led : 
785 Shakes from his rofie Locks the perly Dews; 
Diſpels the darkneſs and the Day renews. 
The trembling Wives, the Walls and Turrets crowd; 
And follow, with. their Eyes, the duſty Cloud : 
Which Winds diſperſe: by firs ; and ſhew from far 
-90 The blaze of Arms, and Shields, and ſhining War. 
The Troops, drawn up in beautiful Array, ' * 
' Ofre heathy: Plains purſue the ready way. 
Repeated peals of ſhowts are heard around : | 
The Neighing Courſers anſwer to the ſound: 
595 And ſhake with horny Hoofs theſolid ground. 
A greenwood Shade, for -long Religion known, 
Stands by 'the Streams: that waſh the Tiſcan Town : 
 Incompaſs'd round wath gloomy Hills above, 
Which add' a holy horrour to the' Grove. 
\ 800 The firſt Inhabitants, - of Grecian Blood, 
That ſacred Foreſt to Sjlvanus yow'd : 
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The Guardian of their Flocks, and Fields ; and pay 
Their due Devotions on his annual day. 
Not far from hence, along the River's fide, 
895 In Tents ſecure, the Tuſcan Troops abide ; 
By Tarchon led. Now, from a riſing ground, 
Zneas calt his wond'ring Eyes around ; 
' * And all the Lrrbene Army had in ſight, 
Srerch'd onthe ſpacious Plain from left ro right. 
510 Thether his warlike Train the Trojan led ; 
Retreſh'd his Men, and weary'd Horſes fed. 
Mean time the Mother Goddeſs, crown'd with Charms, 
Breaks through the Clouds, and brings the fated Arms. 
Within a winding Vale ſhe fands her Son, 
815 On the cool River's Banks, retird alone. 
She ſhews her heav'nly Form, without diſguilc, 
And gives her {clf to his deſiring Eyes. 
Bchold, ſhe ſaid, perform'd, mn ev'ry part 
My promiſe made; and Yulcan's labour'd Art. 
830 Now ſeek, ſecure, the Latian Enemy ; 
And haughty Txrnus to the Field defy. 
She ſaid : And having firſt her Son, embrac'd ; 
The radiant Arms beneath an Oak ſhe plac'd. 
Proud of the Gift, he rowl'd his greedy fight 
825 Around the Work, and gaz'd with vaſt delight. 
He lifts, he turns, he poizes, and admures 
The Creſted Helm, that vonurs radiant Fires : 
His hands the fatal Sword, and Corfſlet hold : 
One keen wah temper'd Steel, one ſift with Gold. 
$30 Both ample, flaming both, and beamy bright : 
So ſhines a Cloud, when <dg'd with adverſe Light. 
He ſhakes the pointed Spear ; and longs to try 
The plaiced Cuiſhes, on his manly thigh. 
Bur moſt admires the Shields Myſterious mould, 
$35 And Roman Triumphs riſing on the Gold. 
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For thoſe, emboſs'd, the Heav'nly Smith had wrought, 

(Not in the Rolls of future Fate untaught,) : 
The Wars in Order, and the Race Divine 
Of Warriors, iſſuing from the Fulian Line. 

840 The Caye of Mars was dreſs'd with moſly Greens : 
There, by the Wolf, were laid the Martial Twins. 
Intrepid on her ſwelling Dugs they hung ; 
The foſter Dam loll'd out her fawning Tongue: 
They ſuck'd ſecure, while bending Back her Head, 

345 She lick'd their tender Limbs; and form'd them as they fed: 

| Not far from thence new Rome appears, with Games 

Projected for the Rape of Sabine Dames. 
The Pit reſounds with Shrieks: A War ſucceeds, 
For bteach of Publick Faith, and unexampl'd Deeds. 

8zo Here for Reyenge the Sabine Troops contend : 

' The Romans there with Arms the Prey defend. 
Weary d with tedious War, at length they ceaſe ; 
And both the Kings and Kingdoms plight the Peace. 
The friendly Chiefs, before Fove's Aﬀar ſtand ; 

855 Both arm'd, with each a Charger in his Hand : 

A fatted Sow, for Sacrifice 1s led ; 

With Imprecations on the perjur'd Head. 

Near this, the Traytor Mets, ſtretch'd between 
Four fiery Steeds, ' 18'dragg'd along the Green ; 

8560 By Tullus doom + The Brambles drink his Blood ; 
And his torn Limbs are left, the Vulture's Food. 
There, Porſena to Rome proud Tarquin-brings.; 

And wou'd by Force reſtore the baniſhd Kings 
One Tyrant, for his fellow Tyrant fights: 
865 The Roman Yourh afſert their Native Rights. 


Before the Town the Tuſcan Army hes : 

— To win by Famine, or by Fraud ſurpriſe. 

Their King, half threat'ning, half diſdaining ſtood : 
While Cocles broke rhe Bridge ;' and ſtemd the Flood. 
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870 The Captive Maids there tempt the raging Tide : 

Scap'd from their Chains, with Clek for their Guide. 
High on a Rock Heroick Manlius ſtood 

To guard the Temple, and the Temple's God : 

Then Rome was POAQT 3 and there you might behold 

\ 875 The Palace, thatch d with Straw, now roof'd with Gold. 
The Silver Gooſe before the ſhining Gate 
There flew ; and by her Cackle, fay'd the State. 
She told the Gas!s approach : Th' approaching Gals, 
Obſcure in Night, aſcend, and ſeize the Walls. 

880 The Gold, diſſcmbl'd well their yellow Hair : 

And Golden Chains on their white Necks they wear. 
Gold are their Veſts: Long Alpine Spears they wield : 
And their left Arm ſuſtains a length of Shield. 

Hard by, the leaping Saliaz Prieſts advance : 

885 And naked thre” the Strcets the mad Luperci dance : 
In Caps of Waal. The Targets dropt from Heay'n : 
Here modeſt Matrens in ſaft Litters driv'n, 

To pay their Vawsan ſolemn Pomp appear : 

And odorqus Gums in their chaſt Hands they bear. 
$90 Far hence remoy'd, the Stygian Seats are ſeen : 

Pains of che damn'd, and puruſh'd Catibne: 

Hung on a Rock the Traytor z and around, 

The Furics hifling from the neather Ground. 

Apart fram theſe, the happy Souls, he draws : 
895 And Cato's holy Ghoſt, diſpenſing Laws. 

Betwixt the Qyarters, flows a Golden Sea: 

- Bur foaming Surges, there, in Silver play. _ 

The dancing Dolplyns, with their Tails, divide 

The glut'ring Waves, and cut the precious Tide. 
goo Amid the Main, two nughry Fleets cngage 

Their Brazen Beaks ; oppos'd with cqual Rage. 

Aftiam, ſurveys the well. diſputed Prize-: 

Leucate's watry: Plain, wuh faamy Billows fries. - 


Young 
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Young Ceſar, on the Stern, in Armour bright; 

905 Here leads the Romans and their Gods to fight : 
His beamy Temples ſhoot their Flames afar ; 

And ore his Head is hung the Julian Star. 
Agrippa ſeconds him, with proſp*rous Gales : 
And, with propitious Gods, his Foes aſlails. 

910 A Naval Crown, that binds his Manly Brows, 

The happy Fortune of the Fight foreſhows. 

Rang'd on the Line oppos'd, Antonins brings 
Barbarian Aids, and Troops of Eaſtern Kings. 
TH' Arabians near, and Batrians from afar, 

915 Of Tongues diſcordant, and a mingled War. 

And, rich in gaudy Robes, amidſt the Strife, 

His 1Il Fate follows him , th' Egyptian Wie. 

Moving they fight : Wuh Oars, aud forky Prows, 
The Froth is gather'd ; and the Water glows. 

920 It ſeems, as if the Gelades again 
Were rooted up, and juſtled in the Main : | 
Or floating Mountains, floating Mountains meet : 
Such 1s the fierce Encounter of the Fleet. 
Fire-balls are thrown ; and pointed Jay'lins fly : 

925 The Ficlds of Neptune take a Purple Dye. 

The Queen her ſelf, amidſt the loud Alarms, 
With Cymbals toſs'd her fainting Souldiers warms. 
Fool as ſhe was ;- who had not. yet divin'd 

Her cruel Fate ; nor ſaw the Snakes behind. 

930 Her Country Gods, the Monſters of the Sky, 
Great Neptune, Pallas, and Love's Queen, dehie: 
The Dog Anubis barks, but barks in vain ; 

Nor longer dares oppoſe the Etherial Train. 
Mars, in the middle of the ſhining Shield 

935 Is grav'd, and ftrides along-the liquid Field. 

The Dire ſowſe from Heav'n, with ſwift. Deſcent : 
And Diſcord, dy'd in Blood, with Garments rent, 
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Divides the Preace : Her Steps, Bellona treads, 
And ſhakes her Iron Rod above their Heads. 

940 This ſeen, Apollo, from his Afian height, 

Pours down his Arrows : At whoſe winged flight 
The trembling Idians, and Eeyptians yield * 

And ſoft Sabeans quit the wat'ry Field. 

The fatal Miſtreſs hoiſts her ſilken Sails; 

945 And, ſhrinking from the Fight, invokes the Gales. 
Aghaſt ſhe looks ; and heaves her Breaſt, for Breath : 
Panting, and pale with fear of future Death. 

The God had figur'd her, as driv'n along, 
By Winds and Waves ; and ſcudding thro' the Throng, 

950 Juſt oppoſite, ſad Nius, opens wide 
His Arms, and ample Boſom, to the Tide. 

And ſpreads his Mantle o're the winding Coaſt: 
In which he wraps his Queen, and hides the flying Hoaſt. 
The Victor, to the Gods his Thanks expreſs'd : 
955 And Rome triumphant, with his Preſence bleſs'd. 
Three hundred Temples in the Town he plac'd : 
With Spoils and Altars ev'ry Temple grac'd. - 
Three ſhining Nights, and three ſucceeding Days, 
The Fields reſound with Shouts ; the Streets with Pra 
960 The Domes with Songs, the Theatres with Plays. 
All Altars flame : Before each Altar lies, 
Drench'd in his Gore, the deſtin'd Sacrifice. ” 
Great Ceſar ſits ſublime upon his Throne : 
Before 4pollo's Porch of Parian Stone : 
965 Accepts the Preſents vow'd for Victory ; 
And hangs the Monumental "Crowns on high. 
Vaſt Crowds of Vanquiſh'd Nations march along: 
Various in Arms, in Habit, and in Tongue. 
Here, Mulciber afſigns the proper Place 
970 For Carians, and th* ungirt Numidian Race ; 
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Then ranks the Thracians in the ſecond Row ; 
With Scythians, expert in the Dart and Bow. 
And here the tam'd Euphrates humbly glides; 
And there the Rhine ſubmits her ſwelling Tides. 
975 And proug 4raxes, whom no Bridge cou'd bind : 
The Danes unconquer'd Offspring, march behind ; 
And Morini, the laſt of Human Kind. 
Theſe Figures, on the Shield divinely wrought, 
By Fulcan labour'd, and by Yenus brought, ; 
980 With Joy and Wonder fill the Hero's thought. 
Unknown the Names, he yet admires the Grace ; 
And bears aloft the Fame, and Fortune of his Race. 
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The Ninth Book of the Ames. 


The Argument. 


Turnus takes Advantage of Kincas's Abſence, fires ſome of his 
Ships, (which are trans fad d into Sea-Nymphs) and aſſaults his 
Camp. The Trojans reduc'd to the laſt Extremities, jend Niſus 
and Euryalus to recall Fneas ; which furniſhes. the Poet with 
that admirable Epiſode of their Friendſhip, Generoft BE and* the 
concluſi ton of their Adventures. 


\ A F Hile theſe Aﬀeairs in diſtant Places paſs'd, 
The various Tis Juno ſends with haſte, 
To find bold Turnus, who, with anxious Thought, 
The ſecret Shade of his great Grandlire ſought. 
5 Retir'd alone ſhe found the daring Man ; 
And op'd her roſie Lips, and thus began. 
What none of all the Gods cou'd granc thy Vows ; 
That, - Turnus, this auſpiciqus Day beſtows. 
HEneas, gONE to ſeek thi ...-". Prince, 
10 Has lefc the Trqan Camp without defence ; 
And, ſhort of Succours there ; employs his Pains 
In Parts remote to raife the Tuſcan Swains : 
: Now ſnatch an Hour that fayours thy Deſigns, 
Unite thy Forces, and attack their Lines. 
I5 This faid, on <qual Wings ſhe pois'd her Weight, 
And form'd a radiant Rainbow in her flight. 
-The Dawian Hero lifts his Hands and Eyes ; 
And thus invokes the' Goddeſs as ſhe flics. 
Iris, the Grace of Heay'n, what Pow'r Divine 
20 Has ſent thee down, thro' dusky Clouds to ſhine ? 
Sec they divide ; immortal Day appears ; 
And glict'ring Planets dancing in their Spheres ! 
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Wich "iP thets kiibpy Omens I obey ; 
And follow to the War, the God that leads the Way. 

Thus having faid, as by the Brook he ſtood, 

He ſcoop'd the Water from the Cryſtal Flood; 
Then with his Hands the drops to Heav'n he throws, 
And loads the Pow'rs above with offer d Vows. 

Now march the bold Confed'rates thro? the Plain; 
Well hors'd, well clad, a-rich and ſhining Tran : 
Meſſapus leads the Van ; and in the Reer, 

The Sons of Thrrheus in bright Arms appear. PER 
In the Main Bartel, with his flaming Creſt, | I 
The mighty Turnus tow'rs above the reſt : 0 0 
Silent they move ; majeſtically ſlow, 

Like ebbing Nile, or Ganges 1n his flow. 

The Trojans view the. duſty Cloud from far; 

And the dark Menace of the diſtant War. Wy: 
Caicus from the Rampire ſaw it riſe, | 
Blackning the Fields, and chickning thro' the Skies. 

Then to his Fellows thus aloud he calls, 

What rowling Clouds, my Friends, approach the Walls? 
Arm, arm, and man the Works ;” prepare your Spears, 
And pointed Darts; the Latian Hoaſt appears. 

Thus warn'd, they ſhuc their Gates; with Shouts aſcend 

The Bulwarks, and ſecure their Foes attend. 

For their wiſe Gen'ral with foreſceing Carc, 

Had charg'd them nor to tempt the doubtful War : 

Nor, tho' provok'd, in open Fields adyance; 

Bur cloſe wirhin their Lines attend their chance: 
Unwilling, yet they keep the ſtrict Commadid ; 

And ſourly wait in Arms the Hoſtile Band. 

The fiery Turns flew before the reſt, 2 
A Pyec-ball'd Steed of Thratian Strain he prefsd; | 
His Helm of mafly Gold; arid Crimſon was his Creſt.” 
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With twenty Horſe to ſecond his Deſigns, 
An unexpected Foe, he tac'd the Lines. 

Is. there, : he ſaid, m Arms who bravely dare; 
His Leader's Honour, and this Danger ſhare * 
Then, ſpurring on, his brandiſh'd Dart he threw, 
In ſign of War, applauding Shouts enſue. 

Amaz'd to find a daitard Race that Run 
Behind the Rampires, and the Battel ſhun, 

He rides around the Camp, with rowlng Eyes, 
And ſtops at ev'ry Poſt ; and cv ry Paſlage tries. 
So roams the nightly Wolf about the Fold, 

Wet with deſcending Show's, and Riff with cold; 
He howls for Hunger, and he grins for Pain; 

His gnaſhing Teeth are exercis'd in vain : 

And impotent of Anger, finds no way 

In his diſtended Paws to graſp the Prey. 

The Mothers liſten ; bur- the bleating Lambs 
Securely ſwig the Dug, beneath the Dams. 

Thus ranges cager Turns ore the Plain, 

Sharp with Deſire, and furious with Difdain : 
Surveys each Paſſage with a piercing Sight ; 

To force his Foes in cqual Field to. fight. 

Thus, while he gazes round, at length he ſpies 
Where, fenc'd with ſtrong Redoubts, their Navy lies ; 
Cloſe underneath the Walls : The waſhing Tyde 
Secures from all approach this weaker fide. 

He takes the wiſh'd Occaſion ; fills his Hand 
With ready Fires, and ſhakes a flaming Brand: 
Urg'd by. his Preſence, ev'ry Soul is warm'd, 
And evry Hand with kindled Firrs 1s arn1d. 
From the fir'd Pines the ſcatt'ring Sparkles fly ; 
Fat Vapours .mix'd with Flames involye the Sky. 
What Pow'r,. O Muſes, cou'd avert the Flame 
Which threaten'd, in the Fleet, the Trojan Name! 


Tell : 
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90 Tell : For the Fact thro? length of Time obſcure, 
Is hard to Faith ; yet ſhall the Fame endure. 
'Tis ſaid, that when the Chief prepar'd his flight, 
And felFd his Timber from Mount M's height, 
The Grandam Goddeſs then approach'd her Son, 
95 And with a Mother's Majeſty begun. 
Grant me, ſhe ſaid, the fole Requeſt I bring, 


Since conquer d Heay'n has own'd you for its King: 


On 1da's Brows, for Ages paſt, there ſtood, 
Wih Firrs and Maples fild, a ſhady Wood : 
100 And on the Sumnur roſe a Sacred Grove, 
Where I was worſhipp'd with Religious Love ; 
Thoſe Woods, that Holy Grove, my long delight, 
1 gave the Tyjan Prince; to ſpeed his flight. 
Now fild with Fear, on their behalf I come; 
105 Ler neither Winds 6'rcſet, nor Wayes intomb 
The floating Foreſts of the Sacred Pine ; 
But ler ir be their Safety ro be..mine. 
Then thus reply'd her awful Sort ; who rowls 
The radiant Stars, arid Heavy n nl Earth controtils: ; 
110 How dare you, Mother, cridlels Date demand, 
For Veſlels moulded by a Mortal Hand ? 
What then is Fate ? Shall bold Aneas ride 
Of Safety certain, on th' uncertain Tide ? 
Yet what I can, I grant: When; wafted ore, 
115 The Chief is landed on the Latian Shore; 
Whatever Ships eſcape the raging Storms, 
At my Command ſhall change their fading Forins 
To Nymphs Divine : and plow the wat'ry Way, 
Like Dotis, and the Daughters of the Sea. 
120 To ſcal his ſacred Vow, by Styx he ſwore, 
The Lake of liquid Pitch, the dreery Shore ; 
And Phlegethon's innavigable Flood, 
And the black Regions of his Brother God: | 
He faid ; and ſhook the Skies with his Imperial Nod. 
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125 And now at length the number'd Hours were come, 
Prefix'd by Fatc's irrevocable Doom, 
When the great Mother of the Gods was free 
To fave her Ships, and finiſh Fove's Decree. 
Firſt, from the Quarter of the Morn, there ſprung 
x30 A Light that ſignd the Heavns, and ſhort along: 
Then from a Cloud, fring'd round with Golden Fires, 
Were Timbrels heard, and Berecynthian Quures : 
And laſt a Voice, with more than Mortal Sounds, 
oth Hoſts in Arms oppos'd, with equal Horrour wounds, 
+35 O Trqan Race, your needleſs Aid forbcar ; 
And know my Ships are my peculiar Care. 
With greater caſe the bold Rutulian may, 
With hifling Brands, attempt to burn the Sea, 
Than findge my facred Pines. But you my Charge, 
140 Loos'd from your crooked Anchors lanch at large, 
Exalted cach a Nymph : Forſake the Sand, 
And ſwim the Seas, ar Gbele's Command. 
No ſooner had the Goddeſs ceas'd to ſpeak, 
When lo, th' obedient Ships, (their Haulſers break ; 
14S And, ſtrange to tell, hike Dolphins in the Main, 
They plunge their Prows, and dive, and ſpring again : 
As many beautcaus Maids the Billows ſweep, 
As rode before tall Veſſels on the Deep. 
The Foes, ſurprizd with Wonder, ftood aghaſt, 
150 Meſſapus curbd his fiery Courſer's haſte ; 
Old Tjber roar ; and raiſing up his Head, 
Call'd back his Waters to their Oozy Bed. 
Turnus alone, undaunted, bore the Shock; 
And with theſe Words his trembling Troops beſpoke. 
155 Theſe Monſters for the Trojans Fatc are mcant, 
And arc by eve for black Preſages ſent. 
He takes the Cowards laft Relief away ; | 


For fly they cannot; and; conſtrain'd to ſtay, 
Muſt yield unfanght, a baſe inglorious Prey. 
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160 The liquid halt of all the Globe, is loſt; 
Heav'n ſhuts the Seas, and we ſecure the Coaſt. 
Theirs 1s no more, than that ſmall ſpot of Ground. 
Which Myryads of our Marcial Men ſurround. 
Their Fares I fear not; or vain Oracles ; 

165 *Twas given to Venus, they ſhou'd croſs the Seas : 
And Jand ſecure upon the Latian Plains, 

Their promis'd Hour 1s paſs'd, and mine remains. 
*715 1n the Fate of Turnus, to deſtroy 
ith Sword and Fire the faithlefs Race of Troy. 

» Shai ſuch Aﬀronts as theſe, alone inflame 

The Grecian Brothers, and the Grecian Name ? 
My Cauſe and theirs 1s one; a fatal Strife, 

And final Ruin, for a raviſh'd Wife. 

Was't not enough, that, puniſh'd for the Crime, 

175 They fell; but will they fall a ſecond Time ? 

One wou'd have thought they paid enough before, 
To curſe the coſtly Sex ; and durft offend mv more. 
Can they ſecurely truſt rheir feeble Wall, 
A ſlight Partition, a thin Interval, 

180 Bcerwixt their Fate and them 5 when Troy, tho? builc 
By Hands Divine, yet periſh'd by their Guile ? 
Lend me, for once, my Friends, your valiant Hands, 
To force from out their Lines theſe daſtard Bands. 
Leſs than a thouſand Ships will end ns War ; 

135 Nor Yulcan needs his-fated Arms prepare. 

Let all the Tuſcans, all th'-4rcadians join, 

Nor theſe, nor thoſe ſhall fruſtrate my Defign- 

Let them not fear the Treaſons of the Night ;/ 

The robb'd Palladium, the pretended flight : ge | 
199 Our Onſct ſhall be made-in open Light. | 

' No wooden Engine ſhall their Town'betray, 

Fires they ſhall have azownd, bur Fires by Day. 
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No Grecian Babes before their Camp appear, 
Whom He&#or's Arms detain'd, to the tenth tardy Year. 
195 Now, ſince: the Sun is rowling to the Weſt, 
Give we the ſilent Night to needful Reſt : 
Refreſh your Bodies, and your Arms prepare, 
The Morn ſhall end the ſmall Remains of War. 
The Poſt of Honour to Meſſapus falls, 
200 To keep the Nightly Guard ; to watch the Walls ; 
To pitch the Fires at Diſtances around, 
And cloſe the Trojans in their ſcanty Ground. 
Twice ſeven Rutulian Captains ready ſtand ; 
And twice ſeven hundred Horſe theſe Chiefs command: 
205 All clad in ſhining Arms the Works inveſt ; 
Each with a radiant Helm, and waving Crelt. 
Stretch'd at their length, they preſs the graſſy Ground ; 
They laugh, they ſing, the jolly Bowls go round: 
With Lights, and chearful Fires renew the Day ; 
210 And paſs the wakeful Night in Feaſts and Play. 
The Troans, from aboye, their Foes beheld ; 
And with arm'd Legions all the Rampires filFd : 
Seizd with Aftright, their Gatcs they firſt explore, 
Join Works to Works with Bridges ; Tow'r to Tow'r : 
215 Thus all things needful for Defence, abound ; 
Mneſtheus, and brave Sereſthus walk the round: 
Commuſton'd by their Abſenc Prince, to ſhare 
The common Danger, and divide the Care. 
The Souldicrs draw their Lots ; and as they fall, 
2 20 Þy turns relieve cach other on the Wall. 
Nigh where the Focs their' urmoſt Guards adyance. 
To watch the Gate, was warlike Nifus chance. 
His Farther Frtacus of Noble Blood ; 
His Mother was a, Hunr'reſs of the Wood : 
225 And ſcnt him to the Wars ; well cou'd he bear 
His Lance in fight, and dart the flying Spcar : 
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Burt better skill'd unerring Shafts to ſend : 
Belide him ſtood Euryalus his Friend. 
Euryalus, than whom the Trojan Hoaſt 
230 No fairer Face, or ſweeter Air could boaſt. 
Scarce had the Down to ſhade his Cheeks begun ; 
One was their Care, and their Delight was one. 
One Common hazard in the War they ſhar'd ; 
And now were both by choice upon the Guard. 
235 Then Nis, thus: Or do the Gods inſpire 
This warmth, or make we Gods of our Defire ? 
A gen'rous ardour boils within my Breaſt, 
Eager of Action, Enemy to Reſt : 
This urges me to fight, and fires my Mind, 
240 To leave a memorable Name behind. 
Thou ſeceft the Foe ſecure : how faintly ſhine 
Their ſcatter'd Fires! the moſt in Sleep ſupine ; 
Along the ground, an cafie Conqueſt lye ; 
The wakeful few, the fuming Flaggon ply : 
245 All huſh'd around. Now hear whar I revolve ; 
| A thought unripe ; and ſcarcely yer refolye. 
Our abſent Prince both Camp and Council mourn ; 
By Meſſage both wou'd haſten his return: 
If they confer what I demand, on thee, 
250 (For Fame 1s Recompence enough for me) 
Mcthinks, beneath yon Hill, I have efpy'd 
A way that ſafcly will my paſſage guide. 
Euryalus ſtood liſt'ning while he ſpoke ; 
With love of Praiſe, and noble Envy ſtruck ; 
| 255 Then to his ardent Friend expos'd his Mind : 
All chis alone, and leaving me behind, 
Am I unworthy, Niſ«s, to be join'd? | | 
Think thou I can my ſhare of Glory yield,” 
Or ſend thee unaſſiſted ro the Field? | 


Not 
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260Not ſo my Father taught my Childhood Arms ; 
Born in a Siege, and bred among Alarms ! 
Nor 1s my Youth unworthy of my Friend, 
Nor of the Heav'n-born Heroe I attend. 
The thing call'd Life, with eaſc I can diſclaim; 
265 And think it overſold to purchaſe Fame. 
Then Niſzs, thus; alas ! thy tender ycars 
Wou'd miniſter new matter to my Fears : 
So may the Gods; who, view this friendly Strife, 
Reſtore me to thy lov'd Embrace with lite, 
2 70 Condemn'd to pay my Vows (as ſure I truſt,) 
This thy Requeſt is Cruel and Unjuſt. 
Bur if ſome Chance, as many Chances are, 
And doubtful Hazards in the deeds of War ; 
If one ſhou'd reach my Head, there let it fall, 
275 And ſpare thy Life ; I wou'd not periſh all. 
Thy bloomy Youth deſerves a longer date ; 
Live thou to mourn thy Love's unhappy Fate: 
To bear my mangled Body from the Foe 
Or buy it back, and Fun'ral Rites beſtow. 
280 Or if hard Fortune ſhall choſe Dues deny, 
Thou canfſt at leaſt an empty Tomb ſupply. 
O let not me the Widows Tears renew ; 
Nor ler a Mother's Curſe my Name purſue ; 
Thy Pious Parcnt, who, for love of thee, - 
285 Forſook the Coaſts of Friendly Sicily, 
Her Age, commurting to the Seas and Wind, 
When ey ry weary Matron ftaid behind. 
'To this, Euryalus, you plead in vain, 
And but protrafCt the Cauſe you cannor gain : 
290 No more dclays, bur haſte. With that he wakes 
The nodding Watch; cach to his Officc rakes. 
The Guard reliey'd, the gen'rous Couple WER 
To find the Council at the Royal Tent. 
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All Creatures elſe forgot their daily Care 
295 And Sleep, the common Gift of Nature, ſhare : 
Except the Trojan Peers, who waketul fate 
In nightly Council for th' indangerd State. 
They vote a Meſlage to their abſent Chief ; 
Shew their Diſtreſs ; and beg a ſwift Relicf. 
399 Amid the Camp a ſilent Scat they choſe, 
Remote from Clamour, and ſecure from Foes. 


On their lefr Arms their ample Shields they bear, 


The right reclin'd upon the bending Spear. 

Now Ni/us and his Friend approach the Guard, 
305 And beg Admiſſion, eager to be heard : 

Th' Aﬀair important, not to be deferr'd. 

Aſeanius bids *em be conducted in ; 

Ord'ring the more experienc'd to begin. 

Then Nifus thus. Ye Fathers lend your Ears; 


310 Nor judge our bold Attempt beyond our Years. 


The Foe ſecurely drench'd in Sleep and Wine, 


| Neglect their Watch; the Fires but thinly ſhine : 


And where the Smoke, in cloudy Vapours flies, 
Cov'ring the Plain, and curling to the Skies, 

315 Betwixt rwo Paths, which at the Gate divide, 
Cloſe by the Sea, a Paſſage we have ſpy'd 
Which will our way to great Zxeas guide. 
Expect each Hour to ſce him ſafe again, 
Loaded with Spoils of Foes in Battel lain. 

320 Snatch we the lucky Minute while we may: 
Nor can we be miſtaken in the way; 

- For hunting in the Vale, we both have ſeen 

The riſing Turrets, and the Stream between ; 


And know the winding Courſe, with ev'ry Ford. 


325 He ceasd: And old Alethes took the Word. 


Our Country Gods, in whom our Truſt we place, | FA 


Will yet from Ruin ſave the Trojan Race: 
ALL 


LARA 


While | 
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While we behold ſuch dauntleſs Worth appear 
In dawning Youth ; and Souls ſo void of Fear. 
339 Then, into Tears-of Joy -the Father broke ; 
Each in his longing Arms by Turns he took: : 
Pantcd and paus'd ;| and thus again he ſpoke. 
Ye brave young Men, what <qual Gifts can we, 
In recompence of ſuch Deſert, decrec ? 
335 The greateſt, ſure, and beſt you can reccive, 
The Gods, and your own conſcious Worth will give. 
The reſt our grateful Gen'ral will beſtow ; 
And young Aſcanius *till his Manhood owe. 
And I, whoſe Welfare in my Father lies, 
340 Aſcanius adds, by the great Deities, 
By my dear Country, by my houſchold Gods, 
By hoary Yeſta's Rites, and dark Abodes, 
Adjurc you both ; (on you.my- Fortune ſtands, 
That and my Faith I plight into your Hands:) 
345 Make me but happy in his ſafe Return, 
Whoſe wanted Preſence I can only mourn ; 
Your common Gitr ſhall two large Goblcts be, 
Of Silver, wrought with curious Imagery ; 
And high emboſsd, which, when old Priam reign'd, 
350 My conquring Sire at fack'd Arisba gain'd. 
And more, two Tripods caſt in antick Mould, 
With two great Talents of the fineſt Gold : 
Beſide a coſtly Bowl, ingrav'd with Are, | 
Which Dido gave, when firſt ſhe gave her Heart. 
355 But if in conquer'd #aly we reign, 
When Spoils by Lor the Victor ſhall obtain : 
Thou faw'ſt the Courfer by proud Turns prefs'd, 
That, Niſus, and his Arms, and nodding Creſt, 
And Shield, from Chance-exempr, ſhall be thy Share ; 
269 Twelve lab'ringSlaves, twelve Handmaids young and fair, 
All clad in rich Artnre, :and train'd with Care. 
| (s © PE And 


And laſt, a Latian Field with- fruitful Plains ; 
And a large Portion-of the King's Domains. 
But thou, whoſe Years are more to mine ally'd, 
365 No Fate my vow'd Aﬀection ſhall divide | 
From thee, Heroick Youth; be wholly mine : 
Take full Poſlcflion ; all-my Soul is thine. 
One Faith, one Fame, one Fate ſhall both attend; 
My Life's Compamuon, and my Bofom Friend.-' '+ 
379 My Peace ſhall be committed to'thy Care, 
And to thy Conduct, my Concerns in War. * 
Then thus the young; Euryalus reply'd; 
 Wharever Fortune, good or bad beride, 
The ſame ſhall be my Age, :as now my Youth ; 
375 No time ſhall find me wanting to my Truth. 
| This only from your Goodneſs ler me gain ; 
-. (And this ungranted,. all Rewards are vain) 
Of Priam's Royal Race my Mother came ; 
And ſure the beſt chat ever bore the Name : 
380 Whom neither Troy, nor Sicily cou'd hold 
From me departing, bur o'reſpent, and old, 
My Fate ſhe follow'd ; ignorant of this, 
Wharever Danger, neither parting Kaſs, 
Nor pious Bleſling taken, her [ leave; 
385 And, in this only Act of all my Life decave. 
By this right Hand, and conſcious Night I fear, 
My Soul ſo fad a farewel could nor bear. 
Be you her Comfort; fill my vacant place, 
(Permir me to preſume ſo: great a Grace) 
390 Support her Age, forſaken and diſtreſs'd, 
That hope alone will fortifie my Breaſt 
Againſt the worſt of Fortunes, and- of Fears, 
He ſaid: The mov d Aſliſtants. melt in Tears: 
Then thus Aſcanius, (wonder-ſtruck to {ce 
395 That Image of his filial. Picry ;) 
| | Xxx** 
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So great Beginnings): -1N wife green an Age, 
Exact the Faith, which-I again-:1ngage. 
Thy Mother all the; Dues ſhall juſtly claim! 
Creuſa had ; and-only.,want the Natne. 
400 Whate're Even thy. bold Actempr ſhall have, ; 
"Tis Merit to hayeborri a Son'fo' brave. 
Now by my: Head, a-facred Oath, I ſwear,” 
(My Father us'd it) what returning here | 
Crown'd with Succeſs, -I for thy: {elf prepare, 
405 Thar, if thou fail, ſhall chy lov'd Mother ſhare. 
He ſaid; and weeping while he ſpoke the Word, 
From his broad Belc he drew a ſhining Sword, | 
Magnificent. with Gold. Lycaon made, © © 
And in an Iv'ry Scabbard ſheath'd'he Blade: 
410 This was his Gift : Great Miefthens gave his' a 
A Lyon's Hide, his Body-to defend : BY 
And good Alethes furmiſh'd hitm beſide, 
With his own «cruſty Helm, of Temper try'd. 
Thus arm'd they went. The Noble Tivjans wait 
415 Their iſſuing forth, and follow to the Gate. 
With Prayers and Vows, above the reſt appears 
Aſcanius, manly far beyond his Years. 
And Meſſages committed to their Care, 
Which all in Winds were loſt, and flicting Air. 
420 The Trenches firſt they paſs'd : Then took their Way 
Where their proud Foes in pitch'd Pavilions lay; 
To many fatal, e're themſelyes were ſlain : 
They found the careleſs Hoaſt difpers'd upon the Plain. 
Who gorg'd, and drunk with Wine, ſupinely ſnore ; 
425 Unharnaſs'd Chariots ſtand along the Shore : 
Amud(t che Wheels and Reins, the Goblet by, 
A Mcdly of Debauch and War they lye. 
Obſerving Ni/us ſhew'd his Friend the ſight ; 
Behold a Conqueſt gain'd without a-Fight. 
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430 Ockich ion offers, and I ſtand'prepar'd ; 
There lies our Way'; be thou upon rY Guard, 
And look around; while I ſecurely go, 
And hew a Paſfage, thro' the ſleeping Foe. 
Softly he ſpoke ; - then ftriding, took his way, 
435 With his drawn Sword, where haughty Rhamnes lay: 
His Head rais'd high, on Tapeſtry beneath, 
And heaving from his Breaſt, he drew his Breath: © 
A King and Prophet by King Tarnus lov'd ; 
Bur Fate by Preſcience cannot be remov'd. 
G +40 Him, and his {kceping Slaves he flew. Then ſpies 
| Where Rhemus, with his rich Retinue lics: | 
His Armor-bearer firſt; and next he kills 
His Chariorcer, incrench'd betwixt the Wheels | 
| And his lov'd Horſes: Laſt invades their Lord; 
E 445 Full on his Neck he drives the faral Sword: = 
| The gaſping Head flies off; a Purple flood 
Flows from the Trunk, that welters in the Blood: 
Which by the ſpurning Heels, diſpers'd around, 
| The Bed beſprinkles, and bedews the Ground. = 
I 450 Lamus the bold, and Lamyrus the ſtrong, 
| He flew; and then Serranus fair and young : 
From Dice and Wine the Yourh retir'd to Reſt, 
And puff'd the fumy God from out his Breaſt : 
| Evn then he dreamt of Drink and lucky Play ; 
455 Morc lucky had it laſted *cill the Day. 

'1 The famiſh'd Lyon thus, with Hunger bold ; 
Orreleaps the Fences of the Nightly Fold ; _ 
And tears the peaceful Flocks : With filent Awe 
Trembling they lye, and pant beneath his Paw. 

Nor with leſs Rage Euryalus employs 
The wrathful Sword, or fewer Focs deſtroys : 
Bur on th' ignoble Crowd his Fury flew : 

He Fadus, Hebeſus, and Rhatus ſlew. 


460 


Oppreſs'd 
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Oppreſsd with heavy Sleep the former. fall, 
465 But Rhetus wakefu),. and obſerving all: 
Behind a ſpacious Jarr he flink'd for fcar ; 
The faral Iron found, and reach'd him there. 
For as he roſc, it pierc'd his.naked fide; ; 
And recking, thence rcturn'd in Crimon/dy'd. 
470 The Wound pours our a Stream of Wine and Blood, . 
The Purple Soul comes floating in the flood. | 
Now where Meſſapus Quarter'd they arrive ; 
The Fires were fainting there, and juſt alive. 
The Warriour-Horſes ty'd in order fed ; 
475 Niſus obſerv'd the Diſcipline, and ſaid, 
Our eager thirſt of Blood may both bcrray ; 
And fee the ſcatter'd Streaks of dawning day, 
Foe to Nocturnal Thefts: No more, my Friend, 
Here let our glutted Exccution end : 
480 A Lane through ſlaughter d Bodies we have made : 
The bold Earyalus, tho' loath, obcy'd. 
Of Arms, and Arras, and of Plate they find 
A precious load ; but theſe they leave behind. 
Yet fond of gaudy Spoils the Boy wou'd ſtay 
485 To make the rich Capariſon his prey, : 
Which on the Steed of conquer'd Rhamnes lay. 
Nor did his Eyes leſs longingly behold 
The Girdle-Belr, with Nails of burniſh'd Gold. 
This Preſent Cedicus the Rich, beſtow'd 
490 On Remulus, when Friendſhip firſt they vow d: 
And abſent, join'd in hoſpitable yes; . | 
He dying, to his Heir bequearh'd the Prize : 
Till by che Conqu'ring 4rdean Troops oppreſs'd 
He fell ; and they the Glorious Gifc poſleſs'd. 
495 Theſe Glitrring Spoils (now made che Victor's gain) 
— He to his body ſuits; bur fairs in vain. 


Meſſapus 
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Meſſapus Helm he finds among the reſt, 
And laces on, and wears the waving Creſt. 
Proud of their Conqueſt, prouder of their Prey, 
500 They leave the Camp ; and take the ready way. 
Burt far they had nor paſs d before they ſpy'd 
Three hundred Horſe with Yol/cens for their Guide. 
The Queen a Legion to King Turnus ſent, 


But the ſwift Horſe the {lower Foot prevent ; 
| 595 And now advancing, ſought the Leader's Tent. 
They ſaw the Pair ; for thro' the doubtful ſhade 
His ſhineing Helm Euryalus betray'd, . 
On which the Moon with full reflexion play'd. 
'Tis not for nought, cry'd Yol/cens, from the Crowd, 
$10 Theſe Men go there ; then rais'd his Voice aloud : 
Stand, ſtand: why thus in Arms, and whither bent ; 
From whence, to whom, and on what Errand ſent 
Silent they ſcud away, and haſte their flighr, 
To Neighb'ring Woods, and truſt themſclyes to night. | 
$515 The ſpeedy Horſe all paſſages belay, 
And ſpur their ſnoaking Steeds to Croſs their way ; 
And watch cach Entrance of the winding Wood ; 
Black was the Foreſt, thick with Beech it ſtood : 
Horrid with Fern, and intricate with Thorn, 
520 Few Paths of Humane Feet or Tracks of Beaſts were worn. 
The darkneſs of the Shades, his heayy Prey, 
And Fear, mif-led the Younger from his way. 
But Ni/us hic the Turns with happier haſte, 
And choughtleſs of his Friend, the Foreſt paſs'd : 
525 And Alban Flains, from Alba's Name ſo call 'd, 
Where King Latinus then his Oxen ſtall'd. _ 
Till curning at the length, -he ſtood his ground, 
And miſs'd his Friend, and caſt his Eyes around ; _ | + | 
Ah Wretch, he cry'd, . where have I lefe beiuad © _,:: 0: £54 
$39 Th* unhappy Youth, where ſhall I hope to find ? 
Or 


—————_—_ 
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Or what way take / again He ventures back : 
And treads the Mazes of his former track. 
He winds the Wood, and lining hears the noiſe © 
Of trampling Courſers, and the Riders voice. 

535 The ſound approach'd, and ſuddenly he view'd 

The Focs incloſing, and his Friend purſu'd : 
Forclay'd and taken, while he ſtrove in vain, 
The ſhelcer of the friendly. Shades to gain. 

What ſhou'd he next attempt ! what Arms employ, 

540 What fruitleſs Force to free the Captive Boy * 
Or deſperate ſhou'd he ruſh and loſe his Life, 
With odds oppreſsd, in ſuch unequal ſtrife ? 
Reſoly'd at length, his pointed Spear he ſhook; 
And caſting on the Moon a mournful look, 

545 Guardian of Groves, and Goddeſs of the Night; 
Fair Queen, he ſaid, dirc&t my Dart aright : 

It ere my Pious Father for my ſake 
Did grateful Off rings on thy Altars make; 
Or I increasd them with my Silvana toils, 

550 And hung thy Holy Roofs, with Savage Spoils ; 
Give me to ſcatter theſe. Then from his Far 
He poisd, and aim'd, and lanch'd the trembling Spear. 
The deadly Weapon, hiffing from the Grove, 
Impetuous on the back of Sulma drove : 

$55 Piercd his thin Armour, drank his Vital Blood, 
And in his Body lIcft the broken Wood. 

He ſtaggers round, his Eyeballs rowl in Death, 
And with ſhort fobs he gaſps away his Breath. 
We All ſtand amaz'd; a ſecond Jav lin flies, 

560 With equal ſtrength, and quiyers through the Skies ; 
This through thy Temples, Tagus, forc'd the way, 
And 1n the Brain-pan warmly bury'd lay. 

Fierce Yolſcens foams with Rage, and gazing round, 
Deſcry'd not him who: gaye the Fatal Wound : 
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$65 Nor knew to fix Revenge : but thou, he cries, 

Shalc pay for both, and ar the Prisner flies, 

With his drawn Sword. Then ſtruck with deep Deſpair, 

That cruel ſight the Loyer cou'd not bear : 

Bur from his Covert ruſh'd in open view, 

570 And ſent his Voice before him as he flew. 

Me, me, he cry'd, turn all your Swords alone 
On me; the Fact confelsd, the Fault my own. 

He neither cou'd nor durſt, the guiltleſs Youth 
Ye Moon and Stars bear Witneſs to the Truth ! 

575 His only Crime, (if Friendſhip can offend,) 

Is roo much Love, to his unhappy Friend. 

Too late he ſpeaks; the Sword, which Fury guides, 
Driv'n with full Force, had pierc'd his tender Sides. 
Pown fell the beauteous Youth ; the yawning Wound 

580 Guſh'd out a Purple Stream, and ſtain'd the Ground. 
His ſnowy Neck reclincs upon his Breaſt, 
Like a fair Flow'r by the keen Share oppreſs'd : 
Like a whice Poppy ſinking on the Plain, 
Whoſe heavy Head is overcharg'd with Rain. 
585 Deſpair, and Rage, and Vengeance juſtly vow'd, 

Drove Ni/us headlong on the hoſtile Crowd: 

Falſcens he ſeeks ; on him alone'be bends ; 

Born back, and bor'd, by his ſurrounding Friends, 

Onward he preſs'd : and kept him till in ſight ; 

590 Then whirPd aloft his Sword, with all his might : 

Th' unerring Stcel deſcended while he ſpoke; 

Pierc'd his wide Mouth, and thro! his Weazon broke : 
Dying, he ſlew; and ſtagg'ring on the Plain, 

With ſwimming Eyes he ſought his Lover ſlain : 

595 Then quiet on his bleeding Boſom fell ; 

Content in Death, to be reyeng'd ſo well. 

O happy Ericnds ! for-if my Verſe can give 

Immortal Life, your Fame ſhall ever liye : 

Tyy 
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Fix'd as the Capitol's Foundation his ; 
600 And ſpread, where c're the Roman Eagle flics ! 
The conqu'ring Patty, ficſt divide the Prey, 
Then their {lain Leader to the Camp convey. 
With Wonder, as they went, the Troops were fall'd, 
To ſee ſuch Numbers whom fo few had kill'd. 

605 Serranus, Rhannes, and the reſt they found ; 

Vaſt Crowds the dying and the dead ſurround: 
And the yet recking Blood o'reflows the Ground. 

All knew the Helmet which Meſſapus lot ; 

But mourn'd a Purchaſe, that fo dear had coſt. 

© : © Now roſe the ruddy Morn from Tithon's Bed ; 

And: with the Dawns of Day, the Skies o'refpread. 
Nor long the Sun his daily Courſe withheld, 

Burt added Colours to the World reyeal'd. 

When carly Turns wakning with the Light, 

615 All clad in Armour calls his Troops to fight. 

His Martial Men with fierce Harangues he far'd ; 
And his own Ardor, in their Souls infpir'd. 
This done, to give new Terror to his Foes, 
The Heads of Nias, and his Friend he ſhows, 

620 Rais'd high on pointed Spears : A ghaſtly Sight ; 
Loud peals of Shouts enſue, and barbarous Delight. 
| Mean time the Trojans run, where Danger calls, 
They line their Trenches, and chey man their Walls : 
In Front extended to the left they ſtood : 

625 Safe was the right ſurrounded by the Flood. 

Bur caſting from their Tow rs a frightful view, 
They ſaw the Faces, which coo well they knew ; 
Tho then diſguis'd in Death, and ſmear'd all o're 
With Filth obſcene, and dropping purtrid Gore. 

630 Soon haſty Fame, thro' the ſad City bears 
The mournful Mcflage to the Mother's Ears: 


An 
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An i icy Cold benums her Limbs: She ſhakes: 
Her Cheeks the Blood, her Hand the Web: forſakes: 
She runs the Rampires round amudſt the War, 

635 Nor fears the flying Darts: She-rends her Hair, 
And fills with loud Laments the liquid Air. 
Thus then, my lov'd Euryalus appears ; 

Thus looks the Prop of my declining Years ! 
Was't on this Face, my famiſh'd Eyes I fed, 

640 Ah how unlike the living, is the dead! 

And cou'dſt thou leave me, cruel, thus alone, 
Not one kind Kiſs from a departing Son ! 
No look, no laſt adicu before he went, 

In an 1l-boding Hour to Slaughter ſend ! 

645 Cold on the Ground, and preſling foreign Clay, 
To Latian Dogs, and Fowls he lies a Prey ! 

Nor was I near to cloſe his dying Eyes, 
To waſh his Wounds, to weep his Obſequies : 
To call about his Corps his crying Friends, 

650 Or ſpread the Mantle, (made for other ends,) 
On his dear Body, which I wove with Care, 
Nor did my daily Pains, or nightly labour ſpare. 
Where ſhall I find his Corps, what Earth ſuſtains 
His Trunk diſmember'd, and-his cold Remains ? 

6s 5 For this, alas, I left my needful Eaſe, mY. 
Exposd.my Life to Winds, ahd winter Seas! 
If any pity touch Retalian Hearts, 

Here empty all your Quivers, all your Darts: 
Or if they fail, thou'Jove conclude my Wor, 
660 And ſend me Thunder-ſtruck to Shades below ! 


Her Shricks' and 'Clamours pierce 'the Trojans Ears, 


Unman their Courage, and augtnent- their Fears': 
Nor young 4ſcanius cou'd the fiehe fſtain”” 7! © 


Nor old Tionens his Tears reſtrain: ooo 
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665 But Afor and 1dens, jointly ſent, 
To bear the madding Mother to her Tent. 
And now the Trumpets terribly from far, 
With rattling Clangor, rouze the ſleepy War. 
The Souldiers Shouts ſucceed the Brazen Sounds ; 

670 And Heavn, from Pole to Pole, the Noiſe rebounds. 
The Yolſcians bear their Shields upon their Head, 

And ruſhing forward, form a moving Shed ; 
Theſe fill the Ditch, thoſe pull the Bulwarks down : 
Some raiſe the Ladders, others ſcale the Town. 

675 But where void Spaces on the Walls appear, 

Or thin Defence, they pour their Forces there. 
With Poles and miſſive Weapons, from afar, 
The Trojans keep aloof the riſing War. 

Taught by ther ten Years Sicge defenſiye fight ; 

680 They rowl down Ribs of Rocks, an unrefiſted Weight: 
To break the Penthouſe with the pond*rous Blow ; 
Which yet the patient Polſcians undergo. 

But cou'd not bear th' unequal Combat long ; 

For where the. Trojans find the thickeſt Throng, 
685 The Ruin falls : Their ſhatter'd Shields give way, 

And their cruſh'd Heads become an cafie Prey. 

They ſhrink for Fear, abated; of their Rage, 

Nor longer dare in a blind Fight engage. 

Contented now to gaul chem from below 
699 With Darts and Slings, and with the diſtant Bow. 

Elſewhere Mexentins, terrible to view, 

A blazing Pine within the Trenches threw. 

But brave Meſſapus, 'Neptune's'warlike Son, | 

Broke down the Palifades, the Trenches Won, 
695 And loud for Ladders calls, to ſcale the Town. 

Calkope begin; Ye ſacred Nine, 

Inſpire your Poet in his high Deſign : 
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To {ing what Slaughter manly Tirns made: 
Whar Souls he ſent below the Stygian Shade. 
700 Whar Fame the Souldiers with their Captain ſhare, 
And the vaſt Circuit of the fatal War. 
For you 1n finging Martal Facts excel ; 
You beſt remember ; and alone. can tell. 
There ſtood a Tow'r, amazing to. the fight, 
705 Built up of Beams; and of ſtupendous height ; 
Arr, and the nature of the Place conſpir'd, 
To furniſh all the Strength, that War requir'd. 
To level this, the bold Talians join ; 
The wary Trojans obyiare their deſign : Fi 
7:0 With weighty Stonts.o rewhelm their Troops below, 
Shoot through the Loopholes, and ſharp Jav'lins throw. 
Turnus, the Chief, tols'd from his thund'ring Hand, 
Againſt the wooden Walls, a flaming Brand : 
It ſtuck, the fiery Plague: The Winds were high ; 
715 The Planks were ſeaſon'd, and the Timber dry. 
Contagion caught the Poſts : Ir ſpread along, 
Scorch'd, . and to diſtance drove the ſcatter'd Throng. 
The Trojans fled ; the:Fire purſu'd amain, 
Still gath'ring faſt upon the trembling Train - 
720 Till crowding to the Corners of the Wall, 
Down the Defence, and the Defenders fall. 
The mighty flaw makes Heay'n it (elf reſound, 
The Dead, and dying Trojans ſtrew the Ground. 
The Tow'r that follow'd on the fallen Crew, 
725 Whelm'd o're their Heads, and bury'd whom it ſlew : 
Some ſtuck upon the Darts themſelyes had ſent ; 
All, the ſame equal Ruin-underwent. 
Young /Lycus and  Helenor only: ſcape ; 
Say'd, how they know nor, from. the ſteepy Leap. 
730 Helenor, elder of the rwo ; by Buth; 
On one fide Royal, one a Son of Earth, 
Whom 


536 VIRGILs Z@n.IX. 


Whom to the Lydian King, Lycimnia barc, 

And ſent her boaſted Baſtard to the War : 

(A Priviledge which none but Free-men ſhare.) 
735 Slight were his Arms, a Sword and Silver Shield, 

No Marks of Honour charg d its empty Field. 

Light as he fell, ſo hight the Youth aroſe, 

And riſing found himſelf amidſt his Foes. 

Nor flight was left, nor hopes to force his Way; 

740 Embolden'd by Deſpair, he ſtood at Bay : 

And like a Stag, whom all the Troop ſurrounds 
Of eager Huntſmen, and invading Hounds ; 
Reſoly'd on Death, he diſfipates his Fears, 

And bounds aloft, againſt the pointed Spears : 

745 So darcs the Youth, ſecure of Death ; and throws 
His dying Body, on his thickeſt Foes. 

But Lycus; ſwifter of his Feet, by far, 
Runs, doubles, winds and turns, amudſt the War: 
Springs to the Walls, and leaves his Foes behind, 
750 And ſnatches at the Beam he farſt can find. 
Looks up, and leaps aloft at all the ſtretch, 
In hopes the helping Hand of ſome kind Friend to reach, 
But Tins followd hard his hunted Prey, 
(His Spear had almoſt reach'd him in the way, 

755 Short of his Reins, and ſcarce a Span behind,) 
Fool, ſaid the Chief, cho* fleeter than the Wind, 
Coud'ſt thou preſume to ſcape, when I purſue ? 
He ſaid, and downward by the Feet he drew. 
The trembling Daſtard: at the Tug he falls, 

760 Vaſt Ruins come along, rent from the ſmoking Walls. 
Thus on ſome ſilver. Swan, or tim'rous Hare, 
Foves Bird comes ſowling down, from upper Air ; 
Her crooked Tallons' truſs the fearful Prey : 

Then our of ſight ſhe ſoars, and wings her way. 
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$755 So ſeizes the grim Wolf the tender Lamb, 
S In vain lamented by the bleating Dam. 
Then ruſhing onward, with a barb'rous cry, 
The Troops of Turnus to the Combat fly. 
The Ditch with Faggots fill d, the daring Foe 
$7790 Tofs'd Firebrands to the ſteepy Turrets throw. 
Tioneus, as bold Lucetius came 
To force the Gate, and feed the kindling Flame, 
RowPd down the Fragment of a Rock fo right, 
It cruſh'd him double underneach the weight. 
775 Two morc young Liger and 4ſylas ſlew 3 
To bend the Bow young Liger better knew ; 
Afylas beſt the pointed Jav'lin threw. 
| Brave Cenevs laid Ortygius on the Plain, 
The Victor Czneus was by Turnus {lain. 
759 By the fame Hand, Clonizs and Tbs fall, 
Sagar, and da, ſtanding on the Wall. 
From Capys Arms his Fate Privernus found ; 
Hurt by Themilla farſt ; bur ſlight the Wound ; 
His Shield thrown by, to mitigate the ſmart, 
785 He clap'd his Hand upon the wounded part : 
The ſecond Shafe came ſwift and uneſpy'd, 
And picerc'd his Hand, and naiPFd it to his fide : 
Transfix'd his breathing Lungs, and beating heart , 
' The Soul came iſſuing our, and hiff'd againſt the Darr. 
799 The Son of Arcens ſhone amid the reſt, 
In glitrring Armour, and a Purplc Veſt. 
Fair was his Face, his Eyes inſpiring Love, 
Bred by his Father in the Martian Groye 
Where the fat Altars of Palicus flame, 
795 And ſent in Arms to purchaſe carly Fame. 
Him, when he ſpy'd from far the Thuſcan King, 
Laid by the Lance, and rook him to the Sling: 
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Thrice whirl'd the Thong around his head, and threw: 
The heared Leg half melted as it flew : 

SOOlrt pierc'd his hollow Temples and his Brain ; 

The Youth came tumbling down, and fpurn'd the Plain. 

Then young 4ſcanius, who before this day 

Was wont in Woods to ſhoot the ſavage Prey, 

Firſt bent in Martial Strife, the-twanging Bow ; 
595 And exercis'd againſt a Humane Foc. 

With this bereft Numanus of his life, 

Who Tiurnus younger Siſter took ro Wife. 

Proud of his Realm, and of his Royal Bride, 

Vaunnng before his Troops, and lengthen'd with a __ 
$10 In theſe Inſulting terms, the Trojans he defy'd. 

Twice Conquer'd Cowards, now your ſhame 1s ſhown, 

Coop up a ſecond time within your Town ! 

Who dare not iſſue forth in open Ficld, 

But hold your Walls before you for a. Shield : 

815 Thus threat you War, thus our Alliance force ! 

What Gods what madneſs hether ſteer'd your Courſ . 
You ſhall not find the Sons of Atrexs here, 

Nor need the Frauds of ily Uhſſes fear. 

Strong from the Cradle, of a ſturdy Brood, 

820 We bear our new-born Infants to the Flood ; 

There bath'd amid the Stream, our Boys we hold, 
With Winter harden'd, and inur'd to Cold. 
They wake before the Day to range the Wood, 
Kill &'re they cat, nor taſt unconquer'd Food. 

825 No Sports, but what belong ro War they know, 
To break the ftubborn Cole, to bend the Bow. 
Our youth, of Labour paricnt, carn their Bread ; 
Hardly they work, with frugal Diet fed. 

From Ploughs and Harrows ſent to ſeek Renown, 

830 They fight in Ficlds, and ftorm the ſhaken Town. 
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No part of Life from Toils of War is free ; 
No change in Age, or dift rence in.Degree. 
We plow, and till in Arms; our Oxen feel, 
Inſtead of Goads, the Spur, and pointed Steel : 
835 Th' inverted Lance makes Furrows in the Plain 
Ev'n time that changes all, yer changes us in van : 
The Body, not the Mind : Nor can:controul 
TH immortal Vigour, or abate the Soul. _ 
Our Helms defend the Young, diſguiſe the Grey : 
* 840 We live by Plunder, and delight in Prey. 
Your Veſts embroyder'd with rich Purple ſhine ; 
In Sloth you Glory, and in Dances.join. 
Your Veſts have ſweeping Sleeves : With female Pride, 
Your Turbants underneath your Chins arc ty'd. 
84 5 Go, Phrygians, to your Dindymus agen ; 
Go, leſs than Women, in the Shapes of Men. 
Go, mix'd with Eunuchs, in the Mother's Rites, 
Where with uncqual Sound the Flute invites. 
Sing, dance, and howl by turns in 1's Shade ; 
$50 Reſign the War to Men, who know the Martial Trade. 
This foul Reproach, Aſcanius cou'd not hear 
With Patience, or a yow'd Revenge forbear. 
At the full ſtretch of both his Hands, he drew, 
 Andalmoſt join'd the Horns of the tough Eugh. 
855 But firſt, before the Throne of Jove he ſtood ; 
And thus with lifted Hands invok'd the God. 
My firſt Attempt, great Jupiter ſucceed ; 
An annual Off ring in thy Grove ſhall bleed : 
A ſnow-white Steer, before thy Altar led, 
860 Who like his Mother bcars aloft his Head, 
Buts with his threatning Brows, and bellowing ſtands, 
And dares the Fight, and ſpurns the yellow Sands. 
Jove bow'd the Heav ns, and lent a gracious Ear, 
And thunder'd on the left, amidſt the clear. 
Z zz Sounded 
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865 Sounded at once the Bow ; and ſwiftly flies 
The feather'd Death, and hifles thro? the Skies. 
The Steel thro' both his Temples forc'd the way : 
Extended on the Ground, Numanus lay. 
Go now, vain Boaſter, and true Valour ſcorn ; 
870 The Phrygians twice ſabdu'd, yet make this third Return. 
Aſcanius ſaid no more : The Trojans ſhake = 
The Heay'ns with Shouting, and new Vigour- take. 
Apollo then beſtrode a Golden Cloud, 
To view the feats of Arms, and fighting Crowd; 
575 And thus the beardleſs Victor, he beſpoke aloud. 
Adyance llluſtrious Youth, increaſe in Fame, 
And wide from Eaſt to Weſt extend thy Name. 
Offspring of Gods thy ſelf; and Rome ſhall owe 
To thee, a Race of Demigods below. 
860 This is the Way to Heay'n : The Pow'rs Divine 
From this beginning date the Julian Line. 
To thee, to them, and their victorious Heirs, 
The conquer'd War 1s due; and the vaſt World is theirs: 
Troy is too narrow for thy Name. He ſaid, 
$85 And plunging downward ſhot his radiant Head ; 
Diſpell'd the breathing Air, that broke his Flight, 
Shorn of his Beams, a Man to Mortal ſight. 
Old Butes Form he took, Anchiſes Squire, 
Now left to rule 4ſcanias, by his Sire : 
890 His wrinkled Viſage, and his hoary Haairs, 
His Mcen, his Habit, and his Arms he wears ; 
And thus falutes the Boy, roo forward for his Years. 
Suffice it thee, thy Father's worthy Son, 
The warlike Prize thou haſt already won : 
895 The God of Archers gives thy Youth a part 
Of tiis own Praiſe; nor envies equal Art. 
Now tempt the War no more. He ſaid, and flew 
Obſcure in Air, and vyaniſh'd from their view. 
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The Trojans, by his Arms, their Patron know ; 
900 And hear the twanging of his Heav'nly Bow. 
Then duteous Force they uſe ; and Phebus Name, 
To keep from Fight, the Youth too fond of Fame. 
Undaunted they chemſclves no Danger ſhun : 
From Wall co Wall, the Shouts and Clamours run. 
gos They bend their Bows ; they whurl their Slings around :_ 
Heaps of ſpent Arrows fall; and ftrew the Ground ; 
And Helms, and Shields, and ratling Arms reſound. 
The Combare thickens, like the Storm thar flies 
From Weſtward, when the Show ry Kids ariſc : 

910 Or pattring Hail comes pouring on the Main, 
When Jupiter deſcends in harden'd Rain. 

Or bellowing Clouds burſt with a ſtormy Sound, 
And with an armed Winter ſtrew the Ground. 
Pand'rus and Bitias, Thunder-bolts of War, 

vis Whom Hera, to bold Alcanor bare 
On 1dz's Top, two Youths of Height and Size, 

Like Firrs that on their Mother Mountain riſe ; 
Preſuming on their Force, the Gates unbar, 
And of their own Accord invite the War: 

920 With Fares averſe, againſt their King's Conimand, 
Arm'd on the right, and on the left they ſtand ; 
And flank the Paſſage : Shining Steel they wear, 
And waving Creſts, above their Heads appear: 
Thus two tall Oaks; that Padus Banks adorn, 

925 Lifr up ro Heav'n their leaty Heads unſhorn ; 

And overpreſsd with Nature's heavy load, 
Dance to the whiſthng Winds, and at cach other nod: 
In flows a Tyde of Latians; when they ſee 
The Gate ſer open; and the Paſlage free. 
930 Bold Quercens, with raſh Tmarus ruſhing on: 
Equicolus, that in bright Armour ſhone, 
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And Hemon firſt, but ſoon repuls'd they fly, 
Or in the well-defended Paſs they dye. 
Theſe with Succeſs are fir'd, and thoſe with Rage; 
235 And cach on equal Terms at length ingage. 
Drawn from their Lines, and ifluing on che Plain, 
The Trojans hand to hand the Fight maintain. 
Fierce Turnus-in another Quarter fought, 
When ſuddenly th' unhop'd for News was brought ; 
940 The Foes had left the faſtneſs of their Place, 
Preyail'd in Fight, and had his Men in Chace. 
He quits th' Attack, and, to preyent their Fate, 
Runs, where the Gyant Brothers guard the Gate. 
The firſt he met, Arntiphates the brave, 
945 But baſe begotten on a Theban Slave ; 
Sarpedon's Son he flew : The deadly Dart 
Found Paſlage thro' his Breaſt, and pierc'd his Heart. 
Fixd in the Wound th* Zalian Cornel ſtood ; 
Warm'd in tis Lungs, and in his vital Blood. 
930 Aphidnus next, and Erymanthus dics, 
And Meropes, and the Gygantick Size 
Of Bitias, threat'ning with his ardent Eyes. 
Not by the feeble Dart he fell oppreſs'd, 
A Dart were loſt, within that roomy Breaſt ; 
955 But from a knotted Lance, large, heavy, ſtrong ; 
Which roar'd like Thunder as it whirl'd along : 
Not two Bull-hides th' impetuous Force withhold ; 
| Nor Coat of double Malc, with Scales of Gold. 
Down ſunk the Monſter-Bulk, and preſs'd the Ground; 
960 His Arms and clatt'ring Shield, on the vaſt Body ſound. 
Not with lefs Ruin, than the Bajan Mole, 
(Rais'd on the Seas the Surges to controul,) 
At once comes tumbling down the rocky Wall, 
Prone to the Deep the Stones disjointed fall, 
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965 Of the vaſt Pile ; the ſcatter'd Ocean fllics ; 
Black Sands, diſcolour'd Froth, and mingled Mud ariſe. 
The frighted Billows rowl, and ſeek the Shores: 
Then trembles Prochyta, then I/chia roars : 
Typheus thrown beneath, by Fove's Command, 
9709 Afﬀtomiſh'd at the Flaw, that ſhakes the Land, 
Soon ſhifts his weary Side, and ſcarce awake, 
With Wonder feels the weight preſs lighter on his Back: 
The Warrior God the Latian Troops inſpird ; 
New ſtrung their Sinews, and their Courage fir'd: 
975 But chills the T0jan Hearts with cold Aﬀeright ; 
Then black Deſpair precipitates their Flight. 
When Pandarss beheld his Brother kilfd, 
The Town with Fear, and wild Confuſion fill'd, 
He curns the Hindges of the Heavy Gate 
980 With both his Hands; and adds his Shoulders to the weight. 
Some happier Friends, within the Walls inclos'd ; 
The reſt ſhut out, to certain Death expos'd. 
Fool as he was, and frantick in his Care, 
T' admit young Turns, and include the War. 
985 He thruſt amid the Crowd, ſecurely bold ; 
Like a fierce Tyger pent amid the Fold. 
Too late his blazing Buckler they deſcry 
And ſparkling Fires that ſhot from either Eye : 
His mighry Members, and his ample Breaſt, 
990 His rattling Armour, and his Crimſon Creſt. 
Far from that hated Face the Trojans fly ; 
All but the Fool who ſought his Deſtiny. 
Mad Pandarus ſteps forth, with Vengeance yvow'd 
For Bitias's Death, and threatens thus aloud. 
995 Theſe are not Ardea's Walls, nor this the Town 
Amata proffters with Lavinia's Crown: 
"Tis hoſtile Earth you tread ; of hope bereft, 
No means of ſafe Return by flight are left. 
| To 
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To whom wich Count'nance pet and Soul date, 4 
1900 Thus Turns : Then begin; and try thy Fare : Z 

My Meſlage to the Ghoſt of Priam bear, 

Tell him a new Achilles ſent thee there. 

A Lange of tough ground-Aſh the Trojan threw, 

Rough in the Rind, and knorted as it grew, 
10995 With his full force he whirl'd ic firſt around ; 

Bur the ſoft yielding Air receiv'd the wound : 

Imperial Juno turn'd the Courfe before ; 

And fix'd the wand'ring Weapon in the door. 

Bir hope not thou, ſaid Turns, when | ſtrike, 

:210To ſhun thy Fate, our Force is not alike : 

Nor thy Steel temper'd by the Lemnian Gal : 

Then riſing, on his utmoſt ſtretch he ſtood : 

And aim'd from high : che full deſcending blow 

Cleayes the broad Front, and beardleſs Checks in two : 
1915 Down ſinks the Giant with a thund'ring ſound, 

His pond'rous Limbs oppreſs the trembling ground ; 

Blood, Brains, and Foam, guſh from the gaping Wound. 

Scalp, Face, and Shoulders, the keen' Steel divides ; 

And the ſhar'd Viſage hangs on <qual ſides. - 
x020 The Trojans fly from their approaching Face : 

And had the Victor then fecur'd the Gate, 

And, to his Troops without, unclos'd the Barrs ; 

One lucky Day had ended all his Wars. 

But boiling Youth, and blind Deſtre of Blood, 
x025 Puſh'd on his Fury, to purſue the Crowd : 

Hamſtring'd behind unhappy Gyges dy'd; 

Then Phalaris is added to his fide : 

The pointed Jav'lins from the dead he drew, 

And their Friends Arms againſt their Fellows threw. 
1030 Strong Halys ſtands in vain; weak Phlegys flies ; 

Saturnia, ſtill at hand, new Force and Fire ſupplies. 


_—_ 
I 
5 


—— _ — 
_— 5 8 VERS 
= 0, of - a Y SI do 
(3 - Ga LG ES aw > % \ 
4 - -: R 2 © 
1.147 p W _— —> % \] \ 
' GL © © on BA\\ \\ 


\\ 


— — 
ay i} yp! Wm \ 
- mY SELL \ 


Lange — 
Guns 


| _ S ——_—_ wa 


( / - 
” F 


; Then 


08 ll 


1 


Ps 


44 


TH 
fed 
[2 


1 


arr it : 
9114, 
8,901; 


In Wits 
With 
 #; 


/ - 


I 


is f 
/ / 
v1 
l 
/ 


ſ 


Weg 
WW Ul 


iy 
Will 


ba \ 


ian. 


il 


(i 


[ 
\ TCLAK pert ——— n 
WA W.! Rr ' , 
LRN 


/ 


$10 
MY 
1,114 i 
/ 1h 


1, 


/ 
ll 


7 
[1 


44 
-+T 


41 {4 


A. 
IL 


il! 


CE OE. On eee X _ _ ws b 


Ki h 


"git | | Fi | ll 8 1TTre 
A Hil i Wil il | with 


' MAN 


T Wn | 


1 (i \ 


* 16a WAL 


7 — Wl | mr 


Si et rh CEE , 


5 BO ISAS AI in. As n 


400 ECCREAI "AIDS An eee. OE 4 ou er. Ir” 


0 De ne. 


| (fofferman bo 


—_ 
SN" %**>., 


En. IX. =NEEIN 7 545 


Then Halius, Prytanis, Alcander fall ; 
(Ingag'd againſt the Foes who ſcal'd the Wall: 
But whom they fear'd without, they found within : 

1035 Ar laſt, tho? late, by Linceus he was ſeen. 

He calls new Succours, and aſlaults the Prince, 
Bur weak his Force, and vain is their Defence. 
Turn'd to the right, his Sword the Heroe drew ; 
And at one blow the bold Aggreſlor flew. 

1040 He joints the Neck : And with a ſtroke ſo ftrong 

The Helm flies off; and bears the Head along. 
Next him, the Huntſman Amycus he kill'd, 
In Darts, invenom'd, and in Poyſon skill d. 
Then Chtius fell beneath his facal Spear, 

1045 And Creteus, whom the Muſes held fo dear : 

He fought with Courage, and he ſung the fight : 
Arms were his buisneſs, Verſes his delighr. 

The Trojan Chiefs behold, with Rage and Grief, 
Their ſlaughter'd Friends, and haften their Relicf 

1950 Bold Mreſtheus rallies firſt the broken Train, 
Whom brave Sereſthus, and his Troop ſuſtain. 

To fave the living, and revenge the dead ; 
Againſt onie Warriour's Arms all Troy they led. 
O, void of Senſe and Courage, Mneſtheus cry'd, 

1055 Where can you hope your Coward Heads to hide ? 
Ah, where beyond theſe Rampires can you run ! 
One Man, and in your Camp inclos'd, you ſhun ! 
Shall then a ſingle Sword ſuch Slaughter boaſt, 

And pals unpuniſh'd from a Num'rous Hoaſt ? 
1950 Forſaking Honour, and renouncing Fame, 
Your Gods, your Country, 'and your King you ſhame. 
This juſt Reproach their Vertue does excite, _ 
They ſtand, they joyn, they thicken ro the Fight. 
| Now Turns doubts, and yet diſdains ro yicld ; 
1965 But with flow paces meaſures back the Field. 
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And Inches to the Walls, where Tyber's Tide, 
Waſhing the Camp, defends the weaker fide. 
The more he loſes, they advance the more 
And tread in ev'ry Step he trod before. 
: 570 They ſhout, they bear him back, and whom by Mighc 
They cannot Conquer, they oppreſs with Weight. 
As compaſs'd with a Wood of Spears around, 
The Lordly Lyon, ſtill maintains his Ground ; 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again 3 
1075 Threats his diſtended Paws, and ſhakes his Mane ; 
He loſes while 1n vain he prefles on; 
Nor will his Courage let him dare to run : 
So Turnus fares ; and unreſoly'd of flight, 
Moves tardy back, and juſt recedes from fight. 
:o80 Yet twice, inrag'd, the Combar he renews ; 
Twice breaks, and twice his broken Foes purſues : 
\ Bur now they ſwarm, and with freſh Troops ſupply'd, 
Come rowling on, and ruſh from ev'ry fide. 
Nor Juno, who ſuſtain'd his Arms before; 
1085 Dares with new ſtrength ſuffice th* exhauſted ſtore. 
For Jove, with ſour Commands, ſent Iris down, 
To force th* Invader from the frighted Town. - 
With Labour ſpent, no longer can he wield 
The heavy Fauchion, or ſuſtain the Shield : 
1990 Orewhelm'd with Darts, which from afar they fling, 
The Weapons round his hollow Temples ring : 
His golden Helni gives way : with ſtony blows 
Batter'd, and flat, and beaten to his Brows. 
His Creft is raſh'd away ; his ample Shield 
10995TIs falfify'd, and round with Jav'lins fill d. 
The Foe now faint, the Trojans overwhelm : 
And Mneftheas lays hard load upon his Helm. 
Sick ſweat ſucceeds, he drops at ev'ry pore, 
With driving Duſt his Cheeks are paſted o're. 
Shorter 
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11c0 Shorter and ſhorter ey'ry Gaſp he takes, 
And yain Efforts, and hurtleſs Blows he makes. 
Arm'd as he was, at length, he leap'd from high; 
Plung'd in the Flood, and made the Waters fly. 
The yellow God, the welcome Burthen bore, 

1195 And wip'd the Sweat, and waſh'd away the Gore : 
Then gently wafts him to the farther Coaſt ; 

And-ſends him ſafe to chear his anxious Hoaſt. 
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The Tenth Book of the Aincis 
The Argument. 


Tupicer calling a Council of the Gods, forbids them to engage 1M ei- 
ther Party. At KneasS return there is a bloody Battel: Turnus 
- killing Pallas; Kneas, Lauſus and Mezentus. Mezentius is 
deſcrib'd as. an Atheiſt ; Lauſus as a, pieus. and virtuous Youth : 
The different AFions and Death of theſe two are the $ ubjeft of a 
Noble Epiſode. 


T: E Gates of Heay'n unfold ; Jove ſummons all 
The Gods to Council, in the Common Hall. 
Sublimely ſeared, he ſurveys from far 

The Fields, the Camp, the Fortune of the War; 

And all th' inferior World: From firſt to laſt 

The Sov'raign Senate in Degrees are plac'd. 

_ Then thus th Almighty Sire began. Ye Gods, 
Natives, or Denizons, of bleſt Abodes ; 

From whence theſe Murmurs, and this change of Mind, 
This backward Fate from what was firſt deſign'd ? 
Why this protracted War* When my Commands 
Pronounc'd a Peace, and gave the Latian Lands. 
What Fear or Hope on either part divides 

Our Heav*ns, and arms our Pow'rs on diff rent ſides ? 
A lawful Time of War at length will come, | 
(Nor need your haſte anticipate the Doom,) 

When Carthage ſhall contend the World with Rome: 
Shall force the rigid Rocks, and Alpine Chains ; 

And like a Flood come pouring on the Plains. 

Ther is- your-time-for- Faction and: Debate, 

For partial Favour, and permitted Hate. 

Let now your immature Diflention ceaſe ; 

Sir quiet, and compoſe your Souls to Peace. 
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Thus Jupiter 1n few unfolds che Charge : 
Bur lovely Yenus thus replics at large. 
O Powr immenſe, Eternal Energy ! 
(For to whar elſe Protection can we fly,) 
Seeſt thou the proud Rutulians, how they dare 
In Fields, unpuniſh'd, and inſult my Care ? 
How lofty Turns yvaunts amidſt his Train, 
In ſhining Arms, triumphant on the Plain ? 
Ev'n in their Lines and Trenches they contend; 
And ſcarce their Walls the Trojan Troops defend : 
The Town is fil'd with Slaughter, and o'refloats, 
V'ith a red Deluge, their increafing Moats. 
Aineas ignorant, and far from thence, 
Has left a Camp expos'd, without Defence. 
This endleſs outrage ſhall they till ſuſtain ? 
Shall Troy renew'd be forc'd, and fird again? 
A ſecond Siege my baniſh'd Iſſue fears, 
And a new Diomede in Arms appears. 
One more audacious Mortal will be found ; 
And I thy Daughter wait another Wound. 
Yer, if with Fatcs averſe, without thy Leave, 
The Latian Lands my Progeny receive ; 
Bear they the Pains of violated Law, 
And thy Protection from their Aid withdraw. 
Bur if the Gods their ſure Succeſs foretel, 
If thoſe of Heav'n conſent with thoſe of Hell, 
To promiſe {ah ; who darc debate 
The Pow'r of Jove, or fix another Fate ? 
W har ſhou'd I cell of Tempeſts on the Main, . 
Of Eolus uſurping Neptune's Reign ? 
Ot Iris ſent ; wath Bachanalian Hear, 
1” inſpire FA Matrons, and deſtroy the Flect. 
Now Juno to the Stygian Sky deſcends, 
Sollicites Hell for Aid, and arms the Fiends. | 
Aaaa2 That 
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That new Example wanted yet above : 

An Act that well became the Wite of Jove. 

Ale&o, rais'd by her, with Rage inflames 

The peaceful Boſoms of the Latia» Dames. 
Imperial Sway no more exalts my Mind : 

(Such hopes I had indeed, while Heay'n was kind) 
Now let my happier Focs poſſeſs my place, 
Whom Fove prefers before the Trojan Race : 


And conquer they, whom you with Conqueſt grace. 
S*-ice you can ſpare, from all your wide Command, 


No ſpec: -f Earth, no hoſpitable Land, 
Wh: may my wand'ring Fugitives receive ; 
(Since haughty Funo will not give you leave) 
Then, Father, (if I till may uſe that Name) 

By ruind Troy, yet ſmoking from the Flame, 

I beg you let Aſcanius, by my Care, 

Be freed from Danger; and diſnaiſs'd the War : 
Inglorious let him live, without a Crown, 

The Father may be caſt on Coaſts unknown, 
Strugling with Fate ; but let me ſave the Son. 
Mine is Gthera, mine the Gprian Tow'rs ; 

In thoſe Receſles, and thoſe ſacred Bow'rs, 
Obſcurely let him reſt; his Right reſign 

To promis'd Empire, and his Juban Line. 

Then Carthage may th' Auſonian Towns deſtroy, 
Nor fear the Race of a rejected Boy. 

What profits it my Son, to ſcape the Fire, 
Arnvtd with his Gods, and loaded with his Sires 
To paſs the Perils of the Seas and Wind, | 
Evade the Greeks, and leave the War behind ; 

To reach th' Tahan Shores : If after all, 

Our ſecond Pergamus is doom'd to fall ? 

Much better had he curb'd his high Declares, 

And hovyer'd o're his ill extinguiſh'd Fires. 
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To. Simois Banks the Fugitives reſtore, 


And give them back to War, and all the Woes before. 


Deep indignation ſwell'd Saturnia's Heart : 
And muſt T own, ſhe ſaid, my ſecret Smart ? 
What with more decence were in filence kept, 
Arid bur for this unjuſt Reproach had ſlept © 
Did God, or Man, your Favy'rite Son adyiſe, 
Witn War unnhopd the Latians to-ſurpriſe ? 

By Fate you boaſt, and by the' Gods Decree; 
He lefe his Native Land for Tal : 
Confeſs the Truth ; by mad Caſſandra, more 


Than Heavn inſpir'd, he ſought a foreign Shore ! 


Did I perſwade to truſt his ſecond Troy, 

To the raw Conduct of a beardlefs Boy ? 

With Walls unfiniſh'd, which himſelf forſakes; 
And thro' the Waves a wand'ring Voyage takes ? 
When have I urg'd him meanly to demand 

The Tuſcan Aid, and arm a quiet Land ? 

Did I or Tris give this mad Advice, 

Or made the Fool himſelf the fatal Choice ? 

You think it hard, the Latians ſhou'd deſtroy 


With Swords your Trojans, and with Fires your Troy : 


Hard and unjuſt indeed, for Men to draw 
Their Native Air, nor take a foreign Law : 
That Turnus is permutted fill to live, 

To whom his Birth a God and Goddeſs give : 
But yet 'tis juſt and lawful for your Line, 


To drive their Fields, and Force with Fraud to join. 
120 Realms, not your own, among your Clans divide, 
And from the Bridegroom tear the promis'd Bride : 


Petition, while you publick Arms prepare ; 
Pretend a Peace, and yer proyoke a War. 

*Twas giv 1 to you, your darling Son to ſhrowd, 
To draw the Daſtard from the:fighting Crowd; 
And for a Mani obtend an empry Cloud. 
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From flaming Fleets you rurn'd. the Fire away, 
And chang d the Ships tro Daughters of the Sea. 
Bur *cis my Crime, ; the Queen of Heav'n offends, 
130 It the preſume to fave her ſutt ring Friends. 
Your Son, not knowing what,his Focs decrec, 
You fay is abſent : Abſent ler him be. 
Yours 1s Cythera, yours the Cyprian: Tow rs, 
'The ſoft Receſles, and the Sacred Bow rs. 
135 Why do you then theſe needleſs Arms prepare; 
And thus provoke a People prone to War * 
Did I with Fire the Troan Town dcface, OC 
Or hinder from return your cxild Race * 
Was I the Cauſe of Miſchict or the Man, 
140 Whoſe lawleſs Luſt the faral War began ? 
Think on whoſe Faith th* Adult'rous Youth rcly'd ; 
Who promis'd, who procur'd the Spartan Bride ? 
When all th' united States of Greece combin'd, 
To purge the World of the perfidious Kind ; 
145 Then was your time to fear the Trojan Fate : 
Your Quarrels and Complaints are now too late. 
Thus Juno. Murmers riſe, with mix'd Applauſle ; 
Juſt as they favour, or diſlike the Cauſe : 
So Winds, when yet unfledg'd in Woods they lie, 
150 In whiſpers firſt their tender Voices try : 
Then flue on the Main with bellowing rage, 
And Storms to trembling Mariners preſage. 
Then thus to both reply'd th' Imperial God. 
Who ſhakes Heav'ns Axels with his awful Nod. 
155 (When he begins, the filent Senate ſtand 
With Rey'rence, IifPning to the dread Command : 
The Clouds diſpel ; the. Winds their Breath reſtrain ; 
And the huſh'd Waves lic flatted on the Main.) : 
Cceleſtials ! Your atrentive Ears incline ; 
160 Since, ſaid the God, the Trojans muſt nor join , 
In wiſhd Alliance with the Latian Linc ' 
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Since endleſs jarrings, and immortal Hate, 
Tend bur ro diſcompoſe our happy Stare ; 
The War henceforward be relign'd to Fate. 
165 Each to his proper Fortune ftand or fall, 
Equal and unconcern'd I look on all. 
Rutulians, Trojans, are the ſame to me; 
And both ſhall draw the Lots their Fates decree. 
Let theſe aſlaulc; 1f Fortune be their Friend ; 
170 And if ſhe favours thoſe, ler thoſe defend : 
The Fares will find their way. The Thunderer faid ; 
And ſhook the ſacred Honours of his Head ; 
Atteſting Styx, th? Inviolable Flood, 
And the black Regions of his Brother God 4 
£75 Trembled the Poles of Heay n; and Earthconfeſs'd the Nod.” 
Thus end the Seffions had: The Senate riſc, | 
And to his Palace wait their Sov raign thro? the Skies. 
Mean time, intent upon their Siege, the. Foes. 
Wirchin their Walls the Tr9az Hoaſt incloſe: 
180 They wound, they kill, they watch ar ey'ry Gate: 
Renew the Fires, and urge their happy Fate. 
Tix A#neans wiſh in vain their wanted Chief, 
Hopeleſs of flight, more hopeleſs of Relief : 
Thin on the Tow'rs they ſtand ; and: ev'n thoſe few, 
135 A feeble, fainting, - and dejected Crew : 
Yet 1n the face of Danger ſome there ſtood : 
The two bold Brothers of Sarpedon's Blood, 
Afius, and. Acmon : both th' Aſaraci, 
Young Hemon, and tho' young, reſoly'd to dye. 
 190With theſe were Clarus and Thymetes joind; 
Tibris and Caſtor, both of Lycian Kind. 
From Acmon's Hands a rowling: Stone there came; 
So large, it half deferv'd a Mountain's Name : 
Strong finew'd was the Youth, and. big of Bone; 
195 His Brother Mreſtheus cou'd not more haye done : 
Or the great Father of th' intrepid Son. 
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Some Firebrands throw; ſome flights of Arrows ſend; 
And ſome with Darts, and ſome wich Srones defend. 
- Amid the Preſs appears the beaureous Boy, 
200 The Care of Yenus, and the Hope of Troy. 
His lovely Face unarm'd, 1s Head was bare, 
In ringlers o're his Shoulders hung his Hair. 
His forehead circled with a Diadem ; 
Diſtinguiſh'd from the Crow'd he ſhines a Gem, 
295 Enchas'd in Gold, or Poliſh'd Iv'ry cr, 
Amidſt the meaner foil of ſable Jctr. 
Nor I/marus was wanting to the War, 
Directing Ointed Arrows from afar ; 
And Death with Poyſon arm'd: In Lydia born, 
210 Where plenteous Harveſts the fat Fields adorn : 
Wicre proud Pafolus floats the fruntul Lands, 
And leaves a rich manure of Golden Sands. 
There Capys, Author of the Capuan Name : 
And there was Mneſtheus too increas'd in Fame : | & 
215 Since Turnus from the Camp He caſt with ſhame. 
Thus Mortal War was wag d on cither ſide, 
Mean time the Heroe cuts the Nightly Tyde. 
For, anx1ous, from Evander when he wear, 
He ſought the Thrrbene Camp, and Tarchon's Tent; 
220 Exposd the Cauſe of coming to the Chiet ; 
His Name, and Country told, and ask'd Relict: 
Propos'd the Terms; his own ſmall ſtrength declar'd, 
What Vengeance proud Mezentius had prepar'd : 
What Turns, bold and violent, defign'd ; 
225 Then ſhew'd the ſlipp'ry ſtate of Humane-kind, 
And fickle Fortune ; warn'd him to beware : 
And to his wholſom Counſel added Pray. 
Tarchon, without delay, the Treaty ſigns ; 
And to the Tryan Troops the Tuſcan joins. 


' They 
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230 They ſoon ſex, fal; nor now the Fates withſtand ;. | ET 
Their Forces cruſted, with 2.1 'Forcign Handn = 
Zneas leads, Pont: his Seer jappeax... 

Two Lyons caryd, which riſing, Ida hear: 
1da, to wand'ring. Trojans, Ever dear... STE S 

235 Under their armeſit Shade. Eneas ace, | Fr *- 3 "x 
Revolving Wars: 'Eyents, and variqus, Fate. + =» : : 
His lefr young Pallas kept; fixd.1 to his, Fe = 
And oft of Winds enquird, and of the Tyde ; ; = ; 
Otr of che Stars, and of cheir wat LY: Way hi F - X : © 

249 And what he ſufferd borh by Land and Sea. C : 

Now ſacred Siſters open all your Spring, ...; ? 
The Tuſcan Leaders, and their Army ting; 
W hich follow'd great Eneas to the War : 
Their Arms,.. their N umbers, and their Names declare. 

245 A chouſand Youths brayc Maſſicus obey, De 

Born in the Ter, thro” the foaming, Sea; 
From 4ſium brought, and Coſa, by his Care ; , MJ 
For Arms, light Quivers, Bows, and Shafts they bear. x 
Fierce Abas next, his Men bright Armour WOIC ; | 

250 His Stern, Apollo's Golden: Statue bore. 

Six hundred Populonea ſent along, 

All skill'd in Martial Exerciſe, and ſtrong. 
Three hundred more for Battcl Tha j joins, 
An Ifle renown'd for Stecl, and unexhauſted Mines. 2 

255 Afylas on his. Prow the third appears, | 
Who Heav'n interprets, and the wand'ring Stars : f 
From offer'd Entrails Prodigics expounds, |. — _. 
And Peals of Thunder, with prelaging Sounds. 

A thouſand Spears in warlike Order ſtand, 

260 Sent by the Piſans under tus Command. 

Fair 4ſftur follows in the wat'ry, Field, 


| Proud of his manag'd Horſe, and | painted Shield. 
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Graviſca noiſom from the neighb'ring Fen, 
And his own Cere ſent three hundred Men : 

265 With thoſe which Minio's Fields; and' Pyrei gavcs | 

All bred in Arms, unanimous and' brave. 
Thou Muſe the Natne of Cyniras renew, 

And braye Cupavo follow'd bur by few : 

Whoſe Helm confeſs'd the Lineage of the Man; 

270 And bore, with Wings diſplay'd, a filver Swan: 
Love was the faulc of his fam'd Anceſtry, 
Whoſe Forms, and Fortunes in his Enfigns fly. 

For Crnus loy'd unhappy Phaeton, 
And ſung: his Loſs in Poplar Groves, alone; 

275 Beneath the Sifter ſhades ro fooorh his Grief ; 
Heav'n heard his Song, and haſten'd his Relief: 
And chang'd to friowy Plumes his hoary Hair, 

And wing'd his Flight, to chant aloft in Air. 
His Son Cupavo brufh'd che briny Flood ; 

280 Upon his Stern a brawny Centaur ſtood, 

Who heav'd a Rock, and rhrear'ning fill to throw; 
With lifted Harids, alarm'd the Seas below : 

They ſeem'd to fear the formidable Sight, 

And rowl'd their Billows on, to fpeed his Flighr. 

285 Ocnus was next, who led his Native Train, 

Of hardy Warriors, 'thro' the wat'ry Phin. 

The Soh of Maito, by the Tuſcan Stream, 

From whence the Mantuan Town derives the Name: 
An anciefit City, bur of mix'd Deſcent, 

290 Three ſey*ral Tribes c6mpoſe the Government : 
Four Towns are under each; bur all obey 
The Mantuan Laws, and own the Tuſcan Sway. 

Hate to Mexentias, arm "d five hundred more, 
Whom Mincizs from his Site Benatus bore; ; 

295 (Mincius With Wreaths of Reed&his forchead cover'd o're.) 


Theſe 


Theſe grave Auletes leads. A hundred fireep, D 
With ſtretching Oats at once the glafly deep : 
Him, and his Martial Train, the Triton bears, 
High on his Poop the Seaugreen God appcars: 
300 Frowning he ſeems his crooked Shell to ſound, 
And at the Blaſt the Billows dance around. 
A hairy Man above the Waſte he ſhows, 
A Porpoiſe Tail beneath his Belly grows ; 
And ends a Fiſh : His Breaſt the Waves divides, 
395 And Froth and Foam augment the murnyring Tides: 
Full thirty Ships tranſport the choſen Train, 
For Troy's Relief, and ſcour the briny Main. 
Now was the World forfaken by che Sun, 
And Phebe half her nightly Race had run. 
310 The carcful Chief, who neyer clos'd his Eyes, 
Himſelf the Rudder holds, the Sails ſupplics. 
A Choir of Nereids meet him on the Flood, 
Once his own Gallies, hewn from 14's Wood: 
But now as many Nymphs the Sea they ſweep, 
315 As rode before tall Veſſels on the Deep. 
"They know him from afar ; and, in a Ring, 
Incloſe the Ship that bore the Trojan King. 
Cmodoce, whoſe Voice excecll'd the reſt, 
Above the Waves advane'd her ſnowy Breaſt, 
320 Her right Hand ſtops the Stern, her left divides 
The curling Ocean, and corrects the Tides: 
She ſpoke for all the Choir; and thus begaty, 
With pleaſing Words to warn th' unknowing Man: 
Sleeps our lov d Lord ? O Goddeſfs-born ! awake, 
325 Spread ev ry Sail, purſue your wat'ry Track ; 
And haſte your Courſe. Your Nayy once were we; 
From das Height deſcending to the Sea : 
Till Turns, as at Anchor fixd we ſtood, 
Preſum'd to violate our holy Wood. | 
Bbbb 2» Then 


330 Then loogd Rom Shore. we fled his Fires prophane; 
(Unwillingly we broke our Maſter's Chain) & 
' And fince have ſought you thro” the Tuſcan Main. 
The mighty Mother chang'd our Forms to theſe, 
Ahd gave us Life Immorral 1 in the Scas. 
335 But young Aſcanius, in his Camp diſtreſs'd, 
By your inſulting Foes 1s hardly preſsd. 
Th Arcadian Horſemen, and Etrurian Hoaſt 
Adyance in order on the Latian Coaſt: 
To cut their way the Daunian Chief deſigns, 
340 Before their Troops can rcach the Trojan Lines. 
Thou, when the roſic Morn reſtores the Light, 
Firſt arm thy Souldicrs for th' enſuing Fight : 
Thy lf the fated Sword of Yulcan wield, 
And bear aloft th* impenetrable Shield. 
345 To Morrow's Sun, unleſs my Skill be yain, 
Shall ſee huge heaps of Foes in Batte] lain. 
Parting, ſhe ſpoke ; and with Immortal Force; 
Puſh'd on the Veſſel in her wat'ry Courle : 
(For well ſhe knew the Way) impell'd behind, 
350 The Ship flew forward, and outſtrip'd the Wind. 
The reſt make up : Unknowing of the cauſe 
The Chief admures their Speed, and happy Omens draws. 
Then thus he pray'd, and fix'd on Heav'n his __ 
Hear thou, great Mother of the Deities! 
355 With Turrers crownd, (on 1ds's holy Hill, 
Fierce Tygers, rein'd and curb'd, obey thy Will.) 
Firm thy own Omens, lead us on to fight, 
And let thy Phrygians conquer in thy right. 
He ſaid no more. And now renewing Day 
360 Had chas'd the Shadows of the Night away. 
| He charg'd the Souldiers with preventing Care, 


Their Flags to follow, and their Arms prepare ; 
Warn 'd of th' enſuing Fight, and bad *em hope the War: 
Now 
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Now, from his lofty Poop, he view'd below 
365 His Camp incompaſs'd, and th' incloſing Foe. 
His blazing Shield imbrac'd; he held on high ; 
The Camp receive the ſign, and with loud Shouts reply. 
Hope arms their Courage: From their Tow'rs they throw 
Their Darts with double Force, and drive the Foe. 
370 Thus, at the ſignal giv'n, the Cranes ariſe 
Before the ſtormy South, and blacken all the Skies. 
King Turns wonderd at the Fight rencw'd : 
'Till, looking back, the Trojan Fleet he view'd: 
The Seas with ſwelling Canvaſs cover'd ore; 
375 And the ſwift Ships deſcending on the Shore. 
The Latians ſaw from far, with dazlI'd Eyes, 
The radiant Creſt that ſeem'd in Flames to riſe, 
And dart diffuſiye Fires around the Field; 
And the keen glitt'ring of the Golden Shield. 
380 Thus threatning Comets, when by Night they riſe, 
Shoot ſanguine Streams; and ſadden all the Skies : 
So Sirius, flaſhing forth ſiniſter Lights, 
Pale humane kind with Plagues, and with dry Famine frights. 
Yet Turns, with undaunted 'Mind 1s bent 
385 To man the Shores, and hinder their Deſcent : 
And thus awakes the Courage of his Friends. 
What you fo long have wiſh'd, kind Fortune ſends : 
In ardent Arms to meet th invading Foe : 
You find, and find him at Adyantage now. 
390 Yours is the Day,. you need but only dare : 
Your Swords will miake you Maſters of the War. 
Your Sires, your Sons, your Houſes, and your Lands, 
And deareſt Wifes, are all within your Hands. 
Be mindful of the Race from whence you came ; 
395 And emulate in Arms your Fathers Fame. 
Now take the Time, while ſtagg'ring yet they ſtand 


With Feet unfirm ; ang prepoſlefs the Strand : 
| Fortune 
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Fortune befriends the: bold: Nor' more he faid, 
But ballanc'd' whom to leave, and whom to lead : 

400 Then theſe eles, the Landing to prevent ; 

And thoſe he leaves to:keep the City pent. 
Mean time the Trojan ſends his Troops aſhore i © 
Some are by Boats expos'd, by Bridges more. 
With lab'ring Oars they bear along the Strand, 
405 Where the Tide'languiſhes, and leap a-land. 
Tarchon obſerves the Coaſt with careful Eyes, 
And where no Foord he finds, no Water fryes; 
Nor Billows with unequal Murmurs roar 
But ſmoothly ſlide along, and ſwell the Shoar , 

4' © That Courſe he ſteer'd, and thus he :gave command, 
Here ply your Oars, and at all hazard land: | 
Force on the Veſſel that her Keel may wound 
This hatcd Soil, and furrow hoſtile Ground. D 
Let me ſecurely land, I ask no more, 

415 Then ſink my Ships, or ſhatter on the Shore. 

This fiery Speech inflames his fearful Friends; 
They tug at ev'ry Oar ; and ey'ry Scretcher bends : 
They run their Ships aground, the Veffels knock, 
(Thus forc'd aſhore) and tremble with the ſhock. 
420 Tarchon's alone was loſt, that ſtranded ſtood, 
Stuck on a Bank, and beaten by the Flood. 

She breaks her Back, the looſen'd Sides give way, 
And plunge the Tuſcan Souldiers in the Sea. | 


Their broken Oars, and floating Planks withſtand | 
125 Their Paſſage, while they labour to the Land; 6 
And cbbing Tides bear back upon th* uncertain Sand. 
Now Turnus cads his Troops, without delay, 
Advancing to the Margun of the Sea. 
The Trumpets ſound : eas farſt affail'd 
439 The Clowns new. rais'd and:raw;- and ſoon preyail'd. 
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Great Theron, fell, an Qoaen- of the Fight: 1 
Great-Theron large of Limbs, of Gyant' height... -. 
He firſt 3n open-Ficld defy'd:the Pringe, 

But Armour ſcal'd with Gold was no Defence 


435 Againſt the fared Sward, which open d. wide £ _” 
His plated Shield; and pierc'd his naked fide. © any i, 


Next, Lycas fell; who, not like others born, 
Was from his wretched Mother rip'd and torn : 
Sacred, O Phebus ! from his Birth ra-thee, 
440 For his beginning Life from biting Steel was free. 
Not far from him was Gyas laid along, ; 
Of monſtrops Bulk; with Gfſeus fierce and ſtrong : 
Vain Bulk and Strength z for when the Chief aflail'd, 
. Nor Valour, nor Herawear Arms avail'd ; 
445 Nor their, fad: Father, wont 1n War to g0 
With great Alcides, -while he toil d:below. 
The noific Pharas next recerv'd. his Deagh, 
ZEneas writh'd his Darr, and Ropp'd his bawling Breath. 
; Then wretched Cydon had receiv'd his Doom, 
F 450 Who courted Chriys in his beardleſs Bloom, 
4 And ſought wath Inſt obſcene pgllucted Joys : 
The Tzqan Sword had cur'd his love of Boys, 
Had not his ſev'n bold Brethxen ſtop'd the Courſe 
| Of the fierce Champion, with united:Force. 
* 455'Sev'n Darts were thrown at once, and ſome rebound 
From his bright Shield, fome on his Helmer ſound : 
The reſt had reach'd him, bur his Mother's Carc 
Prevented theſe, and turn'd afide in Air. R 
; The Prince then call'd &cbates, to ſupply 
| 460 The Spears, thar knew the way to. Victory. 
Thoſe fatal Weapons, which inur'd. to Blood, 
In Grecian Bodies under Num fond : | 
Not one of thoſe my Hand ſhall roſs in vair 
Againſt our Foes, on this contended Plain. 
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465 He ſaid : Then | C45 4 mighty: Spear, ' and FORe. - E210) 
W hich, wins/d;wittiFare, thre*Meor's Buckler flew? W.1c3 
Picrc'd all the brazenPlares;/ and iteach' d - ppm mt 92 
He ſtagger'd' withintelerable-Smare.': 323%.CEFEAA, JST 

Alcanor ſaw ; and reach' d, : but reabhid i invvain, $3 20UCLE. * 

479 His helping Hand;” his Brother 'toiſuſtain;-{51/ic 12417 2:43 
A ſecond Spear, whith kept the former: Courſe, - 
From the ſame Hand; and ſent with equal/Force, -*! /' // 
His right Arm pier d;/ and: holding on, bereft - 

His uſe of both, and'pinion'd' down his left. 

475 Then Numitor, from his: dead: Brother drew. :: 
Th' il-omend Spear,” and at'theiTi9jarn threw: v1 2 
Preventing Fate dire&s'the Lance awry"? L £2 
Which glancing, only /mark'd Achates\Thigh. . 

In Pride of Youth'the Sabine Clauſus 'camey!'/. 

480 And from afar, at Driops took his'/Aim. 
The Spear flew hiſling/thro* the middle Space, - 
And pierc'd his Throat, - directed at his Face : 
It ſtopd at once the Paſſage of: his: Wind, 

And the free Soul to flitting Air refign'd : 

485 His Forehead was the fir that ſtruck the Ground ; 
Life-blood, and Life ruſh'd ming\Fd thro” the' Wound, 

He ſlew three Brothers of the Borean Race, | | 


And three, whom iIſmarus, their Native Place, 
_ Had ſent:to War, but all the Sons of Thrace. 
4909 Haleſus next, the bold Aurunci leads; 

The Son of Neptune. to his Aid ſucceeds, 
Conſpicuous on his Horſe: On-cither Hand 
Theſe fight to keep, and thoſe to win the Land. 
With mutual Blood th? -4u/onian; Soul is dy'd, 

495 While on its: Borders:cach their 'Claim decide. 
As wintry Winds contending| in the Sky, 
Wth <qual force. of-Lungs their Titks try. 
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They rage, they roar ; the doubtful rack of Heav'n 
Stands without Motion, and the Tyde undriv'n: 
500 Fach bent to conquer, neither fide to yield ; 
They long ſuſpend the Fortune of the Field. 
Both Armies thus'perform what Courage can : 
Foot fer to Foor, and mingled Man to Man. 
But in another part, th' Arcadian Horſe, 

305 With 11] Succeſs ingage the Latin Force: 

For where th impetuous Torrent ruſhing down, 
Huge craggy Stones, and rooted Trees had thrown : 
They lefc their Courſers, and unus'd to Fight 

On Foot, were ſcatter'd in a ſhameful flight. 

510 Pallas, who with Diſdain and Grief, had view'd 
His Foes purſuing, and his Friends purſu'd ; 

Us'd Threatnings mix'd with Pray'rs, his laſt Reſſource ; 
With theſe to move their Minds, with thoſe to fire their 
Force. | 

515 Which way, Companions! Whether wou'd you run ? 

By you your ſelves, and mighty Barrels won ; 

By my great Sire, by his eſtabliſh'd Name, 

And carly promiſe of my Future Fame TING 
By my Youth emulous of equal Right; 

529 To ſhare his Honours, ſhun ignoble Flight: 

Truſt not your Feet, your Hands muſt hew your way 
Thro' yon black Body, and thar thick Array : 

'Tis thro? that forward Path that we muſt come : 
There lies our Way, and that our Paſſage home. 

525 Nor Pow'rs above, nor Deſtinics below, | 
Oppreſs our Arms ; with equal Strength We 80; 
Wich Mortal Hands to meet a Mortal Foe. 

Sce on what Foot we ſtand : A ſcanty Shore ; 
The Sea behind, our Enemies before : 
No Paſſage left, unleſs we ſwim the Main ; 
5g o Or forcing theſe, the Trojan Trenches gain- 
Gcce 
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. This ſaid, he ſtrode- with eager haſte along, 
And bore anudſt the thickeſt of the Throng. 
Lagus, the firſt he mer, with Fate to. Foe, 
Had heav'd a Stone of mighty weight to throw : 
535 Stooping, the Spear deſcended on his Chine, 
Juſt where the Bone diſtinguiſh'd either Loin : 
Ir ſtuck ſo faſt, ſo deeply bury'd lay, 
That ſcarce the Victor forc'd the Steel away. 
Hisbon came on, but while he moy'd too flow 
540 To wiſh'd Revenge, the Prince prevents his Blow : 
For warding his at once, at once he preſsd; 
And plung'd the fatal Weapon-in his Breaſt. 
Then leud Anchemolas he laid in Duſt, 
Who ſtain'd his Stepdam's Bed with impious Luft. 
545 And after him the Daucian Twins were lain, - 
Laris and Thimbrus, on the Latian Plain : 
So wond Tous like in Feature, Shape, and Size, 
As causd an Error in their Parents Eyes. 
Gratcful Miſtake ! but ſoon the Sword decides 
550 The nice Diſtin&tion, and their Fate divides. 
For Thmbrus Head was lopd: and Laris Hand 
Diſmember'd, ſought its Owner on the Strand : 
The trembling Fingers yet the Fauchion ſtrain, 
And threaten ſtill th' intended Stroke in vain. 
555 Now, to renew the Charge, th' Arcadians came : 
Sight of ſuch Ads, and ſenſe of honeſt Shame, 
And Grief, with Anger mux'd,- their Minds inflame. 
Then, with a caſual Blow was Rheteus {lain, 
Who chanc'd, as Pallas threw, to croſs the Plain : 
560 The flying Spear was after 1us ſent, 
But Rhzteus happen'd on a Death unmeant : 
From Teuthras, and from Tyres while: he fled, 
The Lance, athwart his Body, laid-him dead: 
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Row! d Gm his: Chaiac REG A Moreal Wound,. 
565 And intercepted $ate, .he ſpurn'd the Ground, , 
As, when.'in, Summer,. welcome; Winds fog wy 
The watchful:Shepherd:to; the Foreſt: flies, -:;,- 1 117 
And fires the midmoſt Plants.; Contagion ſpreads, 
And catching Flames infe&: the: neighb'ring Heads ; 

579 Around the Foreſt flics. the. furzous'Blalfy 7! 1; vl 
And all the leafie Nation: ſinks at laſt: 'Q * ( l 
And Yulcan rides in Triumph o're the Walt; vt hd ? ©: 
The Paſtor pleas'd with. hisdire Victory, 1H wort IO 
Bcholds the fatiate. Flames mn: Sheets aſcend. the:Sky': - ! 

575 So Pallas's Troops their ſcarter'd. Strength unite j.116 | 
And pouring: on-their. Foes,! theit Priice:delight..:! 

Haleſus came; ;fierce-with. defire: of Blood, 15! Þ 5tly ©: 
(Bar firſt; colledted in his Arms he todd) _ + + 4 Cat 
Advancing then,! he ply'd:the _ faowdl,/ gow 

580 Ladon, Demodocus, and Pheres fell : | 

Around his Head he toſfs'd his oliee ring Brand,” 

And from Strimonius hew'd tus better Hand, 

Held up to guard his Throat: Then hurPFd a: Stone 
Ar Thoas ample/Front, and: pierc'd/thg Bone :: (11 

585 Ir ſtruck beneath the ſpace of cither/Eye, 

And Blood, and mingled: Brains; together fly. + | 1. 
Deep skilPd:in fature: Fates, Haleſus Sire, 'f 
Did with the Youth to lonely Groves retire: 1 437 
Bur when the Father's Mortal Race was run, -: p32 T 

. 590 Dire Deſtiny laid hold-upon the: Son, 

And haul'd him to the,War: to find beneath. 
Th Evandrian Spear, a memorable Dearth. 

Pallas th? Encounter ſeeks, but-e're he throws, 
To Tuſcan Tyber thus addreſs'd his. Vows: | 

595 O ſacred Stream dire&t my flying>Dart;- ie 
And give to paſs the; proud: Haleſus Heart: | 
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His Arms and Spoils thy holy Oak hall bear : 
Pleas'd with the Bribe, the God recciv'd-kis Pray'r, 
For while his Shield protects a Friend diftreſs'd, | 
600 The Dart came driving on, and: pierc'd his-Bteaſt, 7 © 
But Lavſus, no ſmall portion of the Wary! {1 0 (oil 
Permits not'Panick Fear-to reign:too far, 42 7, 
Caus'd by the Deathiof fo'renown da Knight ; 
Bur by his own Example cheats: po TT 
605 Fierce Abas firſt he flew, A4bas, the:ftay * © 
Of Trojan Hopes, and hind*rance: of the Day.* 
The Phrygian:Troops:cfcap'd the: Greexs in vain, 
They, and their mix'd:Allics, :now load-the Plain. 
To the rude ſhock of War both Armies 'cames | =: 
610 Their Leaders equal, and their Strength the fame. 
The Rear ſo preſs'd the Front, they! cou'd- not wield! 
Their angry Weapons, to diſpute the Field: - 
Here Pallas urges on, and Laufus thete, - -*- IE 
Of equal Youth and Beauty both appear, ---: | yhars 4 
615 But both by Fate forbid ro breach their Native Air;: 7 
Their Congreſs in the Field great Jove withitands, 
Both doom'd to fall, but fall by greater Hands. 
. Mean time Futurng warns:the Daunian Ghief 
Of Lauſus Danger, urging ſwift Relief. 
620 With his driv'n Chatiot he divides.the Crowd, 
And making to his Friends, thus calls aloud : 
Let none preſume his needleſs Aid'to join; - | 
Retire, and clear the Ficld, the Fight is nine: 
To this right Hand is Padlas only, due: 
625 Oh were his Father here my juſt Revenge to. view.! 
From the forbidden Space his Men retir'd 
Pallas, their Awe, and his ſtern Words-admur'd ::. 
Survey'd him o're and o're with wand'ring ſight, 
Struck with his haughty Meen, and. tow ring Height. 


EE 
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39 Then to theKing; Your: empty Vauhes orbiae' 
Succeſs I hope;\and Fate/T'cahnor fear. 11 br 
Alive or dead, .Fſhall deſerve a Nate > 7 | 
Jove 1 1S impartial}: tnd to both the'fame:' wa 0-519 11654 lf 
He ſaid, :and'roithe void adyancd-higÞate}, clin ol 

635 Pale Horrorface on each 4rcadian Face! tif note brik 
Then Tumuwy'flom his: Chariot leapiryighe)v1 i» 9916 SE. -: 
Addreſs'd himſdlf on: Foor ro fiigk Tighr. ' bin Loaf od 
And, as a Lyon,” whetyhe'Ipics from fr ett one 
A Bull, that ſeems to thedirate chebwar ; 7 bro bt 

640 Bending his Neck, and {puthing back oY Sarid, © 'T 
Runs roarigg downwatl:from'hifHhi Wi Star's or: =-2 
Imagine eaget Tins not tore flow27 0” 1198 26544 v1 8 2 
To ruſh fiera high Gn tmequd eas 151 Ho more l fd: 

Young Pals, when ht'faw the: Chief «Hates 


645 Within due Jiſtahce of his flying Tance; 110.37 wy 
Prepares to charge hit fit: Refolf'd' ro try © 1 
If Fortune wot'dhis warit of Forde fupply. 104 ': 1 3F; 
And thus to' Heav*n and* Hercules dare 'd. at: Ls : 
Alcides, onee'on Earth Evunder's Gueſt” env er COA 

650 His Son adjures you by thoſe Holy Rites, art 
That hoſpitable Board, *Wofe Genia-Nights - UE D1E 
Affiſt my great Attempt to gain-this*Prize, 9 021% 7 5: 


And ler proud Turnus view; with dying Eyes," e ; = 
His raviſh'd Spoils. 'Twas'heatd;; the 'vain Requet; 
655 Alcides mourn'd : And ſled Sighs* within his Wot 


Then Jove, to ſooth his' Sorrow; thits'began®?275 5 W” . 

Short bounds bf Life arefer to Morral Man” jo Tos: 

'Tis Vertues work alone'to ftrerch' rhe natrow EY 

So many Sons of 'Gods'ir bloody Fight, + #- or 
660 Around the Walls of Troy, have loft the Light #7 1! 7 

My own Sarpedon fell beneath his Foe, Bol p "A 


Nor I, his mighty Sire, con'd'ward the Blow.' © 
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Ev'n Turnus ſhortly ſhall reſign: his Breath 2: 
And ftands already-oft the Verge,of Death. -. 
665 This faid, the God: permits the facal' Fight, -; 
Bur from the Latian, Fields, ayerts bis fighti;::+: 
Now with full Forge: his Spear young Falls: threw: --: 
And having throwg, his ſhining Fauchion :drew :..+} -':.'! 
The Steel juſt, graz:d; along the: Shoulder Jaine, 1 
670 And markd it lightly with here gg cn 
Fierce rr” firſt: £© NEArCr diſtarice age. 


Then, as is Bits Magn whic d pen 
See now, fajd. he, whoſe Arm-15{betrer ſtrung. 
675 The Spear kept on the fatal Courſe, unſtay'd 
By Plates of Irn, which ore-cthe; Shield were laid: 
Thro' folded Braſs, and cough Bull-hides — 'M 
His Corflet picrc'd, -and.rcach'd his Heart at laſt. 
In vain the Youth rugs at the broken Wood, 
689 The: Soul comes flung with the-yital Blood: . 
He falls; his Arms upon his Body found ; © . 
And with his bloody Teeth he bites the;Ground. 
Turnus beſtrode the Corps :. Arcadians hear, 
Said he ; my Meſſage co youtoMaſter bear : 
685 Such as the Sire deferv'd,. the Son I ſend : 
It coſts him dear to be the Phrysians Friend. | 
The lifeleſs, Body, .cell-him, I'beftow + 
Unaskd,-to reſt his wand'ring\ Ghoſt below. 
He faid, and; trampled: down with all the'Force 
6 9o Of his left Foot,” and {purn'd the wretched Corl: : 
Then-ſnarch'd the ſhining Belc, . with Gold. inlaid ; 
The Belt Eurytion's, arrfal Hands had made : 
Where fifty. fatal -Brides, expreſs'd-ro 1ight, 
All, in the compaſs .of one mournful Night, 
695 Depriv'd their Bridegrooms of returning Light. 
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In an 1] Hour inſulting Tirnus tore 
Thoſe Golden Spoils, and in a worſe he wore. 
O Mortals ! blind in Fate, who never know 
To bear high Fortune, or endure the low ! 

790 The Time ſhall come, when Turnus, but in vain, 
Shall wiſh untouch'd the Trophies of the lain : 
Shall with the fatal Belt were far away ; 

And curſe the dire Remembrance of the Day. 
The fad Arcadians from th' unhappy Field, 
705 Bear back the breathleſs Body on a Shield. 
O Grace and Grief of War! at once reſtor'd 
With Praiſes to thy Sire, at once deplor'd. 
One Day firſt ſent thee to the fighting Field, 
Beheld whole heaps of Foes in Battel kill d ; 

710 One Day beheld thee dead, and born upon thy Shield. 

| This diſmal News, not from uncertain Fame, : 
But ſad Spectators, to the Heroe came: 
His Friends upon the brink of Ruin ſtand, 
Unleſs reliev'd by his victorious Hand. 

715 He whurls his Sword around, without delay, 
And hews through adverſe Foes an ample Way ; 
To find fierce Turnus, of his Conqueſt proud : 
Evander, Pallas, all that Friendſhip ow'd 
To large Deſerts, are preſent to his Eyes ; 

720 His plighted Hand, and hoſpicable Ties. 

Four Sons of Sulmo, four whom Ufens bred, 
He took in fight, and living Victims led, 
To pleaſe the Ghoſt of Pallas ; and expire 
In Sacrifice, before his Fun'ral Fire. 

725 At Magus next he threw : He ftoop'd below 
The flying Spear, and ſhun'd the promis'd Blow. 
Then creeping, claſp'd the Hero's Knees, and pray 'd: 
By young Julus, by thy Father's Shade, 
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O ſpare my Life, and ſend me back to fce 
730 My longing Sire, and tender Progecny. 
A lofty Houſe I have, and Wealth untold, 
In Silver Ingots, and in Bars of Gol4: 
All theſe, and Sums beſides, which ſfce no Day, 
The Ranſom of this one poor Life ſhall pay. 
735 If I ſurvive, ſhall Troy the leſs prevail ? 
A ſingle Soul's too light to turn the Scale. 
He ſaid. The Heroe ſternly thus reply'd : 
Thy Barrs, and Ingots, and the Sums beiide, 
Leave for thy Childrens Lot. Thy Turns broke 
740 All Rules of War, by one relentleſs Stroke 
When Pallas fell : So deems, nor deems alone, 
My Father's Shadow, but my living Son. 
Thus having ſaid, of kind Remorſe beretr, 
He- ſeiz'd his Helm, and dragd him with his left : 


745 Then with his right Hand, while his Neck he wreath'd, 


Up to the hiles his ſhining Fauchion ſheath'd. 
Apollo's Prieſt, Emonides, was near, 
His holy Fillets on his Front appear ; 
Glirering in Arms he ſhone amidſt the Crowd; 
750 Much of his God, more of his Purple proud : 
Him the fierce Trojan follow'd thio' the Field ; 
The holy Coward fell: and forc'd to yield, 
The Prince ſtood o're the Prieſt ; and, at one Blow, 
Sent him an Off ring to-the Shades below. 
255 His Arms Serefthus on his Shoulders bears, 
Deſign'd a Trophee to the God of Wars: 
Pulcanian Caculus renews the Fight ; 
And Umbro born upon the Mountains Height . 
The Champion chears his Troops Cr encounter thoſe : 
760 And ſecks Revenge himſelf on other Focs. 
At Anxur's Shield he drove, and at-the Blow, 
Both Shield and Arm to Ground together go. 
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Pa had boaſted much of magick Charms, 
And thought he wore impenctrable Arms; 

765 So made by mutter'd Spells : And from the Spheres, 
Had Life fecur'd, in yain, for length of Years. 
Then Tarquitus the Field in Triumph trod ; 

A Nymph his Mother, and his Sire a God. 
Exulcing in bright Arms he braves the Prince ; 

770 With his protended Lance he makes defence. 
Bears back his feeble Foe ; then preſſing on, 
Arreſts his better Hand, and drags him down. 
Stands ore the proſtrate Wretch, and as he lay, 
Vain Tales inventing, and prepar'd to pray : 

77s Mows oft his Head, the Trunk a Moment ſtood, 
Then ſunk, and rowl'd along the Sand in Blood. 
The vengeful Victor thus upbraids the lain ; 

Lyc there, proud Man unpity'd, on the Plain: 
Lyc there, inglorious, and without a Tomb, 

780 Far from thy Mother, and thy Native Home: 
Expos'd to ſavage Beaſts, and Birds of Prey ; 

Or thrown for Food to Monſters of the Sea. 
On Lycas and Anteus next-he ran, 
Two Chiefs of Turnus, and who led his Van. 

78 5 They fled for Fear 3 with theſe he chas'd along, 
Camers the ydllow Lock'd, and Numa ſtrong, : 
Both great in. Arms, .and both were fair, and young: 
Camers, was Son to Falſcens lately ſlain; 

In Wealth ſurpaſling all the Latian Train, 
290 And in Amycla fix'd his falent, eafie Reign. 
And as -4£geon, when with Heay'n he ſtrove, 
Stood oppoſite in Arms to mighty Jove ; 
Mov'd all his hundred Hands, provok'd the War, 
Dety'd-the forky Lightning from afar : 
-95 Ar fifty Mouths his flaming Breath expires, 
And Flaſh for Flaſh returns, and Fires for Fires : 
Dddd In 
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O ſpare my Life, and ſend me back to ce 
739 My longing Sire, and tender Progcny. 

A lofty Houſe I have, and Wealth untold, 

In Silver Ingots, and in Bars of Gol4: 

All theſe, and Sums beſides, which ſce no Day, 

The Ranſom of this one poor Life ſhall pay. 
735 If I ſurvive, ſhall Troy the leſs prevail ? 

A ſingle Soul's too light to turn the Scale. 

He ſaid. The Heroe fternly thus reply'd : 

Thy Barrs, and Ingots, and the Sums bclide, 

Leave for thy Childrens Lot. Thy Turns broke 
740 All Rules of War, by one relentleſs Stroke 

When Pallas fell : So deems, nor deems alone, 

My Father's Shadow, but my living Son. 

Thus having ſaid, of kind Remorſe berctr, 

He- ſeiz'd his Helm, and drag'd him with his left : 
745 Then with his right Hand, while his Neck he wreath'd, 

Up to the hiles his ſhining Fauchion ſheath'd. | 

Apollo's Prieſt, Emonides, was near, 

His holy Fillets on his Front appear ; 

Glitr'ring in Arms he ſhone amidſt the Crowd 
750 Much of his God, more of his Purple proud : 

Him the fierce Trojan follow'd thio' the Field ; 

The holy Coward fell : and forc'd to yield, 

The Prince ſtood o're the Prieſt ; and, at one Blow, 

Sent him an Off ring to. the Shades below. 
755 His Arms Sereſthus on his Shoulders bears, 

Deſign'd a Trophee to the God of Wars: 

Yulcanian Ceculus renews the Fight ; 

And Umbro born upon the Mountains Height . 

The Champion chears his Troops tr encounter thoſe : 
7609 And ſecks Revenge himſclf on other Focs. 

At Anxur's Shield he drove, and ar the Blow, 

Both Shield and Arm to Ground together go. 
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Anxur had boaſted much of magick Charms, 
And thought he wore impenetrable Arms; 
765 So made by mutter'd Spells : And from the Spheres, 
Had Life fecur'd, in yain, for length of Years. 
Then Tarquitus the Field in Trumph trod 5 
A Nymph his Mother, and his Sire a God. 
Exulcing in bright Arms he braves the Prince ; 
770 With his protended Lance he makes defence. 
Bears back his feeble Foe ; then preſſing on, 
Arreſts his better Hand, and drags him down. 
Stands ore the proſtrate Wretch, and as he lay, 
Vain Tales inventing, and prepar'd to pray : 
774 Mows off his Head, the Trunk a Moment ſtood, 
Then ſunk, and rowl'd along the Sand in Blood. 
The vengeful Victor thus upbraids the lain ; 
Lyc there, proud Man unpity'd, on the Plain : 
Lyc there, inglorious, and without a Tomb, 
780 Far from thy Mother, and thy Native Home: 
Expos'd to ſavage Beaſts, and Birds of Prey ; 
Or thrown for Food to Monſters of the Sea. 
On Lycas and Anteus next-he ran, 
Two Chiefs of Turnus, and who led his Van. 
785 They fled for Fear 3, with theſe he chag'd along, 
Camers the ydlow Lock'd, and Numa ſtrong, : 
Both great in Arms, -and both were fair, and young: 
Camers, was Son to Yalſcens lately lain, | 
In Wealth ſurpaſſing all the Latian Train, 
290 And in Amycla fix'd his flent, eafic Reign. 
And as geo, when with Heay'n he ſtrove, 
Stood oppoſite in Arms to mighty Jove ; 
Mov'd all his hundred Hands, provok'd the Was, 
Dety'd the forky Lightning from afar : 
-95 At fifty Mouths his flaming Breath expires, 
And Flaſh for Flaſh returns, and Fires for Fires : 
_ In 
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In his right Hand as many Swords he wields, 
And takes the Thunder on as many Shields : 

Wich Strength like his the Trojan Heroe ſtood, | 
800 And ſoon the. Fields with falling Corps were ſtrowd, : 
When once his Fauchion found the Taſte of Blood. 
With Fury ſcarce to be conceiv'd, he flew 

Againſt Niph.ens, whom four Courſers drew. 
They, when they ſee the fiery Chict advance, 

895 And puſhing at their Cheſts his pointed Lance ; 
Wheel'd with ſo ſwift a Motion, mad with Fear, 
They threw their Maſter headlong from the Chair : 
They ſtare, they ftarr, nor ſtop their Courſe before 
They bear che bounding Chariot to the Shore. 

810 Now Lucagus, and Liger ſcour the Plains, 
With two white Steeds, bur Liger holds the Reins, : 
And Lucagus the lofty Seat maintains. 

Bold Brethren both, the former way'd in Air © 
His flaming Sword; neas couch'd his Spear, 

815 Unus'd to Threats, and more unus'd to Fear. 
Then Liger thus. Thy Confidence is yain 
To ſcape from hence, as from the Trojan Plain : 
Nor theſe the Steeds which Diomede beſtrode, 
Nor this the Chariot where Achilles rode : 

$20 Nor Yenugs Veil is here, nor Neptune's Shield : 
Thy fatal Hour 1s come; and thus the Field. 
Thus Liger vainly vaunts : The Trojan Peer 
Rerurn'd his anſwer with his flying: Spear 
As Lucagus to laſh his Horſes bends, | 

825 Prone to the Wheels, and his lefr Foot protends : 
Prepar'd for Fight, the faral Dart arriyes, 

And thro''the borders of his Buckler drives. 
Paſs'd through; and pierc'd his Groin, the deadly Wound, 
Caſt from his Chariot, rowl'd him on the Ground. 


Whom 
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$30 Whom thus the Chief upbraids wich ſcarnful-ſpighe: 
. Blame not the ſlowneſs of your Stecds in flight ; 
Vain Shadows did nor force their. ſwift Retreat: 
Bur you your ſelf forſake your empty Seat. $ 
He faid, and ſeiz'd at once the looſen'd Rein, - S 
$35 (For Liger lay already on the Plain, 2:1 i} 
By the ſame Shock): then, .ftretching our his Hands, 
The Recreant thus his wretched Life demands: 
Now by thy ſelf O more than Mortali Manit.”' 
By her and him'from whom thy Breath began, --: 
810 Who form d thee thus Divine, I beg thee ſpare :-:- 
This forfeit Life, and hear thy Suppliant's Pray'r': : 
Thus much he ſpoke, and-more he wou'd have ſaid, 
Bur the ſtern Heroe curn'd aſide his Head; ' /!; +11 br: 
And cut him ſhort. I hear another Man, . pat 
845 You talk*d nat thus before the Fight-began ; (er; 
Now take your turn: And; .as a Brother ſhou'd, ! 
Artend your Brother to the Stygian:Flobd:: oi? 1) 
Then thro' his Breaſt his fatal Sword he ſenty 17 + +)! 
And the Soul ifſu'd at the gaping Vent. In 7 
850 As Storms the Skies, and' Torrents tcaf the Grawii' WTts 
_ Thus rag'd the Prince, and ſcatcer'd Deaths ardund® 7 : 5% 
Art length Aſcanius, and ithe Trojan Tran; | :h55353 6 40 
Brokeifrom the: Camp, fa-long beſicg din vain; ni 7] 
Mean time the-King of Gads: and,/Mortal : Man, ' Is 
$55 Held Conferetice with: His-Queen, :andithus: began: ' 1:4 
My Siſter Goddeſs, arid:well pleaſing Wite; -:->: 
Still chink you Yenus's Azd fupportsithe: Strife 4 11h | 11 
Suſtains her Trojans: Or:themelves:alane; raogoot wal 
With inborn Valour foree their Foruune one: Tg ior 1 
850 tow figrce in Fight, with Courage _— 
Judge it ſuch Warriors want unmortal- Aid: 
To whom the Goddeſs, with the charming. dias, 
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Why, O my Soy raign- Lord,” whoſe Frown I-fear; --- 
865 And cannot, unconcern'd, your Anger bear. 
Why urge:you thus my Grief? When if T (till, 
(As once I was) were Miſtreſs of your Will : | 
From your Almighty /Pow'r,: your pleaſing Wife ..:_: 
Might gain the Grace of lengthning Turzus's Life: 
870 Securely. ſnatch him from the fatal Fighr, 
| And give him to'his aged Father's ſight. 
Now let him periſh, ſince you hold it good, 
And glut the Trojans with his pious Blood. 121 
Yet from our Lineage he derives his Name, 
875 And in the fourth degree, from God Pilumnus came : 
Yet he devoutly pays you Rites Divine, 
And offers daily Incenſe at your Shrine. 
Theg ſhortly thus'the Sov'raign God*reply'd ; 
Since in my Pow'r and Goodnefs:you confide; 
880 If for a little Space,' a lengthen'd: Span, | 
You beg Reprievefor this expiring Man: 
I grant you leaye to take your Turnus hence, 
From Inſtant Fate, ' and can fo far diſpenſe: 
But if ſome; ſecrer Meaning lies beneath, 
885 To fave the ſhort-liv'd Youth from deftin'd Death: 
Or if a farther Thoughr you cntertain, , 
To change the. Fatcs ; you feed your os in vain. 
To whom che Goddeſs thus, with weeping Eyes, 
And what if that Requeſt your Tongue denies, 
899 Your Heart ſhou'd grant ; andinot a ſhorr Repricve, 
Bur length of certain Life ro Turnus give. . 
Now ſpeedy Death attends the guilelefs Youth, 
If my preſaging Soul: divines with Truth. 
Which, O ! I wiſh mighe err thro cauſeleſs Fears, 
895 And you, (for you have Pow'r) prolong his Years. 
Thus havihg ſaid, inyoly'd in Clouds, ſhe flies, 


And drives a Storm before her thro” the Skies. 
Swifr 
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Swift ſhe deſcends: dighrins on the Plain, 
| Where the fierce-Foes a dubious Fight maintain. 
900 Of Air condens'd, a Spectre: ſoon. the made, * +. 
And what eas 'was, ſuch ſeem'd the Shade. - " 
Adorn'd with Dardan Arms, the: Phantom bore | 
His Head aloft, 'a Plumy. Cicſt he:wore : | 
This.Hand appear'd a ſbining Sward.to Pram 57 81010 
905 And that ſuſtain'dan imitated Shield: ' >C 21} | 
With manly Mccn He alk'd along; the Grouhid:; 
Nor wanted:Voice bely'd, nor vaunting.Sound.!-:. 
(Thus haunting Ghoſts appear to waking FS Fig d 142655 
Or dreadful Viſions in our Dreatns by: Night.) - ,, | + +: 
910 The Spectre ſeems the Daunian Chief to: dare, i | 11 
And flouriſhes his empty: Sword in.Air : 
At this advancing Turns hurl'd his:Spear,. ! :-:. - 
The Phantom wheel'd, and;ſcem'd to-fly for Fear; 0 
Deluded Turnus thought the Trojan fled, . - 
915 And with vain hopes his haughty Fancy fed... 
Whether, O Coward, (thus he-calls aloud, - 
Nor found he ſpoke to Wind, and chas'd a Cloud;) 
— Why thus forſake your Bride ? Receive from me 
The fared Land you ſought ſo long by Sea. 
920 He faid, and:brandiſhing'at once his Blade, 
With cager Pace purſu'd the flying Shade. 
By chance a Ship was faſten'd to the: Shore, | 
Which from old Cluſium King Ofmins bore: _ - © 
The Plank was ready. laid for fate aſcent, | 
925 For ſhelter there the trembling: Shadow bent ;: 
And skip'd, and ſculk'd, and under Hatches went. 
Exulting Turnus, with regardleſs haſte, 4 
Aſcends the: Plank, and to the Gally paſs'd : 
Scarce had he reach'd the Prow,' Saturnia's Hand 
930 The Haulfers cuts, and ſhoots the Ship from Land. 
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With Wind ; in Poop, ' the Veſſil inn tis Sea, 
And meaſures back with: fpced'her former Way. 
Mean time A#neas ſeeks his abſent Foe, AH. 
.. And ſends his ſlaughter'd Troops-eo Shades below. 7 Bid, 
935 The guileful Phantom now! forfook the frond, 4b 
And flew ſublime, and vaniſh'd- in'a "Cloud. LI 2:$7 
Too late young Turns the Deluſion Clan: FI 
Far on the Sea, ſtill making from che: Ground. 
Then thankleſs for a Life redeciii'& by: Shawie 3 
949 With Senſe'of Honour ſtung,):and forfeir-Farne : 
Fearful beſides of what 'in Fighe: had: paſsd, % 
His Hands, and: haggcr'd Eyes to:Heav'n EY 
O Jove! he cry'd;' for what offence have: L- 
Deſerv'd to bear thisiendlefs Infamy 47 - #1? eociics wok 
945 Whence am I forc'd, and whetheriam'I "SY | 
How, and with whar:Reproach-ſhall I returns: . 1! 
Shall ever I behold the Latian Plain; 17 1 BOT, 
Or ſec Laurentum's lofty 'Tow'rs again ? $08 1 1 Df 
Whar will they ay of their deſerting Chief Z © Ps; 
950 The War was'mine, 1-fly from dheir Relieft 5il + 11) 107) 
I led to Slaughter, and'in Slaugheer leave! 1; 1H ot 
And ev'n from hence their dying Groans dating... :} cl! 
Here over-match'd in Fighty |in-heaps chey:Jye; 14) 575 
- There ſcatter'd o're the Fields ignobly fly--:" uy 
955 Gape wide, © Earth ! and draw ime down alive, cio 44 
Or, oh ye pitying Winds, a 'Wrereh relicve;; 2: f 
Qan Sands or Shelves the ſplicing Veſſel drive : 
Or ſer me Shipwrack'd'on ſome defarr Shore, 
Where no Rutulian Eycs may ſee me more: :: 
960 Unknown to Friends, or Foes, ot conſcious Fame, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould follow,: and my flight proclaim. 
Thus Turnus ray'd;' and various Fares revoly'd, 
The Choice was doubtful, but che Death-xcfaly'd. 
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And now the Sword, and now the Seca took place : 
965 That to revenge, and this to purge Diſerace. 
Somerimes he thought to ſwim the ſtormy Main, 
By ſtretch of Arms the diſtant Shore to gain : 
Thrice he the Sword aflay'd, and thrice the Flood ; 
But Juno moy'd with Piry both withſtood : 
970 And thrice repreſs'd his Rage : ſtrong Gales ſupply'd, 
And puſh'd the Veſlcl ore the ſwelling Tide. 
Ar length ſhe lands him on his Native Shores, 
And to his Father's longing Arms reſtores. 
Mean time, by Jove's Impulſe, Mezentius arma'd : 
375 Snccecding Turnus with his ardor warm'd 
Hlis fainting Friends, reproach'd their ſhameful flight, 
Repell'd the ViRtors, and renew'd the Fight. 
Againſt their King the Tuſcan Troops conſpire, 
Such 1s their Hate, and ſuch their fierce deſire 
980 Of wiſh'd Revenge : On him, and him alone, 
All Hands employ'd, and all their: Darts are I 
He, like a folid Rock by Seas inclos'd, 
To raging Winds and roaring Waves oppos'd ; 
From his proud Summuir looking down, difdains 
985 Their empty Menace, and unmov'd remains. 
Beneath his Feet fell haughty Hebrus dead, 
Then Latagus ; and Palmus as he fled: 
At Latagus a weighty Stone: he flung, 
His Face was flatted, and his Helmec rung: 
990 But Palmus from behind receives his Wound, 
Hamſtring'd he falls, and grovels on the Ground : 
His Creſt and Armor from his Body torn; 
Thy Shoulders, Lauſus, and thy Head adorn. 
Evas and Mymas, both of Troy, he ſlew, 
995 Mymas his Birth from fair Theano drew : 
Born on that fatal Night, when, big with Fire, 
The Queen produc'd young Paris to his Sire. 
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Bur Paris in the Phrygian Fields was ſlain, 
Unthinking Mymas on the Latian Plain. 
1009 And as a ſfavazc Boar on Mountains bred, 
With forcſt Maſt, and fatning Marſhes fed ; 
When once he ſees himſelf in Toils inclos'd, 
By Hunrſmen and their eager Hounds oppos'd : 
He whets lus Tasks, and turns, and dares the War : 
r005 Thi Invaders dart their Jav'lins from afar ; 
All keep aloof, and ſafely ſhout around, 
But none preſumes to give a nearer Wound. 
He frets and froths, erects his briftled Hide, 
And ſhakes a Grove of Lances from his Side : 
1019Not otherwiſe the Troops, with Hate infpir'd, 
And juſt Revenge, againſt the Tyrant fir'd; 
Their Darts with Clamour at a diſtance drive : 
And only keep the languiſh'd War alive. 
\ From Coritus, came Acron to the Fight, 
1015 Who left his Spouſe betroath'd, and unconfammate Night. 
Mexentius ſces him thro” the Squadrons ride, 
Proud of the Purple Favours of his Bride. 
Then, as a hungry Lyon, who beholds 
A Gameſom Goat, who frisks about the Folds; 
1020 Or beamy ſtag that grazes on the Plain : 
He runs, he roars, he ſhakes his rifing Mane ; 
He grins, and opens wide his greedy Jaws, 
The Prey lyes panting underneath his Paws - 
He fills his famith'd Maw, this Mouth runs o're 
1025 With unchew'd Morſels, while he churns the Gore : 
So proud Mezentius ruſhes on his Foes, 
And firſt unhappy 4cron overthrows : 
Strerch'd at his length, he ſpurns the fwarthy Ground, 
The Lance beſmear'd with Blood, lies broken in the wound. 
1050 Then with Diſdain the haughty: Victor view'd 
Orodes flying, nor the Wretch purſu'd : 
Nor 


A, X. 


Nor thought the Daſtard's Back'deſery'd a Wound, 


But running gain'd:th* Advantage of the Ground. 
Then turning ſhort, the met him Face to Face: 
1935 To give his Victory the better grace. 
Orodes falls,. in equal Fight opprefs'd : 
Mexentius fix'd his Foot upon his Breaft, 
And reſted Lance : And thus aloud he crics, 
Lo here the Champion of my Rebels lies. 
1049 The Fields around with Þ Par ring, 
And peals of Shouts applaud the conqu'rins King. 
At this the vanquiſhd, with his dying Breath, 
Thus faintly ſpoke, and prophefy'd in Dearth: 
Nor thou, proud Man, unpuruſh'd ſhalt remain ; 
045 Like Death attends thee on this fatal Plain. 
Then, ſourly ſmuling, thus the King reply d, 
For what belongs to me let Jove provide : 
But dye thou firſt, whatever Chance enſue : 
| He aid, and from the Wound the Weapon drew : 
2050 A hov ring Miſt came ſwimming o're his fi ghr, 
| Arid ſeal'd his Eyes in everlaſting Night. 
By Cedicus, Alcathous was {lain, 
Sacrator laid Fdaſpes on the Plain : 
Qrſes the ſtrong to greater Strength muſt yield ; 
055 He, with Partherius, were by Rapo kill d. 
Then brave Me ſſapus Ericetes {lew, 
Who from Lycaor's Blood! his Lineage drew. 
But from his headſtrong Horſe his Fate he found, 
Who threw his Maſter as he made a bound, 
1060 The Chief alighting, ftuck him to the Ground. 
Then Clonivs hand to hand, on Foot aflails, 
The Trojan ſinks, and Neptune's Son prevails. 
Agis the Lycian ſtepping forth with Pride, 
To ſingle Fight the boldeſt Foe defy d. 
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52955 Whom Tuſcan YValerus by Force o recame, 
And nor bely'd his mighty: Father's: Fame. 
Salius to Death the great Antronius ſent, 
Bur the ſame Fate the Victor underwent : 
Slain by Nealces Hand, well skil'd to throw 
1070 The flying Dart, and draw the far-deceiving Bow. 
Thus equal Deaths are dcalc with equal Chance ; 
By turns they quit their Ground, by turns adyance: 
Vi&tors, and vanquith'd, in the various Field, 
Nor wholly overcome, nor wholly yicld. 
1075 The Gods from Heav'n ſurvey the faral Strife, 
And mourn the Miſeries of Human Life. 
Above the reſt two Goddeſſes appear 
Concern'd for each : Here Yenus, Juno there : 
Amudit the Crowd Infernal Ate ſhakes 
1080 Her Scourge aloft, and Creſt of hifling Snakes. 
Once more the proud Mezentius, with Diſdain; 
Brandiſh'd his Spear, and ruſh'd into the Plain: 
Where cow'ring in the midmoſt Ranks he ſtood, 
Like call Orion ſtalking o're the Flood : 
1085 When wich his brawny Breaſt he cuts the Waves, 
His Shoulders ſcarce the ropmoſt Billow laves. 
Or like a Mountain Aſh, whoſe Roots are ſpread, 
Deep fix'd in Earch, in Clouds he hides his Head. 
The Trojan Prince beheld him from afar, 
1090 And dauntleſs undertook the doubtful War. 
Collceted in his Strength, and like-a Rock, 
Poiz d on his Baſe, Mezentius ſtood the Shock. 
He ſtood, and meaſuring firſt with careful Eyes, 
The ſpace his ſpear cou'd reach, aloud he cries : 
1995 My Rrong right Hand, and Sword, aliſt my Stroke 3 ; 
| (Thoſe only Gods Mezentias will invoke). 
His Armour from the Trojan Pyrate torn, 
By my triumphant Lavſus ſhall be worn. 
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He ſaid, and with his EIT: ER he threw 
1100 The maſly Spear, which, hiſſ Ing as It flew, "0 
Reach'd the Cceleſtial Shield that ſtop'd the courſe ; 
But glancing thence, the yer unbroken Force 
Took a new bent obliquely, and betwixt 
The Side and Bowels fam'd Anthores fix'd. 
1105 Anthores had from Argos cravell n far, 
Alcides Friend, and Brother of the War: 
"Till tird with Toils, fair Italy he choſe, 
And in Evander's Palace ſought Repoſe: 
Now falling by another's Wound, his Eyes 
1110 He caſts to Heav'n, on Argos thinks, and dycs. 
The pious Trojan then his Jav'lin ſent, 
The Shield gave way : Thro' treble Plates it went 
Of ſolid Braſs, of Linnen rrebly rowld, 
And three Bull-hides which round the Buckler rowl'd. | 
TED All theſe it paſs d, reſt Rlcſs i inthe Courſe, , 
Tranſpierc'd his Thigh, ind ſpent | its dying Force; 
The gaping Wound gaſh 'd out-a'Crimſon Flood ; 
The Trojan, glad with fi ighe of hoftile Blood; ' 
His Fauchion drew, to cloſer Fight addrefs'd, 
1120 And with riew Force his fainting Foe oppreſs' d. 
His Father's Peril Lavfus viewd with Grief, 
He ſigh 'd, he wept, he ran to his Relief. 
And here, Heroick Youth; is here I muſt 
To thy immortal Meinory be juſt; 
:12; And ſing an At ſo noble and ſ6'new; 
Poſterity will ſcarce: believe * tis rus: 
Pain'd with his Wound, and uſelek for the Fight; 
The Father ſought t6 fave hint by Flight : 
Incumber'd;' flow'he: diagdthe' Spexr along, © 
1x30 Which pierCd his thigh,” and it His Buckler' hung: 
The pious'Youth, 'reſoly'd on Deith; below ' 1 
The lifted Swerd;z ſpririgs forth r&fface the Foe; | 
Protecs his Parenc, arid. prevents the Blow; © © 
12, O ESE A 
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Shouts of fn ran. ringing chro? the Field, ” 
1135 To ſee the Son the yanquiſh'd Father ſhield : 
All fir'd with gen'rous Indignation ſtrive; | 
And with a ſtorm of Darts, to diſtance drive | 
The Trojan Chick ; 3 who held at Bay from far, 
On his Yulcanian Orb ſuſtain d the War. 
1140 As when thick Hail comes ratling i In the Wind, 
The Plowman, Paſſenger, and lab ring Hind, 
For ſhelcer to the ncighb'ring Coyert fly; ; 
Or housd, or fate in hollow Caverns lye: 
Bur that © Trebloyn, when Heay' n above * cm ſmules; 
1145 Return to Trayel, and renew their Toils: 
neas thus, o'rewhelm'd on ey ry. fide, _ 
The ſtorm of Darts, pycaunted, did abide; ; $ 
And. thus to. Lavſus loud, with fricadly chreatning cry'd. 
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1150 In raſh Arregapts, beyond thy __ Me - | 
Betray.d by pious Lpye ? Nor, thus forborn 
The. Youthidelſifts,,,but, with inſulcing Scorn, 
Provokes the ling' ring; Prince: Whoſe Patichice tyr 'd, 
Gave Place, and all. his Breaſt with Fury, fir'd. 
1155 For now the Fares prepar'd their ſharpen'd Sheers ; 
And lifted high the flaming. Swgrd Appears : 
Which full deſcending, with. a.frighrful ſway, eo 
Thro' Shield and Coxflet forc 'd th 1mpetuous Way, , 
And bury'd deep n;his; fair, Boom lay. -. 5 
1160 The purple Streams thro? the, thin. Aabar Abave, 
And.drenchid ch? imbroider'd Goat his, Mother: wove : 
And Life at. length forſook his; heaving Heart, ....; 
Loath from {o Feer-a.Maplign, ray depart. Ry 7 
But when, with, Blood, and Palencſs; all 0 repread 
116; The pioug, Prince;hehgld young) Lauſus dead; 
He griey'd,, he.weps, the fight.an Image; brought. 
Of his own filial FG: a wn pleaſing; Thowhn 7 
Then 
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Then ſtrerch'd. his Hand to hold him up, and faid, 
Poor hapleſs Youth ! what Praiſcs can be paid 
1170 To love ſo great, to ſuch tranſcendent SLOIE 
Of early Worth, and ſure Preſage of more ? 
Accept what c're L£Eneas can afford, 
Unrouch'd thy Arms; unraken, be thy Sword: 
And all char pleas'd thee. living ſtill remain 
"275 Inviolate, and facred to the ſlain. 
Thy Body on thy. Parenes, beſtow; 
| To reſt thy. Soul, at leaſt if Shadows know. & 
Or have a ſenſe of human Things below. 
There to thy fcllow Ghoſts with Glory cell, 
1150” Twas by the great Aneas hand I fell. 
With this lus diftant Friends he beckons near, 
Provokes their. Duty, and prevents their: Fear : 
Himſelf aſliſts to life him from the Ground, 
With clotted Locks, and, Blood that wal d ira; out the 
Wound. 
1185 Meantime his Father, now no Father, Pe 
And waſhd his Wounds by [Tyber's yellow Flood : 
Oppreſsd with. Anguiſh, panting, and oreſpent, _ 
His fainting Limbs againſt an Oak he leanr. 
A Bough his Brazen Helmer, did ſuſtain, 
:190 His heavier Arms lay ſcatter'd on the Plain. 
A choſen Train:of Youch around him ftand, 
-, c His-drooping: Head was teſted on his, hand : 
2 His grifly Beard his. pcnfye,Boſom ſought, : 
And all on Laufs. ran his xeftle6 thoughrt.. - - , 
+195 Carcful,  concern'd his. Nanger to, prevent, _\. 
He much. enquir'd, and; many a Meſſage ene. 4 
'To warn him from the:Field:, Alas !..in. vain, _- 
Behold his mourntul Followers. bear him Nlain : I 
Ore his broad: Shield ſtill zuſhd the, yawning, Woupd 


3200 And drew a bloody. Tratl:along the Ground, . GIG hor 
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Far "off hi heard their Cries, far off divin'd 
The dire Event, with a foreboding Mind. 
With Duſt he ſprinkled firſt his hoary Head, A 
\ Then both his lifted hands to Heav'n he ſpread ; 
1205 Laſt, the dear Corps embracing, thus he ſaid. 
What Joys, alas! cou'd this frail Being give, 
That 1 have been ſo covetous to live ? 
To ſce my. Son, and ſuch a Son, reſign 
His Life a Ranſom for preſerving mine? 
1210 And am I then preſery'd, and art thou loſt ? 
How much too dear has that Redemption &oſt ! ; 
"Tis now my bitter Baniſhrmenc I feel ; 
This is a Wound too deep for tinje to heal. 
My Guilt thy growing Virtues did defare ; 
t215 My Blackneſs blotted thy unblemiſh'd Name. 
Chas'd from a Throne, abandon'd, and exil'd 
For foul Miſdeeds, were Puniſhments too mild; 
I ow'd my People theſe, and from their hate; 
With leſs Reſentment cou'd have born my Fate. 
1220 And yet I live, and yet ſuſtain the fight 
Of hated Men, and' of more hated Light: 
But will not long. With that he rais'd from Ground 
His fainting Limbs, that ſtagger'd with his Wound: 
Yet with a Mind refoly'd, and unappal'd 
1225 With Pains or Pctils, for his Courſet call'd; 
Well mouth'd, well manag'd, whom himſelf did drefs, - 
With daily Care; atid mounted wich Succeſs ; 
His Aid in Arms, his Ornament in Peace. 
Soothing his Courage with a-gentle'Stroke, 
1230 The Steed feeri'd' ſenſible, while thus he ſpoke. 
O Rhebus we have livd too long for:me,/ 
(If Life and Long were Terms:that cou\d-agrec)/|;-*; 
This Day thor cither ſhale'þring back cthe:Head,; ,- 
And bloody Trophees of the Trojan dead z; |; 1, +4 
ak "This 
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1235- This Day thou either thalr revenge my Woe 
For murther'd Lauſus, on his cruel Foe ; 
Or if incxorable Fare deny 
Our Conqueſt, with thy conquer 'd Maſter dyc: 
For after ſuch a Lord, I reſt ſecure, 


1249 Thou wilt no foreign Reins, or Trojan Load endure. 


He faid : And ſtraight th' officious Courſer kneels 


To take his wonted Weight. His Hands he fills 


With pointed Jav'lins : On his Head ke lacd 
His glitt'ring Helm, which terribly was grac'd 
1245 With Waving Horſe-hair, nodding from afar ; 


Then ſpurr'd his thund'ring Steed amidſt the War. 
Love, Anguiſh, Wrath, and Grief, tro Madneſs wrought, 


Deſpair, and ſecret Shame, and conſcious thought 
Of inborn Worth, his lab ring Soul oppreſs'd, 
1250Rowl'd in his Eyes, and rag'd within his Breaſt. 
Then loud he catFd Aneas thrice by Name, 
The loud repeated Voice to glad Aneas came. 
Great Jove, he ſaid, and the far-ſhooting God, 
Inſpire thy Mind to make thy Challenge good. 
1255 He ſpoke no more, but haften'd, void of Fear, 
And threaten'd with his long protended Spear. 


To whom Mexentius thus. Thy Vaunts are vain, 


My Lau{us lies extended on the Plain : 
He's loſt! thy Conqueſt is already won, 
r260 The wretched Sire is murther'd in the Son. 
Nor Fate I fear, but all che Gods defy, 
Forbear thy Threats, my Bus'neſs is to dyc ; 
But firſt receive this parting Legacy. 
He faid : And ſtraight a whirling Dart he ſent : 
1265 Another after, and another went. 
Round in a ſpacious Ring he rides the Field, 
And vainly plies th" impenetrable Shield : 
Thrice rode he round, and thrice EEneas wheel'd. 


Turn'd 
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Far "off 'M heard their Cries, far off divin'd 
The dire Event, with a foreboding Mind. 
With Duſt he ſprinkled firſt his hoary Head, " 
Then both his lifted hands to Heav'n he ſpread ; 
1205 Laſt, the dear Corps embracing, thus he ſaid. 
What Joys, alas ! cou'd this frail Being give, 
That 1 have been ſo covetous to live ? 
To ſce my Son, and ſuch a Son, reſign 
His Life a Ranſom for preſerving mine? = 
1210 And am I then preſery'd, and art thou loſt ? 
How much too dear has that Redemption coſt ! ; 
"Tis now my bitter Baniſhrmenc I feel ; 
This is a Wound too deep for tine to heal. 
My Guilt thy growing Virtues did defame ; 
t215 My Blackneſs blotted thy unblemiſh'd Name. 
Chas'd from a Throne, abandon'd, and cxiF'd 
For foul Mifdeeds, were Puniſhments too tmild; 
I ow'd my People theſe, and from their hate; 
With lefs Reſentment cou'd have born my Fate. 
1220 And yet 1 live, and yet ſuſtain the ſight 
Of hated Men, and of more hated Light: 
But will not lorig. With that he rais'd from Ground 
His fainting Limbs, that ſtagger'd with his Wound: 
Yet with a Mind reſfoly'd; and unappal'd 
1225 With Pains or Petils, for his Courſet call d: 
Well mouth'd, well 'manag'd, whom himſelf did drefs, - 
With daily Care; atid mounted wich Succeſs ; 
His Aid in Arms, his Ornament in Peace. 
Soothing his Courage with a-gentle Stroke, 
1230 The Steed ſeeri'd' ſenſible, while thus he ſpoke. - 
O Rhebus we have livd too long for:me,1: 
(If Life and Long were Terms that cou'd-agrec). |. 
This Day thorr'<cither ſhalrbring back he tlbaki ». 9 
And bloody Trophees of the Trojan dead x, _--;; | 
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1235: This Day thou RPE thalr revenge my Woe 
For murther'd Lauſus, on his cruel Foe; 
Or if incxorable Fare deny 
Our Conqueſt, with thy conquer 'd Maſter dyc: 
For after ſuch a Lord, I reſt ſecure, 
1249 Thou wilt no foreign Reins, or Trojan Load endure. 
He faid : And ſtraight th' officious Courſer kneels 
To take his wonted Weight. His Hands he fills 
With pointed Jav'lins : On his Head he lac'd 
His glitring Helm, which terribly was grac'd 
1245 With Waving Horſe-hair, nodding from afar ; 
Then ſpurr'd his thund'ring Steed amidft the War. 
Love, Anguiſh, Wrath, and Grief, ro Madneſs wrought, 
Deſpair, and ſecret Shame, and conſcious thought 
Of inborn Worth, his lab'ring Soul oppreſs'd, 
1250Row[P'd in his Eyes, and rag'd within his Breaſt. 
Then loud he call'd A#neas thrice by Name, 
The loud repcarcd Voice to glad A#neas came. 
Great ove, he ſaid, and the far-ſhooting God, 
Inſpire thy Mind to make thy Challenge good. 
1255 He ſpoke no more, but haſten'd, void of Fear, 
And threaten'd with his long protended Spear. 
To whom Mexentius thas. Thy Vaunts are vain, 
My Laufas lies extended on the Plain : 
He's loſt! thy Conqueſt is already won, 
r260 The wretched Sire is murther'd in the Son. 
Nor Fate I fear, but all the Gods defy, 
Forbear thy Threats, my Bus'neſs 1s to dye; C 
But firſt receive this parting Legacy. 
He ſaid : And ſtraight a whirling Dart he ſent : 
1265 Another after, and another went. 
Round in a ſpacious Ring he rides the Field, 
And vainly plies th' impenetrable Shield : 
Thrice rode he round, and thrice Hneas wheel'd. 
Turn'd 
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= 11d as a curn'd ;. the Golden Orb withſicod 
1270 The Strokes, and bore about an Iron. Wood. 
Impatient of Delay, and weary grown; 
Still ro defend, and to defend alone : 
To wrench the Darts which in his Buckler lik 
Urg'd, and ore-labour'd in uncqual Fight : 
1275 Ar length reſfoly'd, he throws with all his Force, 
Full ar the Temples of the Warrior Horſe. 
Juſt where the Stroke was aimd, th' unerring Spear 
Made way, and ſtood transfix'd thro' either Ear. 
Serz'd with unwonted Pain, ſurpriz'd with Fright, 
£250 The wounded Steed curvyets; and, raisd upright, 
Lights on his Feet before : His Hoofs behind 
Spring up in Air aloft, and laſh the Wind. 
Down comes the Rider headlong from his height: 
His Horſe came after with unweildy weight : 
1235 And flound'ring forward, pitching on his Head, 
His Lord's incumber'd Shoulder overlaid. 
From either Hoaſt the mingl'd Shouts, and Cries, 
Of Trojans and Rutulians rend the Skies. 
neas baſt'ning, way d his fatal Sword 
1250 High oe his head, with this reproachful Word. 
Now, where are now thy Vaunts, . the fierce Diſdain 
Of proud Mexentins, and the lofty Strain * 
Strugling, and wildly ſtaring on the Skies, 
With ſcarce recover'd Sight, he thus replies. 
1295 Why theſe infulring Words, this waſte of Breath, 
To Souls undaunted, and ſecure of Death ? 
*Tis no Diſhonour for the Brave to dye, 
Nor came I here with hope of Victory : 
Nor ask I Life, nor fought with that deſign, 
1300 As I had usd my Fortune, uſe thou thine. 
My dying. Son contracted no ſuch Band ; 
The Gift is hateful from his Murd'rer's hand. 
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For this this only Favour let me fe - 
(If Pity can. to conquer'd Foes be dye) 
1305 Refuſe 1t not: But let my Body have, 
The laſt Retreat of Human Kind, a Grave. 
Too well I know th ipfy iafulung People's Hite ; 
Protect me from their Vengeance after Fare : 
This Refuge for my poor Remains provige, 
1310 And lay my much lov'd Layſus by my fidc : 
He faid, and to the Sword his Throat apply'd- 
The Crimſon Stream diſtain'd his Arms. axound, 
And the diſdainfyl Soul came ruſhing. thro' che Wound. 
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The Eleventh Book of the Aneis. 


The Argument. 

Zneas erefs a Trophy of the Spoils;of Mezentius;, grants. a Truce 
for burying the dead, and ſends bowie the Body of Pallas with 
great Solemnity, Latinus calls a Council to propoſe offers of 
Peace to Fineas, which occaſions yreat Animoſity' betwixt Tur- 
nus and Drances :. In the mean time there. is a ſharp Engage- 
ment of, the Horſe ; wherein Camilla ſignalizes ber ſelf ; is 
Kilfd : And the T atine Troops are entirely defeated. 


Carce had the roſie Morning rais'd her Head 
Above the Waves, and left her wat'ry Bcd; 
The Pious Chief, whom double Cares attend 
For his unbury'd Souldiers, and his Friend : 
Yet firſt to Heay'n perform'd a Victor's Vows; 
He bar'd an ancient Oak of all her Boughs: 
Then on a riſing Ground the Trunk he plac'd ; 
Which with the Spoils of his dead Foe he grac'd. 
The Coat of Arms by proud Mexentius worn, 
Now on a naked Snag in Triumph born, 
Was hung on high ; and glitter'd from afar : 
A Trophy facred tothe God of War. 
Aboye his Arms, fix'd on the leafleſs Wood, 
Appeard his Plumy Creft, beſmeard with Blood : 
His brazen Buckler on the left was ſeen; 
Trunchions of ſhiver'd Lances hung between : 
And on the right was plac'd his Corſlet, bor'd ; 
And to the Neck: was ty'd his unavailing Sword. 
A Crowd of Chiefs incloſe the Godlike Man : - —-- 
Who thus, conſpicuous in the midſt, began. 
Our Tolls, my Friends, are crown'd with ſure Succeſs; 
The greater Part perform'd, atchieve the lc(s. 
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Now follow chearful to the trembling Town ; 


- Preſs but an Entrance, and preſume it won. 


Fear is no more : For fierce Mezentins lies, 
As the farſt Fruits of War, a Sacrifice. 
Twrnus ſhall fall extended on the Plain 
And in this Omen 1s already lain. 
Prepar'd in Arms purſue your happy Chance ; 
T hat none unwarn'd may plead his Ignorance : 
And I, at Heay'n's appointed Hour, may find 
Your warlike Enſigns waving in. the Wind. 
Mean time the Rites and Fun'ral Pomps prepare, 
Due to your dead Companions of the. War : 
The laſt Reſpect the living can beſtow, 
To ſhield their Shadows from Contempt below. 
Thar conquer'd Earth be theirs for which they fought ; 
And which for us with their own blood: they bought. 
Bur firſt the Corps of our unhappy Friend, - | 
To the fad Ciry of Evander ſend : 10 
Who riot inglorious in his Ages blootn 
Was hurry'd hence. by too feyere:a Doom. 
Thus, weeping while he ſpoke, he took his Way, $3 
Where, new in Death; lamented Pallas lay :. 


- Acetes watch'd the Corps ; whoſe Youth: dery'd ? 


The Father's Truſt, and-now the Sorche ferv/d > 
With equal Faith; but fefs auſpicious Care: 1: .- 
Th* Attendants of the flain, his Sorrow ſhare:| ; 

A Troop of Tiojans mix'd with theſe appear, 

And mourning Matrens with diſhevell'd Fair Wy 
Soon as the-Prince appears; they: raiſe ary v1 + 

All beat their Breaſts; ' and-Echoesirend: the: Sy. 
They rear his drooping Forchead fromthe Ground ; 
But when eas view'd the:grifly\Wound : 

Which Palla im' his Manly Boſom bore, 


Anal the fair Fleſh diſtain'd with'Parple Gored gd; $i; 
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Firſt, melting into Tears, the pious Man: 

Deplor'd fo fad a fight, then thus began: 
Unhappy Youth ! When Forcune/gavye the reſt: 

Of my full Wiſhes, ſhe refus'd the beſt !- 

She came; but brought not thee along; to bleſs: 

My longing Eyes, and ſhare in my Succeſs: 

She grudg'd thy ſafe Return the Triumphs due: 

To proſp'rous Valour, in the publick View. 

Not thus I promis'd, when thy Father lenc 

Thy needleſs Succour with a fad Conſent; 

Embrac'd me parting for th' Etruriarn Land, 

And ſent me to pofleſs a large Command. 

He warn'd, and from his own: Experience told, 

Our Foes were warlike, difciplid; and: bold: 

And now perhaps, in hopes of thy return, 

Rich Odours on his loaded Altars burn ; 

While we, with vain officious :Pomp, prepare 

To ſend him back his Portion of the War ; 

A bloody breathlefs Body : which can owe - 

No farther Debt, but to the Pow 'rs below. 

The wretched Father, e're his Race is run, 

Shall view the Funral: Honours of his Son. 

Theſe are my Trumphs of the Latin Wat 5: 

Fruits of my plightcd Faith, and boaſted'Carc.: - 

And yet, unhappy Sire, thou ſhilr not ſee 

A Son, whoſe Death diſgric'd his Anceſtry: |. iy 

Thou ſhalt not bluſh, old Man, however griev'd: '* / 

Thy Pallas.no diſhoneſt Wound receiv'd. - - : bn 

He dy'd no Death to make thee wiſh; too am 

Thou hadſt not liv'd-to ſee his-ſhameful Fate :. 

But what a Champion has th* Avſonian Goaſt;: - 

And what a Friend haſt 'thou, A4ſcanins, loſt! WP 
Thus having mourn, ' he gave the Wordiarouad,: 

To raiſe the breathleſs:Body from'ithe-the Ground ;; 
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And choſe a thouſand Horſe, the flow'r of all 
His warlike Troops, to: wait the. Funeral : 

To bear him-back, and ſhare Evander's Grief, 
(A well becoming; but a:weak Relicf.) 

95 Of Oaken Twigs:they twiſt an caſic Bier; 
Then on-their Shoulders the ſad Burden rear. 
The Body on: this Rural Herſc is. born, 
Strewd Leaves and: Funeral Greens the Bicr. adorn. 

All palc he lies, and:leoks a lovely Flow'r, 

100 New cropt. by Virgin Hands, to dreſs the Bow'r , 

Unfaded yet, but. yet.unfed; below, 
No more to Mother Earth or; the green Stem ſhall OWE. 
Then two. fair Veſts, of wondirous. Work. and Coft, 
Of Purple woven, andi with, Gold:emboſs'd, 
105 For Ornament the Tiyan Heroc. brought, 
Which with her Hands Sidotian Dido. wrought, 
One Veit array'd: the Corps,, and one they ſpread 
O're his clos'd; Eyes, and: wrapid around: his Head : 
That when the yellow Hair in Flame ſhou'd fall, 

10 The catching: Fire might burn the Golden Caul. 

Beſides, the Spoils of Foes-in Battel (lain, 

When he deſcended on the Latian Plain : 

Arms, Trappings, : Horſes, by the Herlſe. are [cd 
In long Array, (th' Archieyments of the Dead.) 

15 Then, pinion'd with their hands behind, appear 
Th' unhappy. Captives, marching in the Rear : 
Appointed Off rings: in the: Victor's Name, 

To ſprinkle with their Blood, 'the: Fun'ral Flame. 
Inferior Trophees by: the: Chicks arc born; 

120 Gantlets and Helms, their loaded hands adorn: 
And fair Inſcriptions fixid, and: Titles read, 

Of Latian Leadexs:congucr'd\ by: the Dead, 
Acates,0n his Pupil's Corps attends, 
With feeble Steps 5/ ſupparted-by his Friends 


Pauſng 


band 


[25 Pauſing at every Pace ;. in Sorrow drown, 
Betwixt their Arms he ſinks upon the Ground. 
Where grov'ling, while he lies in deep Deſpair, 
He beats his Breaſt, and rends his hoary Hair. 
The Champion's Chariot next is ſeen to rowl, | 

130 Beſmear'd with hoſtile blood, and honourably foul. 
To cloſe the Pomp, #thon, the Steed of State, 

Is led, the Fun'rals of his Lord to wait. 
Stripp'd of his Trappings, with a ſullen Pace 
He walks, and the big Tears run rowling down his Face. 
135 The Lance of Pallas, and the Crimſon Creſt, 
| Are born bchind ; the Victor ſeiz'd the reſt... 
The March begins: The Trumpets hoarſly ſound, 
The Pikes and Lances trail along the Ground. 
Thus while the Trojan and 4rcadian Horte, 
149 To Pallantean Tow rs direct their Courſe, 
In long Proceſſion rank'd ; the pious Chief 
Stop'd in the Rear, and gaye a vent to-Griet. 
The publick Care, he ſaid, which War attends -: 
Diverts our preſent Woes, at leaſt ſuſpends: -: 
145 Peace with the Manes of great Pallas dwell; 
Hail holy Relicks, and a laſt farewel! _ 
He faid no more, bur .inly though he mourn'd,: . 
Reſtrain'd his Tears, and to-the Camp retarn'd. ::1 1 
Now Supplants, from Lawrentum ſent; demand -: 
159 A Truce, with Olive Branches: m their hand. 
Obteſt his Clemency, and from the Plain: 
Beg leave to draw the Bodies of their ſlain: h 
They plead, that, none thoſe common Rites deny - 
To conquer'd Foes, that in-fair Bartel:dye. : 
155 All cauſe of Hate was ended; in their Death ; 
Nor cou'd he. War with Bodies void of Breath. © 
A King, they hop'd, wou'd:hcara; King's Requeſti- 
Whoſe Son he. once was call'd; and. once: his Gueſts';! © 
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Their Suit, which was too juſt to be deny'd, 
160 The Heroe grants, and farther thus reply'd; 
O Latian Princes, how ſevere a Fate 
In cauſeleſs Quarrels has inyoly'd your State ! 
And arm'd againſt an unoffending Man, 
Who ſought your Friendſhip e're the War began ! 
165 You beg a Truce, which I wou'd gladly give, 
Nor only for the ſlain, but thoſe who live. 
I came notihether but by Heay'n's Command, 
And ſent by Fate to ſhare the Latian Land. 
Nor wage I Wars unjuſt; your King deny'd 
170 My proffer'd Friendſhip, and my promis'd Bride. 
Left me for Turnss 3; Turnus then ſhould try 's 
His Cauſe in Arms, to Conquer or to dye. 
My Right and his are in diſpute : The ſlain 
Fell without fault, our Quarrcl to maintain, 
12 In equal Arms let us alone contend; | 
And let him vanquiſh, whom his Fates befriend. 
This is the way, fo tell him, to poſſeſs 
The Royal Virgin, and reſtore the Peace. 
Bear this my Meſſage back ; with ample leave 
180 That your ſlain Friends may Fun'ral Rights receive. 
Thus having ſaid, th' Embaſladors amaz'd, 
Stood mute a while, .and on cach other gaz'd : 
Drances, their Chief, who harbour'd in his Breaſt 
Long hate to Turns, as his Foe profeſs'd, | 
185 Broke ſilence firſt; and to the Godlike Man, 
With graceful action bowing, thus began. 
'  Auſpicious Prince, 'in Arms a mighty Name, - 
Bur yet whoſe Actions. far. tranſcend. your Fame ; . 
Wou'd I your. Juſtzce:ar. your F Orce expres, - 
199 Thought can but equal; .and all Words are. Jeſs; _ 
Your Anſwet we ſhall-thankfully relate, > © iT 235 
And Fayours-granted to the Latian State : 


Fo 
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If wiſh'd Succeſs our Labour ſhall atrend, 
Think Peace concluded, and the King your Friend : 
195 Let Turnus leave the Realm to your Command ; 
And ſeek Alliance in ſome other Land : 
Build you the City which your Fates aflign 
We ſhalt be proud in the grear Work to join. 
Thus Drances; and his Words fo well perſwade 
200 The reſt impower'd, that ſoon a Truce 18 made. 
Twelve days the term allow'd: And during thoſe, 
Latians and Trojans, now no longer Foes, 
Mix'd in the Woods, for Fun'ral Piles prepare, 
To fell the Timber, and forget the War. 
205 Loud Axcs thro* the groaning Groves reſound : 
Oak, Mountain Aſh, and Poplar, fpread the Ground : 
Firrs fall from high: and fome the Trunks receive, 
In Loaden Wains, with Wedges ſome they deave. - 
And now the Fatal News, by Fame is blown 
2109 Thro the ſhort Circuit of th' Arcadian Town, 
Of Pallas ſlain : By Fame, whnch quft before © 
His Trumphs on diftended Pinions bore. 
Ruſhing from out the Gate, the People ſtand, 
Each with a Fun'ral Flambeau in his hand: 
215 Wildly they ftare, diſtracted with amaze: 
The Fields arc lghten'd with a fiery blaze, 
That caſt a ſullen Spleridor on their Friends, © 
(The marching Troop which their dead Prince attends.) 
Both Parties meet : "They raiſc/a doleful Cry: 
220 The Matrons from the Walls with ſhricks reply ; \8 
And their tnix'd mourning rends'the yaulced Sky,' 
The Town is All'd with Tamil and 'with Tears ; ; 
Till the loud Clamours reach Evwider's 'Ears: / 
Forgetful of his 'Srare, he runs along, : | #1 
225 With a diſorder'd pace, 'and cleaves the Throng : 
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Falls on the. Carta, akd groaning there he lies, 
With filent Grief that ſpeaks but at his Eyes : 
Short Sighs and Sobs ſucceed ;. *till Sorrow breaks 
A paſſage, and at once he weeps and ſpeaks. 

230 . O Pallas! thou haſt faild thy plighted Word ! 
To fight with, Caution, not ro tempt the Sword : 
I warnd thee, , bur in vain ; for well I knew 
Whar Perils yourhful Anda wou'd purſue-: 

That boiling Blood wou'd carry thee too far; 

235 Young as thou werc in; Dangers, raw to War ! 
O curſt Eflay of Arms, diſaſtrous: Doom, 
Prelude, of: bloody Fiehds;; and-Fights ro come! 
Hard Elements of unauſpicious War," 

Vain Vows to Heay'n, and unavailing Care ! 

240 Thrice happy thou, dear- Partner of my Bed, . 

Whoſe holy Soul the. Stroke, of Fortune fled: : - 
Prazſcious of 1lls, and leaving me' behind, -- 

To drink the dregs of, Lite by Fate aflign'd. 
Beyond the Goal of Nature I have gon ; 

245 My Pallas late fate out,.ibut.reach'd roo ſoon. 

If, for my League .againſt th'; Auſonian: Stare, 
Amidſt their Weapgns-, had fourid my Fate; 
(Deſerv'd-tram, them,);then'T had been return'd 
A breathleſs Victor, /and;my. Son had mourn'd. 26] 

250 Yet will I not;,my; Tz0jan;Erixxnd. upbraid, 7 i th 
Nor grudge th;Alliance I fo gladly. made. : 
Twas not; his;Faulr, any, Pallas fell fo young, 7 
Buc my..9Wn, Come for having livd,too $602 al 
Yet, ſince the Gads had, deſtin'd him to-dye, |; - 'T 

25 5 At leaſt he led the wayro, Vitary ;l, | mids ns; 
Firſt for his Friends he;won: the faral;Shore,? :1111 4 1G 
And ſent whale, Herds;of flaughter'd Foes before-: = 
A Death £00, great, ro0,glorious to! deplore. 
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Nor will 1 add new Honours to thy Grave; 

260 Content with thoſe the Trojan Heroe gave. 

That Funcral Pomp thy Phrygian Friends deſign'd ; 

In which the Tiſcan Chiefs, and Army join'd : 

Great Spoils, and Trophees gain'd by thee, they bear - 
Then ler! thy own Acchieyments be thy ſhare. 

265 Even thou, O Turns, hadſt a Trophy ſtood, 
Whoſe mighty Trunk had berter grac'd che Wood, 
If Pallas had arriv'd, with equal length 
Of Years, to march thy Bulk wich equal Strength. 
Burt why, unhappy Man, doſt thou detain 

- 270 Theſe Troops, to view the Tears thou ſhedſt in yan! 

Go, Friends, this Meſſage to your Lord relate; 

Tell him, that if I bear my biccer Fate, 

And after Pallss Death, live ling*ring on, 

"Tis to behold his Vengeance for my of. 

275 I ſtay for Turns yi whoſe deyored Head 
Is owing to the kivitig and the dead : 

My Son and I expe ir'from his Hand ; 
"Tis all chat he can give; or we demand. 
Joy is no more: But | would ghdly go; 
280 To greet my. /Pallas with fach: News below. | 
The Mormihud now difpdl the Shades of Night; | 
Reſtoring oils, whervſhe xcftor'd'the Light : 
The Trojan King, ard Trſcar Chief, coatthand 
To raiſc the Piles; torig >the winding Strand - 

2 85 Their Friends emivey the dent to Parittil Fires; © S 
Black fmould*ting $adke'from'the trcett Wood expires; ; 
The Light of Heawna is chodkY; andthe tiew Day retires: 
Then thrice around the kihdkd'Piles'they 80: 
or ancient Cuſtom !Hh4d ordain'd*ir fo) 

299 Phrice Howſe-andl Foor'abviit the Fires are Icd, 
tra chrice wich tut Faraeftts-they Hail rhe: dead, 
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Tears IR down alicie Breaſts bedew yy Ground, 
And Drums and Trumpets 'mix their -mournful Soniek 
Amid the Blaze, their pious Brethren throw 
295 The Spoils, in Battel taken fromthe Foe : 
Helms, Bitts emboſs'd, and Swords of ſhiung Steel, 
One caſts a Target, one a Chariot Wheel : 
Some to their Fellows their own Arms reſtore : 
The Fauchions which in lucklefs Fight they bore : 
300 Their Bucklers pierc'd, their Darts beſtow'd in vain; 
And ſhiver'd Lances -gather'd from the Plain. 
Whole Herds of offer'd Bulls about the Fire, 
And briftled Boars, and wooly Sheep expire. 
Around the Piles a careful Troop attends; 
395 Towatchthe waſtingFlames,and weep their burning Friends: 
Ling'ring along the Shore, 'till dewy Night, 
New decks the Face of Heaven with ſtarry Light. 
The conquer'd Latians, with like Pious Care, 
Piles without number for their Dead prepare ; 
310 Part, in the Places where they fell, arc laid; 
And part are to the neighb'ring Fields conyey d. 
The Corps of Kings, and Captains of Renown, 
Born off in State, are bury'd in the Town : 2 Brig 
The reſt, 'unhonour'd, and without a Name; =» 
315 Are caſt a common heap to feed the Flame. 
Trojans and Latians vie with like deſires: ;. 
To make the Fieldof Battel ſhine with Fires: 
And the promiſcuous Blaze to Heav n aſpires, | 
Now had the Morning thrice renew'd the Light, 
320 And thrice diſpell'd the Shadows of the Night; 
When thoſe who round the waſted Fires remain, 
Perform the laſt ſad Office-to the ſlain ;* _ 
They rake the yet warm Alhes, from below : . 
Theſe, and, De Bones unbarn'd, in © Earchi beſtow : . 
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325 Theſe Relicks with their Country Rites they grace ; 
And raiſc a mount of Turf to mark the place. 
Bur in the Palace of the King, appears 
A Scenc more ſolemn, and a Pomp ot Tears. 
Maids, Matrons, Widows, mix their common Moans : 
330 Orphans their Sires, and Sires lament their Sons. 
All in that Univerſal Sorrow ſhare, 
And curſe the Cauſe of this unhappy War: 
A broken League, a Bride unjuſtly ſought, 
A Crown uſurp'd, which-with their Blood is bought / 
335 Theſe are the Crimes, with which they load the Name 
Of Turnus, and on him alone exclaim. 
Let him, who lords it ore th 4uſonjan Land, 
Engage the Trejan Heroe hand to hand : 
His is the Gain, our Lot is but to ſerve : 
.340 *Tis juſt, the ſway he ſeeks, he. ſhoud deſerve. 
Thus Drances aggravatecs ; and adds, with ſpight, 
His Foe expects, and dares him to the: Fight. 
Nor Turnus wants a Party to ſuppart 
His Cauſe and Credit, in the Latian Court. 
345 His former Acts ſecure his preſent Fame; 
And the Queen ſhades him-with her mighty Name. 
While thus their factious Minds with. fury burn ; 
The Legats from th* Atolian Prince return : 
Sad News they bring, that after all the Coſt, 
350 And Care employ'd their Embaſly is:loſt;: 
That Diomede refus'd his Aid in War ;. 
Unmov'd with Preſents, and as deaf: to; Pray'r; - : 
Some new Alliance muſt elſewhere be ſoughe ; - . : 
Or Peace with Troy on hard Conditions bought. F 
355 CLatinus, ſunk in Sorrow, finds tos late. . 
A Foreign Son 1s pointed: our'by Fate. : 
And ll Aneas ſhall Lavinia wed, 
The wrath of Heay'n is hov'ring o're his Head. 


Ns is CS = hs ate : Is. ger Gd, pe ge e225” . 
. — Px # I , C4s A 
bo ——— T2 __ % + —_ 
» 4 $07 ”"* vb 
 PLEGE ot : % > © 
az EF 2, as. + n RR 5 - -- 


The 


*: Fg FOR IN SE HET SE Ee 
ES I I LASER OI SCA; j 
oe . OY 2 = 


= 
1 [4 A / R . 
» _ » # © . Wn 
” 4 —— IC - / > _ j A ; . POR 6 
» Ys. ; ECD f . | ' i*% þ * 3 
/ . Wl s 1 4 - > } it, ! - ; C l S <4 1 
{, s , P : \ 1 = - —_ : - . - o . ? - 
, ; : Sb)! |, } , —4£ 4 '- il W-, ; . ; 
2} >> . - \ _— - Uo bf = \ > , BH y L; ' p o 

. -- - i \\ [ . C ” W— <4 bl \ & 
S2:5> 0 i \ " ' _ » x \ , \ 4 : 2 
—_ - - 


— 


7 Dy Ti * F AN == = . S 7 Ry + _ wth _ ONT Fr, %, 4 Mr 5 - y q 
with! 4; by MU - Le; *-.-- nf Het ; WF. 
Te M's oj Y >. Ir ; E ' / \ | 
Y nn. 4 2>— 
PAI s 
f ; 


{M4 


I'D: \Y vil 
Poll, th Figs 


nx EANEFS 


The Gods, he ſaw, c{pous'd: the juſter fide, 

360 When late their Titles in the Fizld were try'd: : 
Witneſs the trcſh Laments, and Fun'ral Tears undry'd. 

Thus, full of anxious Thought, he ſummons all 

The Latian Senate to the Council Hall : 
The Princes come, commanded by their Head, 

365 And crowd the Paths that to the Palace lead. 
Supream in Pow'r, and reverenc'd for his Years, 
He takes the Throne, and in the mid(t appears: 
Majeſtically ſad, he fits 1n State, 
And bids his Envoys their Succeſs relate. 

370 When Yemulus began, the murmuring Sound 
Was huſh'd, and facred Silence reign'd around. 
We have, faid he, perform'd your high Command :; 
And paſs'd with Peril a long Trad&t of Land : 
We recach'd the Place defir'd, with Wonder fill'd, 

37) The Grecian Tents, and riſing Tow'rs beheld. 
Great Diomede has compaſs d round with Walls 
The City, which 4:gyripa he calls ; 
From his own Argos 'nam'd : We couch! d, with Joy, . 
The Royal Hand that raz'd unhappy Troy. 

380 When introduc'd, our Preſents'firſt we bring, 
Then crave an inſtant Audience from chic King : 
His Leave obtain'd, our Nariye Soil we name ; 
And tell ch' important Cauſe for which we came. 
Arcentively he heard us, while we ſpoke ;_ 

385 Then, with foft Accents, and a pleaſing Look, 
Made this return. 4u/onian Race, of old _ 

| Renown for Peace, and for an Age of Gold, 

What Madneſs has your alcer'd Minds poſle6'd, 
To change for War hereditary Reſt ? 

399 Sollicit Arms unknown, and temper the Sword, 
(A needleſs M your Anceſtors abhorr'd 3) -- 
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v We; (for my {If I peak, and all the Naine 
Of Grecians, who to Troy's Deſtruction' came ;) 
Omitting thoſe who were in' Battel (lain, 
395 Or born by rowling Simois to the Main : 
Not one but ſuffer'd, and too dearly bought 
The Prize of Honour which in Arms he ſought. 
Some doom'd to Death, and ſome in Exile driy'n, 
Out-caſts, abandon'd by the- Care of Heav'n: 
400 So worn, ſo wretched, fo deſpisd a Crew, 
As ev'n old Priam might with Pity view. 
Witneſs the Veſſels by Minerva toſs'd 
In Storms, the vengeful Capharean Coaſt ; 
Th' Enbean Rocks ! The Prince, whoſe Brother led 
405 Our Armies to revenge his injur'd Bed, 
In Ee pt loft ; Hhſſes, with his Men; 
Have feen Charybdis, and the Cyclops Den : 
Why ſhou'd I name domenexs, 1n vain 
Reftor'd to Scepters, and expelld again ? 
410 Or young Achilles by his Rival ſlain ? 
Ev'n he, the King of Men, the foremoſt Name 
Of all the Greeks, and moſt renown'd by Fame, 
The proud Revenger of another” s Wife, 
Yet by his own Adulc'reſs. loſt his Life; 
415 Fell at his Threſhold, and che Spoils of Troy, 
The foul Polluters of his Bed enjoy: 
The Gods have envy'd me the ſweets of Life, - 
My much lov'd: Country, and my more loy'd Wite : 
Baniſh'd from boch, I mourn ; while in the Sky * 
420, Transform'd to Birds, my ot Companions fly:-: 
Hov'ring about the Coaſts they make their Moan; 
And cuff the Cliffs wich PFinions not their own. 


What ſ{qualid Spectres, in the dead of Night, | 
Break my ſhore Sleep, —_ skim before my Til: pil 5rp. 
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4251 WEI Y have 4 co my {elf thoſe "EPI 
Mad as I was, when I with Mortal Arms 
Prefum'd againſt Immortal Pow'rs to move ; 

And violate with Wounds the Queen of Love. 

Such Arms, this Hand ſhall never more employ ; 
430 No Hate remains with me to ruin'd Troy. 

I war not with its Duft ; nor am I glad 

To think of paſt Events, or good or bad. 

Your Preſents I return: Whar.c're you bring 

To buy my Friendſhip, fend the Trojan King. 

435 We met in fight, I know him to my Coft; 

With what a whirling force his Lance he roſs'd: 
Heay'ns what a ſpring was in his Arm, co throw : 
How high he held his Shicld, and roſe at cv ry blow! 
Had Troy produc'd two more, his Match in Might, 

440 They would have chang 'd the Fortune of the Fighe : 
Th' Invaſion of the Greeks had been terurn'd > 
Our Empire wafted, and our Cities burnd. 

The long Defence the Trojan People made, 
The War protracted, and the Siege delay'd, 

445 Were due to Heftrs and this Heroe's hand : 
Both brave alike, and equal in Command , 
ZEneas not itifetior 1n the Field, | 
In pious reverchceto the'Gods, excell'd; 

Make peace, ye Latians, and avoid with Care 

450 Th' impending Dangers of a fatal War. 

He ſaid no more ; bur with this cold Excuſe, 

Refus'd th* Alliance, and advis'd a Truce. 
Thus Yenulus concluded' his Report. 

A Jarring Murmar'fill'd the fatious Court : 

45s AS whetr'a Torrent towls with rapid force, 

And daſhes o're the Stones that ſtop the Courſe; 
The Flood, conſtrawn'd within a ſcanty ſpace, 
Roars hornblealong th' uncaſic race : 

| Whitc 
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"White foam i in; gath* ring. Eddics Goat around: | .,' 
460 The rocky Shores rebellow to, the ſoynd., berg 
The Murmur ceas'd :- Then from, his lofty Throne | 
The King invok'd .the Gods, .and thus'l begun. 
I wiſh, ye 'Latins, what WC no 7, 7 fon? 
Had been ciſoly 'd- before i It, was tO late: | 
465 Much better had | Ty becn for you and me, 
Unftorc'd by ths our Jaſt N Iccgf ity, 1 
To have been carlics, wiſe, than now, to, ak LS we 
A Council, when the; Foe ſurrounds the Wall. 
O Citizens ! we Wage Uncqyal: War,” nt car 
470 With mey, not only Heav'n s. peculiar Care, CN 6 (ar FF 
Bur Heav'n's own Race : Unconquer din the Field; .. 
Or, Conquer'd, yet unknowing how to yield... ad wo 
w hat Hopes you.had in Diomede, lay. down: - : Th 
Our. Hopes. muſt center on our, {clyes alone. | | wart] 
47 5 Yet thoſe how feeble, and, indeed, how.vain, ©1117 
You ſce too well; nor need my Words explain. ., -;.-> 
Vanquiſh'd 4g reſſource ; laid flat by Fate,... 
Factions within, a Foc 36 Hog, the Gare. , ... ; 8 Fat 
Not bur 1 grant, that all perform? d their: parts, 
480 With manly Force, and with ;ungdaunted. Hearts: -.! 
With our united Strength the War we.wagi'd.;. 
With cqual Numbers, equal Arms. cngag'd : ns ot 
You ſee th? Event— Now hear what I Propoſe, L- Wy «/ 
To fave our Griends. and. farisfic. Our Foes : _ | 
485 A Tract of Land the: Latins have polle'd _ ; 
Along the Thber,. ſtrecching to the Weſt, hg ths 1 
Which now Rutuliang, and, Aurwncans cill; | ' : Dn : 
And their mix'd Cartle | graze the fruicful Hil, 7 n 
Thoſe Mountains filld with Firs, char lower, Land, A, 


4 of & 


* \'# * 


- -t 


I.77 


Call'd into Ee Fp, NS Ours ; : and ew. IN 1 _—_ 
On terms agreed, the common, Country ſhare... : ..-, 9 
©:2 ib i\d : Th 


Ain,XT. ANETIS. 603 


There let 'em build, and ſettle if they pleaſe ; 
Unleſs they chuſe once more to crols the" Seas; ' 
495 In ſearch of Seats remote /from aly ; | 
And from unwelcome Inmates ſet ns' free: 
Then twice ren Gallies let us build 'with Speed, 
Or twice as many more, if more they need ; 
Materals are ati/hand : A well-grown Wood *: -- 
500 Runs equal with che Margin of the Flood : © 
Let them the Number, and the Forny-aſlien ; 
The Care and Coſt of all the Stores be mine: 
To treat the Peace, a hundred Senators 
Shall be commiſſion'd hence with ample Pow'ts; 
505 With Olive crown'd:'The Preſents they ſhall bear, 
A Purple Robe, a Royal Iv'ry Chair ; C 
And all the marks of Sway that Latian Monarchs wear ; 3 
And Sums of Gold. Among your felves debate 
This great Afﬀair, and fave the finking State, 
cio Then Drances took the word ; who grudg'd, long fince, 
The riſing Glories of the Daunian Prince. | 8 2 
Factious and rich, bold at the Council Board: I 
But cautious in the Field, he ſhun'd'the Sword; 
A cloſs Caballer, and Tongue-valiant Lord. 
515 Noble his. Mother was, and near the Throne, 
Bur what his Father's Parentage, unknown. 
| He roſe, and took th' Advantage of the Times, 
To load young Turns with invidious Crimes. 
Such Truths, O King, faid he, your Words contain, 
520 As ſtrike the Sence, and all Replics are yain. 
Nor are your Loyal Subjects now to ſeek 
What common Needs require ; but fear to ſpeak. 
Let him give leave of. Speech, that haughty Man, 
Whoſe Pride this unauſpicious War began: 
525 For whoſe Ambition (let me dare to fay, 
Fear ſet apart, though Death is in my Way) 
| Hhhh The 
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White foam i in; gach? ring. Eddics Pans around: Fir rey 1 
460 The rocky Shores rebellow. to the ſoynd., - | 
The Murmur ccas'd :- Then, from, his lofty Thaone., | 
The King invol'd,the Gods, and chus- begun. 
I wiſh, ye 'Latins, what we now: debate _ + 
Had bcen reſoly'd-before it, was too late: 


465 Much better had | Ty been for you and me, 
Untorc'd by thr our Jaſt N wcefliry, ES 
To have been: carlicx, wiſe; than noW, tO. all LY Seo! 
A Council, when the Foe: ſurrounds the Wall. . _ 
O Citizens ! we wage ppcqua! War, t fs} 7:49 | = £5 5 
470 With mer, 1not only Heav'n s. peculiar . -cf oy FF 
Bur Heav' n's OWn Race : Unconquer din the Fiehb 
Or; Conquer d, .yet unknowing how to yicld.: - 7 0 IR 
What. Hopes you had in Diomede, lay. down: - - PT hel 
Our. Hopes. muſt center on our, ſclyes,alone. EIIENE 
47 5 Yet thoſe how feeble, and, indeed, how.vain, © ..; Ce eo 
You ce too well; nor need my Words explain. 7 310 
Vanquiſh'd Hgkig refſource ; laid flat. by Fate,. ../ -, 
Factions within, a Fac 5s Hons the Gare;....... : 2p oft? 
Not bur I grant, that all perform? d.cheir-parts, -. 
480 With manly Force, and with ;undaunted Hearts, : ..! , 
With our united Strength che War we.wagid;.... ..... 
With cqual Numbers, equal Arms ngagd : Lees 
You ſce <* Event— Now hear what I propoſe, mp 5 F; 
To fave our Friends, and. fatisfic. our Foes : 9 
485 A Tract of Land che. Latins bave poſleb'd 
Along the Thber, Airerching, ro the Weſt, He 1. 
Which now Rutulians, and, Aurwncans till; = v6 - 7 
And their mix'd Cartle. graze the fruicful Kill, act þ 
Thoſe Mountains, fill d wich Firs, har lower, Land, 
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There let 'em build, and ſettle if they: pleaſe ; 

Unleſs they chuſe once more to croſs the Seas; * 
495 In ſearch of Seats remote/from aly ; \ 

And from unwelcome Inmates ſet ns' free: 

Then twice ren Gallies let us build 'with Speed, 

Or twice as many more, if more they need ; 

Materials are at: hand : A well-grown Wood * -- 

500 Runs equal with che Margin of the Flood : © 
Let them the Number, and the Form-aſlien : 
The Care and Coſt of all the Stores be mine: 

To treat the Peace, a hundred Senators 
Shall be commiſſion'd hence with ample Pow'rs; 

505 With Olive crown'd:: The Preſents they ſhall bear, 
A Purple Robe, a Royal Ivry Chair ; 
And all the marks of Sway that Latian Monarchs wear ;-) 
And Sums of Gold. Among your ſelves debate 
This great Afﬀair, and fave the ſinking State, 

510 'Then Drances took the word ; who grudg'd, long ince, 
The riſing Glories of the Daunian Prince. | 
Factious and rich, bold at the Council Board; FT 
But cautious in the Field, he ſhun'd'the Sword; 
A cloſs Caballer, and Tongue-vyaliant Lord. 

515 Noble his. Mother was, and near the Throne, 

Bur what his Father's Parentage, unknown. 
| He roſe, and took tht Advantage of the Times, 
To load young Turns with invidious Crimes. 
Such Truths, O King, faid he, your Words contain, 

520 As ſtrike the Sence, and all Replies are vain. 
Nor arc your Loyal Subjefts now to ſeek 
What common Needs require ; but fear to ſpeak. 
Let him give leave of. Speech, that haughty Man, 
Whoſe Pride this unauſpicious War began: 

525 For whoſe Ambion (ler-me dare to ſay, 
Fear ſct apart, though Death is in my Way) 
| Hhhh The 
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The Plains of Latiwm run with Blood around; 
So many Valiant Heroes bitc the Ground : 
Dejected Grict 1 in ev'ry Face appears ; 

30A Town in Mourning, and a Land in Tears, 
While he th? undoubted Author, of our Harms, 
The Man who menaces the Gods wich Arms, 
Yer, after all his Boaſts, forſook+che Fight, 
And ſought his ſafety in ignoble: Flight. 

535 Now, beſt of Kings, ſince you propoſe to. ſend 
Such bounteous Preſents to your Trojan Faiend ; 
Add yct a greater at our joint, Requeſt, .:;" 

One whichthe values more than all: the' feſt; 
Give him-the fair Lavinia for his Bride: -.; 71 

540 With that Alliance let the League be ty'd: ' © 7 
And for the bleeding Land a laſting Peace provide. 
Let Inſolence no longer awe the Throne, : 

But with a Father's Right beſtow your own. 
For this Maligner of the general Good, 

545 If till we fear his Force, he muſt be woo'd:: 

His haughty Godhead we with Pray'rs implore, 

Your Scepter to releaſe, and our juſt Rights reſtore, 

O curſed Cauſe of all our IIls, muſt we 

Wage Wars unjuſt, and fall in Fight for thee! 
£50 What right haſt thou to rule the: Latian State, 

And ſend us out to meet our certain Fate ? 

'Tis a deſtructive War ; from Turns Hand: + 

Our Peace and publick ſafety we demand. 

Let the fair Bride to the brave Chief remain ; 
555 If not, the Peace without the Pledge is vain.:- 

Turnus, I know you think me not your Friend, 

Nor will 1 much with your Belief contend: : 

I beg your Greatneſs not to_give the Law 

In other Realms, but, beaten, to withdraw. 
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560 Puy your ook or: irlhy our Eibate ; 5 
Nor wit our Fortafhes with yout finking 'Fate. 
Your Intercft-is the War ſhou'd'never ceaſe ; 
Burt we have felt-enough;- to wiſh the Peace :: 
A Land exhauſted to the' laſt 'remains, &; 
565 Depopulated Towns;and driveni Plains. + «: 
Yet, if deſire of Fame,-and thirſt of Pow'r;': 
A Bcautcous Princeſs with a Crown'in Dow! r, 
So fire yoliti:Mind, in-Arms affert-your Righr; 
And meet your Foe, - who dares you'to the Fight. 
570 Mankind, it-ſcems, is 'tmade for you alone x 
We, but che Slaves who'mount: you to-the' Throne: |: ! 
A baſe ignoble' Crowd; without a:Name; | | - 4 
Unwepr, unworthy of:the' Fun'tal Flame * | + 1 1 - 177 
By Dury bound to forfeit ieach his Life, my 
575 That Tarn may poſlefs.a: Royal-Wife;' -:! 1c] |, 
Permit nor,” Mighty Man, ſo mean. a:/Crew 3} cif 
Shou'd ſhare ſach Triumphs; and detain from you : 
The Poſt of Honour, your! undoubred: Due : 
Rather alone'your matchleſs Force' employ ; 
580 To meric, what alone you muſt enjoy. Fi- ' 
Theſe Werds: fo full 'of Malice; mix'd with Art, 
Inflam'd with/Rage the youthful Hero's 'Hearc.: 
Then groaning from che bottom of his Breaſt; - 
He heavd for Wind, and chus his Wrath expreſs'd. 
585 You, Drances, never waiit's Stream of Words, 
Then, when rhe Publick Need requites our Swords. 
Firſt in the Council-hall to-ſtcer the State; ; 
And ever foremoſt in a Torigue debate. 
While our ſtrong Walls ſecure us from the Foe, 
590 Fe yet with Blood our Ditches overflow : 
Bur let the patent Orator declaim, 
And with the brand of Coward blot my Name; 
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Free Rave li iS giv n im] WOE his foal, RE, ; vail 
Has cover'diwith; more @orps the ſangwune omit N 
595 And high as gone his:cow'ting Troptncs Gand--;-. 


It any Doubt rcartins/ whe: dares thermoſt; (-1 7 ;.ci 
Let us decide 1t at the; Trogous goſh 11 tur 2 
And iſſuc both abreft; where Honour calls; +; 
Foes are not far-to-4th-without, the. Walls... - Bc 
600 Unleſs his note: Tanguezean, only-fights 7 15111514 
And Feet werg@giv'n-huna;but tzo.ſpeed his Fhght,. - -.;; ., 
I beaten from! the: Field #1 forg'd away? - ji + i ey 
Who, but ſo knowh, a, Daſtard;, dares to fay*, WE 0 
Had he but'Ev'ni-beheld; che: Fight, his Eyes 13 $1 1 W 
604 Had witneſs'd for me what lus Tongue denies3;;: , -);c A 
What heaps of Trojens by-this Hand were flaing-. +-<-.,.; ; 
And how the bloody. Tyher ſwell d the: Main: ©. 11} 41 
All ſaw, bur he, ch:uGradian:Traopsiretire, 1 wi nf oct 
In ſcatter'd Squadrons, : and their:Prince expire.:- - +;::144,f 
610 The Gyant Brathers, ani'cheir Camp have found, : 
I was not forcd;Wwitheaſe to: quitimy Ground; , ': 
Nor ſuch the Tryans:try'd: me, when inclos'd, 
I fingly their united/ Arms ,oppos'd : 
Firſt ford 4n Encxance through their thick nm. at 
6:5 Then, glutred with-their Slaughter, freed my.Way,, 
'Tis a deſtruttive War ? So let it be, 
Bur to_the Phrygian-Papate,! and to. thee. 
Mean time proceed x9 fall the People's Ears . . 
With falſe. Reports; chew Minds with panick Fears - 
620 Extol the Strength of a twice; canquer'd Race, 
' Our Foes cncourags, and qur Friends debaſe. | 
Believe thy; Fables,: and the T59jan Town 
Triumphant ſtands; the Greaans are o'rethrown: : 
Suppliant ar Hefor's Feet. Achilles lycs; 


62 5 5nd Diomed Cage Garao Miupee Hes, 


Say 
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Say _ Hifi kt nf Dread 2 42- +l 
Runs backward fromthe Sea,**and hideshis' Head, 


When the Great Trojun on his:Bank _ rl hyp 
For that's is true asithy:diſſembl'd Fears: ' 8p 
639: Of my Revenge: Diſmifs thattVanity, 
Thou, Drances, att below 4 Death frony me: 
Let that vile Soul in chat vile'Body reſt; 1 #7 
The Lodeing is well worthy 'of che Gueft.'! 6 2130 
Now, Royal Farker, co the®preſcnt ſtate” 
635 Of our Afﬀeairs, andiof.chisthigh Debate; 
If in your Arms thus early yow'diffide;”' 
And think your Fortune is already: 0-0 ' 3641 
If one Defeat has brought us down'fo low; 
As never more in Fields:to: tnieet the Foe ; 
649 Then I conclude fot: Peace :>*Tis time to. treat; | 
And lye like Vaſſals-at the:Yi&tor's Feet. 
But oh, if any:ancient Blood remains, 
One drop of all our Father's m-our Veins;' 
That Man would: | prefer: before the reſt, 
643 Who dar'd his Death wich-an undaunted, Breaſt ; 
Who comely tcl by no diſhoneſt. Wound, | 
To ſhun that ſight; and dying gnaw'd'the Ground. 
But ibwe- ſtillhave freſh Recruits'in ſtore, 
If our Confederates can'affordius more ; 
650 If the contended Field we'bravely fought ; 
And nor a bloodleſs Vietory was bought : 
Their Loflcs equall'd ours,” and for their'ſhain, © | 
With <qual Fires chey-fill'd the ſhining Plain 5 - Ia 
Why chus unforc'd/ſhou'd we ſo ramely yicld ; 
655 And cre the Trumpet ſounds, refign the Field ? 
Good unexpeeted; Evils:unforeſeen, "YTIQ, 
Appear by:Turns, as Fortune ſhifts the Scene : 
Some, rais'd aloft, come'ttimbling down amain'; 
Then fall fo hard, they bound and riſe again. 
| EINE x "IT 
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660 1f 7 "TIREN refuſe his Aid HY 
The great. Meſſappsyer: remains..our e Friend | 
Tolumnius, wha toxctcls Ewents, : 15 .QUTS3 It KEY 1 1 
THh' Tralian Chicts; zand: Princes, '!joynitheir Pow'rs :- 
Nor lcaſt in Number, - neffin Name: the laſt, | 
£65 Your own brave-$ubjs&s:have your Gauſe embrac'd.. 
Above the reſt, the Volſcign; Amazon F-SEF 
Contains an Aray.n her: felf alone : |» - bo. 
And heads a Squadron, terrible ro ſight, 
With glitcring Shields, in, Brazen Armour bright. - 
670 Yct if the Foe a fingle Bight demand,” - / 
And I alone the Pablick. Peace: withſtand; © 
It you conſent, -he ſhall not be refus'd; 
Nor find a Hand ro: Vidtory,unus'd: 
This new Achilles, ct him. take the Field, 
675 With fated Armous,.;and Yialeunian Shueld.;; 
For you, my Royal Father; ;andimy Fame, 
I. Turnus, NOt the iegit of all my.:Name;:, | 
Devore my Soul.1He calls me- hand to hand, 
And I along will anſwer his Demand. 
680 Drances s ſhall reſt ſcare, and neither ſhare 
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While ny dchmey: ; nar. ls choſ will yield; 
Aneas draws his Forces to the Field : | 
And moves his Camp.; The Scouts, with flying Speed 
68: Return, and thro' the frighted City ſpread 
Th unpleaſing. i News, the Trojans are deſcry'd, 
In Barre] marchung by the Riyer fide; 
And b<nding,to.the Town: They take th' Allarm, 
Some-trembje, - ſome are, bold, -all in Confuſion arm. 
£g0 Th imperuous Youth preſs forward to the Field ; 
They claſh the Swarg, and claiter,on the Shield - 
The feartul Marrons, raiſe a ſcreaming Cry ; 
Old teeble Men with fainter Groans reply : : 


A jarring Sound reſults, and mingles in the Sky. 


— 
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695 Like that of Swang remurm-ring to the Floods; .. .. 
Or Birds of diftfring kinds 4n, hollow. Woods. |. | 
Turnus th occafiqn takes,. and criesaloud, . 1 oo 
Talk on, ye quaint Haranguers of the Growd:: 
Declaim inipraiſe-of Peace, when Danger. calls ; 

200 And the fierce Foes 1n-Arms approach the Walls. - | 
He faid, and\turmng ſhort, with ſpeedy Pace, 

Caſts back a ſcornful Glance; and quits the Place, 
Thou, Yoluſus, the Yolſcian Troops command 
To mount ; and lead thy ſelf our: 4rdean Band. 

70s Meſſapus, and Catillus,. poſt your Force 

Along:the Fields, to charge the Trojan Horſe, 
Some guard the Paſſes, others man the Wall ; 
Drawn up in Arms,. the reſt attend: my Call. . 

They ſwarm from ey'ry Quarter of the Town ; 

710 And with diforder'd haſte the Rampires crown. 

Good old Latinas, when he ſaw, too late, | 
The gath'ring Storm, juſt-breaking on the State, .. 
Diſmiſs'd che. Council, tl] a fieter tume, 7 
And own his caſte Temper as his Crime:  ,;.,. 

715 Who, forc'd againſt his reaſon, had comply'd 

To break the Treaty for the promis'd Bride. - 
Some help ta fink new Trenches, others aid 
To ram the Stones, or raiſe the Paliſade. 
Hoarſe Trumpets ſound th' Alarm : Aropnd the Walls 

720 Runs a diſtracted Crew, whom their laſt Labour calls. 
A fad Proccthon in the Streets 1s ſeen, 

Of Matrons that attend the Mother Queen: 
High in her Chair ſhe firs, and at her fide, 
With downgaſt Eyes appears the faral Bride. 

725 They mount the Cliff, where Pallas's Temple ftands; 
Pray'rs in their Mouths, and Preſents in their Hands : 
With Cenſers, firſt they fume rhe ſacred Shrine ; 
Then in this common Supplicatjon joyn. 
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O Patronefs of Arms, unſpotred-Maid, 

730 Propitious hear, and lend thy Latins Aid: 
Break ſhort the Pirat's Lance; pronounce his Fate, 
And lay the Phrygian low before the Gar: 

Now Turns arms for Fight : His Back andiBreaſt, 
Well temper'd Steel,” and ſcaly Braſs inveſt: 

735 The Cuiſhes, which his brawny Thighs infold, 
Are mingled Metal damask'd-ore with Gold. 
His faichful Fanchion fits upon his fide ; 
Nor Caſque, nor' Creſt, his manly Features hide : 
But barc to view, amid ſurrounding Friends, 

740 With Godhlike Grace, he from the Tow'r deſcends. 
Exulcing 1n his Strength, he ſeems to dare 
His abſent Rival, and to promiſe War. 

Freed from his Keepers, thus with broken Reins, 
The wanton Courſer prances o're the Plains : 

745 Or in the Pride of Youth o'releaps the Mounds ; 
And ſnuffs the Females in forbidden Grounds. 

Or ſeeks his watring in the well known Flood, 
To quench his Thirſt, and cool his fiery Blood : 
He ſwims luxuriant, in the liquid Plain, 

2750 And o're his Shoulder flows his waving Mane : 
He neighs, he ſnorts, he bears his Head on high : 
Before his ample Cheſt the frothy Waters fly. 

Soon as the Prince appears without the Gate, 
The Yolcians, with their Virgin Leader, wait 

755 His Laſt Commands. Then with a graceful Meen, 
Lights from her lofty Steed, the Warrior Queen : 
Her Squadron imitates, and each deſcends ; 

Whoſe common Sute Camilla thus commends. 
If Sence of Honour, if a Soul ſecure 

760 Of inborn Worth, that can all Teſts endure, 

Can promiſe ought ; or on it {elf rely, 

Greatly co dare, to conquer or to dyc : 
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Then, I alone, ſuftain'd by theſe, will meer 
The Thrrbene Troops, and promiſe their Defeat. 
>65 Ours be the Danger, ours the ſole Renown ; 
You, Genral, ſtay behind, and guard the Town. 
Turnus a while ſtood, mute, with glad Surprize, 
And on the fierce Virago fixd his Eyes : 
Then thus return'd : O Grace of Tal, 
-o With what becoming Thanks can I reply ! 
Not only Words lye lab'ring in my Breaſt ;. 
Bur 1 hought ic ſelf 1s by chy Praiſc oppreſt. 
Yer rob me not of all, bur let me join 
My Toils, my Hazard, and my Fame, with thine. 
775 The Trqan, (not in Stratagem unskill d,) 
Sends his light Horſe before to ſcour the Field : 
Himſclf, through ſeep Aſcents, and thorny Brakes, 
A larger Compals to: the City takes.” 
This news my Scouts confirm : And I prepare. 
780 To fail his Cunning, and his Force to dare. 
With choſen Foot his Paſſage to forelay ; 
And place an Ambulh in the winding way. - | 
Thou, with thy, Yol/cians, face the Tuſcan Horſe : 
The brave Meſſapus ſhall thy Troops inforce ; | 
785 With thoſe of :T;bur ; and the Latian Band : SS) 
Subjected all to thy Supream Command. 
This ſaid, he warns Meſſapus to. the War : 
Then ev'ry Chicf exhorts, with equal Care. , 
All chus encourag'd, his own Troops he joins, 
290 And haſtes to- proſecute his deep Deſi I80S. .. 
inclosd with. Hills, a winding. Valley hes, 
| By Nature form d for Fraud, /and fitted for Surprize : 
A narrow Track, by. Human Steps untrodse, - 
Leads, thro' perplexing. Thorns, to this. obſcure, abode. 
795 High o're.the Vale a-fteepy Mountain ſtands ; = a 
Whence the ſurveying Sight the neatherGround commands. 
Till The 
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The top is level : an offenſive Sear 
Of War ; and from the War a ſafe Retrear. 
For, on the right, and left, 1s room to preſs 
800 The Foes at hand, or from afar diſtreſs : 
To drive *em headJong downward ; and to pour 
On their deſcending backs, a ſtony ſhow'r. 
Thither Young Turns took the well known way ; 
Poſlcſs'd the Paſs, and in blind Ambuſh lay. 

805 Mean time, Latonian Phebe from the Skies, 
Bcheld th' approaching War with harctul Eies. 
And calld the lighrt-foot Opis ro her aid, 

Her moſt belov'd, and cyer truſty Maid. 
Then with a ſigh began : Camilla goes 

$10 To meet her Death, . amidſt her Faral Foes. 

The Nymph I lov'd of all my Mortal Train 

Inveſted with Diana's Arms, in vain. 

Nor 1s my kindneſs for'the Virgin, new, 

"Twas born wich Her, and with her Years-it grew-: 
$15 Her Father Metabus,- when forc'd away 

From old Privernnm, tor Tyrannick ſway 

Snatch'd up, and ſay'd from his prevailing Foes, 

This tender Babe, Companion of his Woes: 

Caſmilla was her Mother ; but he drown'd, 

$20 One hiſling Letter in a ſofter ſound, 

And call d Camilla. Thro the Woods, he flies ; 
Wrap'd in his Robe the Royal Infant lies. 

His Foes in fight, he tnends his weary pace ; 
With ſhouts and clamours they purſue the Chace. 

225 The Banks of Amaſere ke length he gains ;\ | 
The' raging Flood his farther flight refttains : 
Rais'd 0're the Borders with wauſual Rains.” 
Prepard wo Plange into che Seream; He fears: 
Nor for teavſelf, bur for the Charz< he' bears. 


Anxious 
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830 Anxious he ſtops a while; and thinks in haſte ;-* 
Then, deſp'rate:m-Difſtreſs, reſolves ar laſt; 

A knotty Lance of well-boil'd Oak he bore ; 
The middle part with Cork he coverd ore: 
He clos'd-the Child within the hollow Space ; 
835 With Twigs of bending Ofier bound: the Caſe. 
Then pois'd the-Spear, heayy with Human Weight ; 
And thus invok'd:my Favour for the Freight. 
Accepr, great Goddeſs. of the Woods, he ſaid, 
Sent by her Sire, this dedicared Maid : 
$40 Thro' Air ſhe flies a Suppliant to thy: Shrine; 
And the firſt Weapons that ſhe knows, are thine. 
He ſaid ; and with full Force the Spear he threw : 
Above the ſounding Waves Camilla flew. 
Then, preſs'd by- Foes, he ftemm'd the ftormy Tyde ; 
$45 And gain'd, by ſtreſs of Arms, the farther Side. 
His faſten'd Spear he pull'd from out the Ground ; = 
And, Vitor of his Vows, his Infant Nymph unbound. 
Nor after that, in Towns which Walls incloſe, 
Wou'd truſt his hunted Life amidſt his Foes. 
$50 Bur rough, in open Air he choſe ro lye: 
Earth was his Couch, his Cov'ring was the Sky. 
On Hills unſhorn, or 1n a defart Den, PL 
| He ſhunn'd the dire Society of Men. 
' A Shepherd's ſolitary Lite he led : 
855 His Daughter with the Milk of Mares he fed ; 
The Dugs of Bears, and ev'ry Salvage Beaſt, 
He drew, and thro! her: Lips the Liquor preſs'd. 
The little Amazon cou'd ſcarcely go, 
He loads her with 'a- Quiver and'a Bow : 

860 And, that ſhe might her ſtagg'ring Steps command, © 
He with a ſlender .Jav'lin falls ber: Hand : | 
Her flowing Hair:no golden Fillet bound ; 

Nor ſwept her trayling Robe the duſty Ground, 
iz l Inſtead 
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Inſtead of theſe; -a :Tyger's FHhde Jr EY DIE. 
$65 Her Back and Shoulders, faſten'd! ro her: Head. Db £1911 1 
The flying Dart ſhe firſt attenipes'ro fling 3" na 4 
And round her tender Temples 'tofs'd'the*Sling- 

Then, as her Strength with-Years nereas'd, bead! 4 


To pierce alofc in Air the foarins Swan: 71 1% 
$-0 And from the Clouds to fetch the-Heton and che Crane.- 
The Tuſcan Matrons with each'other vy:d, | 
To bleſs their Rival Sons with 'fuch a Bride * 
But ſhe difdains their Love 3 to:ſhare- with. me 
.The Silvan Shades, and vow'd' Virginity. -- 
875 And oh! I wiſh, contented with my Gares - 
Of Salvage Spoils, ſhe had not ſought the Wars : 
Then had ſhe been of my Carleftial Train 5: :. 
And ſhur'd the Fate that doors. her to be flain. 
Bat, ſince oppofing Heay*n's Decree, ſhe goes 
880 To find her Death among: forbidden Foes ; 
Haſte with theſe Arms, and take thy ſteepy flight, - 
Where, with the Gods. averſe, the Latins fight : 
15's Bow to thee, this Quiver, I bequeath; - -- 
This choſen Arcow to revenge her Death: - 
335 By what cre Hand Camilla ſhall be fla, 
Or of the 'Trojan, or Italian Train, 
Let him not paſs unpuniſh'd from the Plain. 
Then, in a hollow Cloud, my ſelf will Aid, 
To bear the breathleſs Body of my Maid : 
890 Unſpoil'd ſhall be her Arms, and unprophan'd 
Her holy Limbs with any Human Hand : 
And in a Marble Tomb laid in her Native. Land. 
She ſaid : The faithful Nymph deſcends from high 
With rapid flight, and cuts the ſounding Sky; 
895 Black Clouds and ſtormy Winds around her Body fly. 
By this, the Troqan and the Tuſcan Horle, 
Drawn up in Squadrons, with umred Force, 


Approach 
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Aptvvacti thei Walls: the: frichghy Goole bound; © 


Preſs forward on their: Bires; and) hikotherr? Ground: 


900 Shields,” Arms; \and: Spears, flaſh: horfibly from far; "Te 


And the Fitlds.glitrer with:a waving War! £01 > 
Oppos'd to theſe, come ot with farieys foree, 11/i 


Meſſupis; Coras, 'and the Latiun:Hovſe 511: 20 WOUGW 


Theſe in the Rbiiy platdy on eithers A i3-<798 
905 Suſtain'd, and clos'd by fam Camillis:Band.-) © 4 

Adyancing 1n-a, Line, 'they-couchitheir Spean 

And [cls and} leſs the) middle Spaceiappears. -* 21-4. 

Thick Smoke-obſcures' the Field : :'And fearce-are feta 


The neighing Courſers;: and-the ſhouting Mer !1-1 | 


910 In diſtance of their Darts they. ftop their Courſe? + 


Then Man to Man they ruſh, and-Horſe to: Hoſe,” 


The face of Hcay'n-their flying Javiins hide 2% 
And Deaths unſeen are dealc on either ſide. iii 
Thrrbenus, and: Aconteus; 'yoid of Fear; * 

915 By metled Courſers botn in full Carteer, © 3” 77 
Mect firſt pppos'd : and, with a mighty Shock, * 
Their Horſes: Heads againſtteach other knock. 

Far from his Stced is fierce Aconteus caft'; 
As with an Engin's force, or Eightiis's blaſt: ©. 

920 He rowls along in Blood, and breaths his'laft. '-* 
The Latin Squadrons take a ſudden' fright; 


And ling their Shields behind, to ſave their Backs in flight: 


Spurring at Speed to their own Walls they drew ; 
Cloſe 1n the rear the Tuſcan Troops purſue : * 
And urge their flight. Afylas leads the Chaſe : 
"Til ſeiz'd with: Shame they wheel about and face: 
Receive their Foes, and raiſe a threat'ning Cry: 
The Tuſcans take their turn to fear and fly. 

So ſwelling Surges, with a thundTing Roar, 
930 Drivn on cach others Backs, inſult the Shoar ; 
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Bound o're the Rocks, -Incroacrupon' the Land ; 

And far, upom:the Beach eject rhe: Sand. 

Then backward with-a.Swing, they take thew Way ;- 
Repulsd from upper Ground, acid 'ſeek: their Mother Sea 

935 With <qual hurry qmit th. invaded Shore; 

And ſwallow back the Sand, and Stones they ou d before. 
Twice were the Tifcans Maſters of the Field, | 
Twice by the Latins,\ in:their 'rarn repel['d. 

Aſham'd ar. length, to'thethird charge they ran, 

940 Both Hoaſts reſolv'd, and mingled Man to'Man : 

Now dying: Groans are/heard, the'Ficlds are ftrow'd 
With falling. Bodies;. and are-drunk with' Blood : 
Arms, Horſes,. Men, -on heaps together lye : 
Confus'd the:Fight, and more contus'd the/Cry. 

945 Orfiochus, who durit-not preſs roo near 
Strong Remulus, at diſtance: drove his Spear ; | 
And ſtuck the Steel beneath his Horſes'Ear: | 
The fiery Steed, imparient of the Wound, 

Curvets, and. ſpringing upward-with a Bound, . 

950 His helpleſs Lord caſt backward on the Ground. 

Catillus pierc'd Dolas firſt ; then drew 

His recking Lance, and at Herminins threw: ' . & 
The mighty Champion of the Ta/can Crew; + | 
His Neck and Throat unarm'd, - his Head was bare; 

955 But ſhaded with a length of yellow: Hair : | 
Secure, he fought, expos'd gn-ev'ry parr, | 
A ſpacious mark for Swords, and-for the flying Dart : 
Acroſs the Shoulders came the feather'd:Wound : 
Transfix'd, he- fell, and doubled to the Ground. 

g60 The Sands with ſtreaming Blood are ſanguine dy'd; 

And Death with Honour, fought on cither ſide. 

Reſiftleſs through the War, Camilla rode ; 

In Danger unappall'd; and plcas'd with Blood. 
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One ſide was bare for her exerted Breſt ; 
965 One Shoulder with her painted Quiver preſsd. 
Now from afar her Facal Jay'lins play ; 
Now with her Axes edge ſhe hews her Way: 
Diana's Arms upon her Shoulder found ; 
And when, coo cloſely. preſs'd, ſhe quits the Ground; : 
970 From her bent Bow the ſends a'backward Wound. 
Her Maids, in Martial Pomp, on either ſide 
Larina, Tulla, fierce Tarpeia ride ; 
Tralians all: in Peace, their Queen's delight: 
In War the beld Companions of the Fight: 
975 - So march'd the; Thracian Amazons of old; 
When Thermodon with bloody: Billows rowl'd : 
Such Troops as theſe in ſhining Arms were ſeen $ 
When Theſeus mer 1n-Fighc their Maiden Queen. 
Such to the Field Penthiſilea led, 
980 From the fierce Virgin when che Grecians fled: 
With fach, rerurn'd Triumphant from the: War: 
Her Maids with Crics attend the lofty Carr: = 55»: 
They claſh wich manly force their Moony Shields : 
With Female Showts reſound the Phrygian Fields. 
985 Who formoſt, and who laſt, 'Heroick Maid 
On the cold Earth were'by thy Courage laid'?”* 
Thy Spear, of Mountaiti Aſh, Eumenins firſt; ' 
With fary driv'n, from fide to fide cran picre'd: 
A purple Stream cane powting from'the Wound; 
990 Bath'd in his Blood he lies, and'bites'the eget 
Lyris and Pagaſus at once ſhe 'flew's © Wee: 
The former, as the Nacken'd Reins he drew; 
Of his fainc fied : the larter,' as:he'fRretch'd: 
His Arm to'prop his Friend; the Jav'lin reach'd.* / © 
995 By the ſame Weapon;:fent from'theifame Hand, 
Both fall cogether,--and both ſputn the Sand: -- 
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Anaſtres 1 Next 1S added to the ſlain: 
The rcit in. Rour ſhe follows ore the Plain: 
Terenus, Harpalicus,, Demophoon, 
i ooo And Chromys, at fujl: Speed her Fury ſhun. | | 
/ Of all her deadly Darts, not one ſhe loſt ; | 
}Each was attcnded. with; a Trojan; Ghoſt. | 
\ Young! Ornithus beſtrode a Hunter Steed, | 
Swift for the:Chaſ(e, and: of 4palian Breed : 
1005 Him, from afar, the fpy.d in Arms\unknown.s 
Ore his broad, Back; an Oxes hide was thrown: 
His Helm a Wolt, whoſe gaping. Jaws were. ſpread, 
A cov'ring for his Cheeks, :and grinn'd around his Head. 
He clench'd within his Hand an Iron Prong, ; 
1010 And tow'rd above the teſt, conſpicuous inthe Throng.. 
Him ſoon the ſingled) from the flying Train, 
And flew with eaſe ; Then thus-1nſulrs che lain. 
Vain Hunter ;didſt.thou think chro* Woods to chaſe 
The Savage:/Herd, a-vile and crembling Race: 
or5 Here ceaſe thy Vaunts, and own my Victory; 
A Woman-Warrior was too {trong for thee. 
Yer if the Ghoſts, demand the Conqu'ror's Name, |; i 
Contfeſling ,great Camille, fave thy Shame. -_ 
Then Butes, and Orfuochus, ſheflew : 
:020 The bulkieſt; Bodies of che Trojan Crew. 
But Butes Breaſt to, Breaſt : the Spear deſcend; 
Aboye.the Gorget,; where his Helmet ends; | 
And gfre;the Shield which his lefc Side defends, 
Orfilochus and ſhe, their. Courſers ply ; 
1025 He ſeems co-follow; and ſhe ſeems to fly. 
But in a naxrower Ring ſhe makes;the Race ; 
And then be. flies, ang ſhe purſues the Chaſe. 
Gath'cmg.at length.on-her deluded: Foe, 
She ſwinggher Axe, and riſcs/to the Blow : 
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1030 Full on the Helm behind, with fuch a ſway 
The Weapon falls, the riven Steel gives way : 
He groans, he roars, he ſues in vain for Grace ; 
Brains, nungled with his Blood,' beſmear his Face. 
Aſtoniſh'd Aunus juſt arrives by Chance, 

1035 To ce his Fall, nor farther dares adyance : 

But fixing on the horrid Maid his'Eye, 
He ſtares, and ſhakes, and finds it yain to fly. 
Yet like a true Ligurian, born to cheat, 

- (Ar leaſt while Fortune favour'd his Deceit) 

1949 Cries out aloud, what Courage have you ſhown, 
Who truſt your Courſers Strength, and not your own ? 
Forego the vantage of your Horſe, alight, 

And then on equal Terms begin the: Fight : 
It ſhall.be ſeen, weak Woman, what you can, 

1945 When Foot to Foot, you combat'with a Man. 

He faid : ' She glows with Anger and Diſdain, 
Diſmounts with ſpeed to dare him on the Plain; 
And leaves her Horſe at large among her Train. 
With her drawn Sword defies him to the Field ; 
1950 And marching, lifts aloft her maiden Shield: 
The Youth, who thought his Cunning did ſucceed, 
Reins round his Horſe, and urges all his Speed, - 
Adds the remembrance of the Spur, and hides 
The goring Rowels in his bleeding Sides. © 

1955 Vain Fool, and Coward, cries the lofty Maid, 
Caught in the Train, "which thou thy ſelf haſt laid } 

On others practiſe thy Ligurian Arts ; 

Thin Scratagems, and Tricks of Ixtle Hearts 

Are loſt on me. Nor ſhalc chou ſafe retire, 
1060 With yaunting Lyes to-thy fallacious Sire, 

At this, ſo faſt her flying Feer ſhe ſped, 

That ſoon ſhe ſtrain'd beyond his Horſe's Head : 
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Then turning ſhore, - atonce ſhe ſeiz;t the Ran, \. - 
And laid the Boaſter -grov ling on: the Plain. 
1c6;5 Not with more'caſe the Falcon from above; 
Trufles, -in middle Air, the trembling Dove: 
Then Plumes the Prey, 'in her ſtrong Pounces bound ; © 
The Feathers foul with: Blood come rambling tothe ground. 
Now mighty ove, from his ſuperior height, 
1070 With his broad Eye ſurveys th unequal Fight. 
He fires the Breaſt of Tarchon with Difdain ; 
And ſends hinv co redeem th* abandon d Plain. 
Betwixt the broken Rafks the Tuſcan rides, 
And theſe encourages, -and thoſe he: chides: 
1075 Recalls cach Leader, :by his Name; from flight; 
Renews their Ardour. ; and reſtores' the Fight. 
Whar Panick Fear has ſciz'd your Souls, O ſhame, 
© Brand perpetual. of-th' Etrurian Name ; 
Cowards incurable, a:-Woman's Hand 
1o80 Drives, breaks, and ſcatters your ignoble Band /! 
Now caſt away .the- Sword, and quit the Shield : | 
What uſe of Weapons which you. dare not wield? 
Not thus you-fly your Female Foes, by Night, 
'Nor ſhun-the Feaſt, when the full Bowls invite : 
:08; When to fat-Off rings the glad Augur:calls'; 
And the ſhrill Horn-pipe ſounds to Bacchanals. 
Theſe are your ſtudy'd Carcs; your lewd Delight: 
Swift co debauch., but flow to Manly: Fight. 
Thus having faid; he: ſpurs anud the Foes; - 
:og90 Not managing the Life he meant to-loſe. 
The firſt he-found he ſeiz'd, with headlong haſte, 
In his ſtrong Gripe; and-claſp'd around the Waſte: 
'Twas Yenulus ; whom from his Horſe; he tore, 
And (laid athwart his own,) in Triumph bore. 
:o95 Loud Shouts:enfue : The Latins turn;their Eyes, :-:. 
And view th' unuſual fight with vaſt Surprize. + -- _ 
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The fiery Tarchon, fying o're tha pains, 
Preſs'd in his Arms the pond'rous Prey ſuſtains : 
Then, with his ſhorten'd Spear, explores around 
1100 His jointed Arms, to fix a deadly Wound. 
Nor leſs the Captive ſtruggles for his Life; - 
He writhes his Body to prolong. the Strife : 
And, fencing for his naked Throat, exerts 2; 
His utmoſt Vigour, and the point averts. 
1195 | So ſtoops the yellow Eagle from on high, 
And bears a ſpeckled Serpent thro: the Sky ; P:% 
Faſt'ning his crooked Tallons on the Prey : 
The Pris'ner hifles thro? the Iiquid Way, 
Reſiſts the Royal Hawk, and tho' oppreſt; 
x110 She fights in Volumes, and ere&s her Creſt : 
Turn'd to her Foc; ſhe ſtiffens ey'ry Scale; 
And ſhoots her forky Tongue, and whisks herthreat ningTail. 
Againſt the Victour all Defence'1s weak ; 
Th? imperial Bird Qll plies her with his Beak: 
115 He tears her Bowels, and her Breaſt he gores; 
Then claps his Punons, and ſecurely ſoars. 

Thus, chro! the audit of circling Enemies, * 
Strong Tarchon ſnatch'd and bore away his Prize: | i? 
The Thrrhene Troops, that ſhrunk bans now w preſs. | 

1120 The Latins, and preſume the-like Succeſs. 

Then, . 4runs doom'd; co Death, his Arts aſh 
To murther, uneſpy'd, the Folſcian Maid, Jah 
This way, and that his winding Courſe he: bends ; 

And whereſoe're ſhe turns, her Steps attends. © 
12; When ſhe retires viRtorious from the:Chaſe, 

He wheels about wich Care, and ſhifts hisiplace : 

When ruthing on, ſhe ſceks her'Foes in Fight, 

He keeps aloof, bur. keeps ber ſtill 'in fight: 

He threats, and trembles,/ trying; &v'ry Way: ' 
1130 Unſeen to kill, and. latcly to betray. oy 
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Chloreus, the Pricſt of Gbel:, from far, 
Glittring in Phrygian Arms anudit the War, 
Was by the Virgin. view'd : The Steed he preſsd 
Was proud with Trappings ; and his brawny Cheſt 
1135 With Scales of guilded Braſs was coverd o're : 
. A Robe of Thrian Dye the Rider wore. 
With deadly Wounds he gaul'd the diſtant Foe; 
Gnoſſian his Shafts, and Lycian was his Bow: 
A Golden Helm his Front, and head ſurrounds ; 
1140 A guilded Quiver from his Shoulder ſounds. 
Gold, weav'd with Linen, on his Thighs he wore : 
With Flowers of Needlework diſtinguiſh'd o're: ; 
With Golden Buckles bound, and gather'd up before. - 
Him, the fierce Maid beheld with ardent Eyes ; 
1145 Fond and Ambitious of ſo Rich a Prize : 
Or: that the Temple might his Trophees hold, 
Or elſe to ſhine; her ſelf in Trojan Gold: 
Blind in her haſte, ſhe: chaſes him alone, 
And ſccks his Life, regardleſs of her own. 

1150 This lucky Moment the:flye Traytor choſe: ; 
Then, ſtarting from his Ambuſh up he roſe, 
And threw, bur firit co Heav'n addreſs'd his Vows. 

O Patron of-Sorattes' high :Abodes,? 
Phebus the Ruling Pow'r among the Gods; 4 

1155 Whom firſt we-ſerve, whole Woods 'of unctuous Pine 
Arc fcll'd for thee, and to thy Glory ſhine o 
By thee protected; with our-naked Soles, 

Thro' Flames unfing dwemarch;and tread thekindled Coats 
Give me, prapitious Pow'r, to' waſh away 
1x60 The Stains of this diſhonourable Day : - 
Nor Spoils,:nor Triumph; from the Fact I claim ; 
But with my -furure Actions'truſt my Fame: 
Ler me, by ftcalch'y" thisFemale Plague! o Tecome ; 
And from the Ficld, return inglorious home: 
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11655 Apollo heard, and granting half his Pray r, 
Shuffled in Winds the reſt, and cofs'd in empty Air. 
He gives the Death deſfir'd ; his fafe return, 
By Southern Tempeſts to the Seas is born. 
Now, whenthe Jav'lin whiz'd along the Skies, 
1170 Both Arnues on Camilla turn'd their Eyes, 
Directed by the Sound : Of either Hoſt, 
Th' unhappy Virgin, tho' concern'd the moſt, 
Was only dcaf; ſo greedy was ſhe bent 
On Golden Spoils, and on her Prey intent : 
1175 Till in her Pap the winged Weapon ſtood 
Infix'd ; and deeply drunk the purple Blood, 
Her ſad Attendants haften to ſuſtain 
Their dying Lady drooping on the Plain. 
Far from their {ght the crembling 4runs flies, 
1180 With beating Hearc, and Fear confus'd with Joys; 
Nor dares he farther to purſue lis Blow ; 
Or ey'n to bear the ſight of his expiring Foe. 
As when the Wolf has torn a Bullocks Hide, 
At unawares, or ranch'd a Shepherd's Side: 
1185 Conſcious of his audacious deed, he flies, 
And claps his quiv'ring Tail berween his Thighs : 
So, ſpeeding once, the Wretch no more attends; 
But ſpurring forward herds among his Friends. 
She wrench'd the Jav'lin with her dying Hands ; + 
1190 But wedg'd within her Breaſt 'ithe Weapon tands: 
The Wood ſhe draws, the ſteely Point remains, 
She ſtaggers in her Sear, with agonizing Pains: 
A gath'ring Miſt o'reclouds her cheartul Eyes ; 
And from her Checks the rofic Colour flies, 
1195 Then, turns to her, whom, of-her Female Train, 
She truſted' moſt, and thus ſhe ſpeaks with Pain. 
Acca, *is-palt / -He ſwims before-my ſight, 
Incxorable Death; and claims his right. 
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Bear my Jaſt Words to Turnus, fly. with ſpeed, 
1200 And bid him timely ro my Charge ſucceed: 
Repel the Trojans, and the Town relicve : 
Farewcl; and in-this Kiſs my parting Breath rective. 
She ſaid; and ſliding, ſunk upon the Plan ; 
Dying, her open'd Hand forſakes the Rein ; 
1205 Shore, and more ſhorr, ſhe pants: by ſlow degrees 
Her Mind the Paſſage from her Body frees. 
She drops her Sword, ſhe nods her plumy Creft , 
Her drooping Head declining on her Breaſt : 
In the laſt Sigh her ſtrugling Soul expires ; 
1210 And murm'ring with Diſdain, to Stygian Sounds retires. 
A Shout, that ſtruck the Golden Stars, enſu'd : 
Deſpair and Rage, the-languiſh'd Fight renew'd. 
The Trojan Troops, and Tuſcans in a Line, 
Adyance to charge; the. mix'd{ 4rcadiansjoin. 
1215 But Gnthias Maid, high ſeated, from afar 
Surveys the Field, and fortune of the- War : 
Unmov'd a while, 'rill- proſtrate, on the' Plain, 
Welr'ring in Blood, ſhe ſees Camilla ſhin I” 
And round her Corps, of Friends and Focsa fighting Train. 
[220 Then, from the bottom of her. Breaſt, ſhe drew 
A mourntul Sigh, and theſe ſad:Words enſue : 
Too dear a Fine,, ah: much lamented Maid; 


For warring with the Trojans,” thou haſt paid ! 
Nor ought availd, in this unhappy Strife, + 
1225 Diana's ſacred Arms; to fave thy Life. 
Yer unreveng d thy. Goddeſs will not leave 
Her Vor'rys Death,. nor. with: vain Sorrow gricve. 
Branded the Wretch, and be-his Name abhorr'd ; 
But after Ages ſhall thy. Praiſe record. - 1 + 
1230 Th' inglorious Coward-ſoon (ball preſs the Phain 3 
| Thus vows thy Quecn;-and.thus-the Fates ordain.” » 
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High one PIR Field, there ſtood a:hilly Mound 5. ? 
1235 Sacred the Place, and ſpread with Oaksiaround;*: : -, -/ 
Where, in a Marble. Tomb, . Dercennus lay; 
A King, that once in; Letium bore-the Sway. : 
The beaurcous @pis thither bent, her flight, | | 
To mark the Txaytor: Aruzs, from: the height. |. -.;., | 11 
25% Him, in retulgent Arms ſhe ſoon eſpy'd,: 
Swoln with ſucceſs, and loudly thus. ſhe cry d. 
Thy backward ſteps, vain Boaſter, are too late z. 
Turn, like a Man, at length, and meet thy Fate: 
Charg'd with my Meflage to Camilla go ; | wn 
1245 And fay I ſcat thee to.the Shades below ; .-. —X : 
An Honour .undeſery'd from CGnthia's wo, , IE 
She ſaid: and from her Quiyer choſe with fad | 
The winged Shafr, predeſtin'd for the Deed: 
Then, to the ſitibborn Eugh her ſtrength apply'd; 
1259 Till the far diſtant Horns approach'd on cither fide. . 
The Bow-ſtring touch'd her Breaſt, ſo ftrong ſhe drew ; 
W hizzing in Air the fatal Arrow flew. | 
Art once the twanging Bow, and ſounding Dart 
The Traytor heard, and felt the point within his heart. 
1255 Him, beating with his heels, in pangs of death, 
His flying Friends to foreign Fields bequeath. 
The Conqu'ring Damſel, with expanded Wings, 
The welcome Meflage to her Miſtreſs brings. 
Their Leader loſt, the Yolſcians quit the Field; 
1200 And, unſuſtain'd, the Chiefs of Turnus yield. 
The frighred Souldiers, when their Captains fly, _ 
More on their ſpeed than on their Strength rely. 
Confus'd in flight, they bear. each other, down: 
And ſpur their Horſes headlong to the Town. 
1265 Driv'n by their Foes, and: co. their Fears relign'd, : 
Not once they, turn ;, but take their Wounds behind. 
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Theſe drop'the Shield, arid thoſe the Lance forego ; 
Or on their Shoulders bear the flacken'd Bow. 
The Hoofs of Horſes with a ratling ſound, 
1270 Beat ſhort, and thick, and ſhake the rotten ground; 
Black clouds of duſt; 'come rowling in the Sky, 
And o're the darken'd Walls, and Rampires fly. 
The trembling Matrons, from their lofty Stands, 
Rend Heaven with Female Shrieks ; andwring their Hands. 
1275 All prefling on, Purſuers and purſu'd, 
Are cruſh'd in Crowds, a mingled Mulritude. 
Some happy few eſcape : the Throng too late 
Ruſh on for Entrance, till they choak the Gate. 
Ev'n in the ſight of home, the wretched Sire 
1280 Looks on, and ſees his helpleſs Son expire. 
Then, in a fright, the folding Gates they cloſe : 
But leave their Friends excluded with their Foes. 
The vattquiſh'd cry ; the Victors loudly ſhout ; 
Tis Terror all within ; and Slaughter all wichour. 
1285 Blind in their Fear, they bounce againſt the wall, 
Or to the Moats purſu'd, precipitate their fall. 
The Latian Virgins, valiant with deſpair, 
Arm'd on the Tow'rs the Common Danger ſhare: 
So much of Zeal their Country's Cauſe infpir'd ; 
1290 So much Camilla's great Exatnple fird, 
Poles, ſharpen'd ih the flames, from high they throw ; 
With imitared Darts to gaul the Foe. 
Their Lives, for Godlike freedom they bequeath ; 
And crow'd cach other to be firſt in death. 
1295 Mean time, to Tims, ambuſh'd in the ſhade, 
With heavy tydings, came th' Unhappy Maid. 
The Yolſcians ovetthtown, Catiilla kill d, | 
The Foes entirely Maſters of the Field, 
Like a rifles Flood, come towling on + 
1320 The cry goes off the Plain, and thickens to the Town. 
iy Inflam'd 
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"ard hes Rage, (for ſo the Vikiics fire 
The Dainian's Breaſt, and ſo the Fates require, . 
He leaves the hilly Paſs, the Woods in vain 
Poſicfs'd, and downward ifiues on the. Plain : 

1395 Scarce was he gone, when to the Streights, now freed 
From ſecret Foes, the Trojan Troops ſucceed. 
Thro' the black Forreſt, and the ferny Brake, 
Unknowigly ſecure, their Way they take. 

From the rough Mountains to the Plain deſcend ; 

1310 And there, in Order drawn, their Line extend. 
Both Armies, now, in open Fields are ſeen : 

Nor far che diſtance of the Space berween. 
Both to the City bend : #neas ſees, 
Thro ſmoaking Fields, his haſtning Enennes. 

1315 And Turnus views the Troans in Array, 

And hears th' approaching Horſes proudly neigh. 
Soon had their Hoaſts in bloody Battel join'd; 
But weſtward to the Sea the Sun declin'd. 
Intrench'd before the Town, both Armies lye : 

1320 While Night with fable Wings inyolyes the Sky. 
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The Twelfth Book of the Aineis, 


The -Argument. 


Turnus challenges Kneas to a finzle Combat * Articles are agreed 
on, but broken by the Rutili, who wound FMneas : He is mw- 


raculonſly cur*d by Venus, forces Turnus to a Del, and con- 
cludes the Poem with bis Death. | 


\ A / Hen Tiurnus ſaw the Latins leave the Field ; 
Their Armies broken, and their Courage quelF'd; 
Himſelf become the Mark of publick Spight, 
His Honour queſtion'd for the promis'd Fight : 
The more he was with Vulgar hate oppreſs'd ; 
The more his Fury boiPd within his Breaſt : 
He rowz'd his Yigour for the laſt Debate ; 
And rais'd his haughty Soul, ro meer his Face. 
As when the Swains the Lybian Lion chaſlc, 
He makes a four Retreat, nor mends his Pace ; 
' But if the pointed Javin pierce his Side, 
The Lordly Beaſt returns with double Pride - 
He wrenches out the Steel, he roars for Pain ; 
His ſides he laſhes, and ere&ts his Mane. 
So Tur farcs ; his Eye-balls flaſh with Fire, 
Through his wide Noftrils Clouds of Smoke expire. 
Trembling with Rage, around the Court he ran ; 
Ar length approach'd the King, and thus began. 
N9 more excuſes or Delays : I ſtand 
In Arms prepar'd to Combat, hand to hand, 
This baſe Deſerter of his Native Land. 
The Trqan, by his Word, is bound to take 
The ſame Conditions which himſelf did make. 
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Renew the Truce, cheifaſemn Rina prepare z 

And to my fingle Virttic-truſt the War. 

The Latians unconcern'd ſhall ſce the Fight; 

This Arm unaided ſhall affert your Right : 

Then, if my proſtrate Body preſs the Plain, 

To him the Crown, and:beautcous Bride remain. 
To whom the King ſedately thus reply'd ; 

Brave Youth, the more your Valour has been try 'd, 

The more becomes/it'us, with due Reſpect” 

To weigh the chance: of War,: which you negk&. 

You want.not Wealthy: or a ſucceſſive Throne. 

+ Citics;.which your: Arms have:made your:own ; 
y Towns:and: Treafutes. are. at your- Command ; 

And ſtor & with: blooming Beaurics 18-my Land: 

Laurentum more than one Laviniaiſces,: - TEL 11-07 

Unmarry'd; ffair,j. of Noble Families. 744i 

Now let me' ſpeak;  and-you with Patience _— | 

Things which perhapsimay grate Lover's Eax TE 

But ſound Advice,” proceeding from'a hearty © 

Sincerely youts::and'free-from-fravdful Arr: + 

| The Gods, by-Signs;: have manifeſtly ſhowi;' 

No Prince, Zaliar both,” ſhould heir my Throne: 

Oft have our-Augurs, 2h. Predichion sralPd;! 117 - 

And oft ouriPrieſts,:a)\Forcign:Son-reveal d:i; ---: 

Yer, wonzb#t Warth;/ that camnot ber withſtood); 

Brib'd by my Kindn&/s:r0,my: kmdred Blood, : |» /-/ 


1 


 Urg'd by my Wite;. whw:wou'd aorbe:deny'd ; 


I promig&.hwufayinioter:your Brides: 5: 
Her from heriplighrediLord by force:Etook ;> 
All ryes of Frextics,:and of 'Hogour broke: ''c 
On your Ac&dumed wag'ban mnpiogs: Wars. 1: 
Wich what Succeſs ”tis:ntedle(s rgi declare;;'!i>s: : 
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I, and my Subjc&s fechyardiyou-have had; your: Share: 
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Twice vandalik whiulem bloody: Fields we ſtrive, 
Scarce in.our. Walls, we keep our Hopes alve : 
The rowling Flood runs warm with human Gore; 
The Bones of Latiens glance the neighb'ring Shore: * 
Why pur 1 not an end to this Debate; 
Still unreſoly'd, and {till a Slave-ro Fate ? 
If Turnus's Death a laſting Peace can g1ve, 
Why fhou'd I not procure it, whilſt you live. 
Shou'd I to doubtful Arms your Youth: betray, 
Whar wou'd-my Kinſtnen; the Rutulians; ſay? 
And ſhou'd you fall in; Fight, (which Heay'n defend) + 
How curſe the. Cauſe; which haſten'd t to his end, 
The Daughter's 5 Loycr, and the Father's Friend * 
Weigh in aut Mindz. the Yarious Chance bf War, 
Pity your Parent's Age; and caſe his Care. 
Such balmy Words he paur'd, but all in vain ; 
The proffet;d; Med'cine but provok'd the Pain. 
The wrathful-Youth diſdaining the; Relief, 
With intermitting Sobs; thus vents his Gricf. 
The care, O beſt of Fathers, which you take n 
For my Coneerrs, "4 fif. Defire;; forſake- | |, 1 
Permit me.not t6 linguiſh out, my. Days z - 
But make the btſt|cxchange of Life for Praiſes: 
This Arm, this Lanoe;:ean wedll-diſpute;theiPrize ; > Ln, 
And the Bloodifollows| where the Weapoii fhes:) 
His Goddeſs Mothetis not near,oro ſhrowd | 
The flying Coward;c/\with tan empty Cloud? {i 1G, 
But now the-Queenjz who: fear'd-for Twins: Lite,.  -:- | 
And loath'd the hard ianditibns. of the ap rio1t 43915 
Held him by Farce and; dying in;his Death, |: | 


In theſe ſad Agccehts:gaverher: Serrow breathy>/. 1) 
0 Turnns ] adjure:thet; by: theſe Tears; SUC 254% 1314 VS 
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go Within thy Breaſt; ſhe hit arc al my FEW 
My fickly Mind's repoſe, 'my finking Age's prop; 
Since on the ſafcry of thy Life alone, _ 
Depends Latinus, and the Latian Thtone: 

Refuſe ine not this one; this only Pray'r-: | 

95 To wave the Combat, and purſue che War. 
Whatever chance attends this fatal Strife, 
Think ir includes-in thine Amata's Life. 
I cannot live a Slave; or ſee my Throne 
Uſurp'd by Strangers, or a T7 Fojen Son. 

100 / Ar this, a Flood of Tears Lavinia hed; 
A crimſon Bluſh her beatireous: Face o reſpread ; 


Varying her Checks by Turns, with white and ted.” 


The driving Colours, never at a tay, 
Run here and thiere; and fluſh, and fade away. 
105 Delightful change | This Hidiar Tv'ry ſhows, 
Which with the'bord'ring Taiht of Putpl- glows; 
Or Lillies damask'd by the neighb'ri ring Roſe. 
The Lover gaZz'd, and burning with deſire, 
The morc he look'd; the more he fed the Fire: 
110 Revenge, and jealous Rage, and ſecret Spight; 
Rowl in his Breaſt, and roWre him to the Fight.. 
| Then fixing on the Queen his ardent Eyes, 
Firm co his firſt itent, he'thits replies. arid 
O Mocher, do#ibe'by your Tears prepare 
115 Such boding Orneris,-and prejudge che War. 
- Reſoly'd on Fighty-I\wen- no longer free 
To ſhun my Death; if Heav'n'my Death dceree! 
Then turning withe Herald; thus purſues; 
Go, greet the Tiojai with \ungrateful-News, 


120 Denounce fromime; that when ito Morrows Lighe . 
Shall guild the Heaw'ns, heineed nor urge the Fight- 4 


The Trojan and Ratwiiaw Tr60ps;-mo mote 
Shal{ dye, with' mutual Blood: the Lati Shore : 
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Our ſingle Swords che: Quarre! .(hall decide, 
125 And to the Victor.be the-beautcous Bride, 
He ſaid, ard ſtriding on, with ſpecdy. Pace, 
He ſought his Courſers of the Thracian Race. 
At his Approach, .thcy toſs their Heads en high ; 
And proudly ncighing, promiſe! ViCtory. 
130 The Sires of theſe Orythia ſent from far, 
To grace Pulumnus, when he went to War.- 
The drifts of Thracian Snows were ſcarce fo white, 
Nor Northern Winds in fl:etneſs match'd their Flight. 
Officious Grooms ſtand ready by his Side; | 
135 And ſome with Combs cheir flowing Mancs divide, / 
And others ſtroke their Cheſts, and gently footh m_ 
Pride. 
He ſheath'd his Limbs in Arms ; a temper'd Maſs 
Of golden Mccal thoſe, and Mountain Brafs. 
| Then to his Head:hus glicrring-Helm he ty'd; 
140 And girt his faichful Fauchion to his ſide: 
In his Ztnean Forge, the God of Fire 
That Fauchion labeur'd for the Hcro's Sire : 
Immortal Keenneis-on.the Blade-beſtow!d, 
And plung'd ic hiſling. in, the Stygian Flood: 
415 Prop'd on a Pillar, -whuch the Geiling bore, 
Was plac'd the Lance Auruncan-\Afor wore; 
Which with ſuch. Force he-brandiſh'd-jn his Hand; 
The tough Aſh. crembled like:an, Ofyer:Wand. 
Then cry'd, O pond'cous Spoil of 4for; ſlaib, 
150 And never. yet by,{Tumes tolsd;in vain, i: + 
Fail not this Day;thy, wonced \Foret : But: go, 
Sent by this Hand.co:pierce.the Trojan EoeiT 
Cave me. [© LEAr, hus,Cortlet from his Breaſt; | 
And from.thac /Eunuch Head, -to rend\the Creſt : + 
«45 Drag'd in the Duſt,, his frizled-Hair:to:{hl ; | 
Hot from the yexing, lr'n, and ſmear'd with:fragrant: Oid./ 
Thus 
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A fiery Stream, and Sparkles from his Eyes. 
So fares the Bull in his loy'd Female's fight ; 
1 60 Proudly he bellows, and preiudes the fight : 
He tries his goring Horns againſt a- Tree ; 
And meditates his abſent Enemy : 
He puſhes at the Winds, he digs the Strand © 
With his black Hoofs, and ſpurns the yellow Sand. 


165 Nor lefs the Trqan, in his Lemnian Arms, 


To future Fight his Manly Courage warms: 
He whets his Fury, and with Joy prepares, 
To terminate at once the ling'ring Wars. 
To chear his Chiefs, and tender Son, relates 
170 What Heav'n had promis'd, and expounds the Fates. 
Then to the Latian King he ſends, to ceaſe 
The Rage of Arms, and ratifie the Peace. 
The Morn enſuing from the Mountain's height, 
Had ſcarely ſpread the Skies with rofic Light z 
175 Th Etherial Courſers bounding from the Sea, 
From out their flaming Noſtrils breath'd the Day : 
When now the Trojan and Rutulian Guard, 
In friendly Labour join'd, the Liſt.prepar'd. 
Beneath the Walls, they meaſure out the Space; 
180 Then ſacred Altars tear, on fods of Grafs ; 


W here, withReligious Rites,their commonGodsthey place. 


In pureſt white, the Prieſts their Heads attire, 

And living Waters beat, and holy Fire :+ - . 

And ore their Linnen Hoods, and ſhaded Hair, 
185 Long twiſted Wreaths of ſacred Veryain wear. 

In Order iſſuing from the Town, appears 

The Latin Legion, arni'd with pointed Spears 5 
And from the Fields; advancing on a Line, 
The Trojan and the. Tuſcak Forees join :-;-. - 


Thus while he raves, from his'wide Nofttils flies 
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190 Their various Arms afford a pleaſing Sight; 
A peaceful Train they ſeem, 1in Peace prepar'd for Fight. 
Berwixt the Ranks the proud Commanders ride. 
Glittring with Gold, and Veſts in Purple dy'd, 
Here Muneſtheus Author of the Memmian Line, 
195 And there Meſſapus born of Seed Divine. 
The Sign is giv*n, and round the liſted Space, 
Each Man in order fills his proper Place. 
Reclining on their ample Shields, they ftand ; 
And fix their pointed Lances in the Sand. 
200 Now, {iudious of the fight, a num'rous Throng 
Of either Sex promuſcuous, old and young, 
Swarm from the Town : By thoſe who reſt behind, 
The Gates and Walls, and Houles tops are lin'd. 
Mean time the Queen of Heay'n beheld the fight, 
205 With Eyes unpleas'd, from Mount Albano's height : 
(Since call'd Abano, by ſucceeding Fame, 
But then an empty Hill, without a Name.) 
She thence ſurvey'd the Ficld, the Trojan Pow' rs, 
The Latian Squadrons, and Laurentine Tow'rs. 
210 Then thus the Goddeſs of the Skics beſpake, 
With Sighs and Tears, the Goddeſs of the Lake ; 
King Turns Siſter, once a lovely Maid, 
E're to the Luſt of lawleſs Fove betray'd , 
Comprecſs'd by Force, but by the grateful God, 
251 Now made the Nais of the neighb'ring Flood. 
O Nymph, the Pride of living Lakes, ſaid ſhe, 
O moſt renown'd, and moſt beloy'd by me, 
Long haſt thou known, nor necd [I to record 
The wanton fallies of my wand*ring Lord : 
220 Of evry Latian fair, whom Jove maſ-led, 
To mount by Stealch my violated Bed, 
To thee alone I grudg d not his Embace; 
But gave a part of Heay'n, and an unenyy'd Place. 
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Now learn from me, thy near approaching Gricf, 

*23 Nor think my Wiſhes want to thy-Relicf, 

While fortune favour'd, nor Heav'n's King deny'd, 
To lend' my Succour to the Latian fide, 

I fav'd thy Brother, and the ſinking State : 

But now he ſtruggles with unequal Fate ; 

230 And goes with Gods averſe, o'rematch'd in MO ge 
To meet inevitable Death in Fight : 
Nor muſt I break the Truce, nor can ſuſtain the fight. 
Thou, if thou dart, thy preſent Aid ſupply ;: 
lc welt becomes a Siſter's Care to try. 

235 Ar thus the lovely Nymph, with Grief opprefic 
Thrice tore her Hair, and beat her comely Breaſt. 

To whom Satyrma thus; thy Fears are late ; 
Haſte, ſnatch him, if he can be ſnatch'd from Fate : 
New Tumults kindle, violate the Truce ; 

249 Who knows what changeful Fortune may produce ? 

*Tis not a Crime t attempt what I decree, 
Or if it were, diſcharge the Crime on me: 
She ſaid, and, failing on the winged Wind, 

Left the ſad Nymph ſuſpended in her Mind. 

245 And now in Pomp the peaceful Kings appear : 
Four Steeds the Chariot of Latinus bear : 

Twelve golden Beams around his Temples play, 
To mark his Lineage from the God of Day. 
Two ſnowy Courſers Turnws's Chariot yoke, 
250 And in his Hand two Maſfly Spears he ſhook : 
Then iflu'd from the Camp, in Arms Divine, 
Zneas, Author of the Roman Line : 
And by his ſide 4ſcaiius took his Place, 
The ſecond: Hope of Rome's Immortal Race. 
255 Adornd in white, a rey'rend Prieſt appears ; 


And Off” rings to-the fAaming Altars bears ; 
A Porket, and a Lamb, that never ſuffer'd Shears. 
M m m m Thea; 
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Then, to the riſing Sun he turns his Eyes, _ . 
And ſtrews the Beaſts, deſign'd for Sacrifice, 

269 With Salc, and Meal : With like. officious Care 
He marks their Forcheads, and he clips their Haar. 
Betwixt their Horns the Purple Wine he ſheds, 
With the ſame gen'rous Juice the Flame he feeds. 
Zneas then unſheath'd his ſhining Sword, 

265 And thus with pious Pray'rs the Gods ador'd. 
 All-ſeeing Sun, and thou 4«/onian Soil, 

For which I have ſuſtain'd ſo long a Toll, 
Thou King of Hcav'n, and thou the Queen of Air, 
(Propitious now, and reconciPd by Pray'r,) 
270 Thou God of War, whoſe unreſiſted Sway 
The Labours and Events of Arms obey ; 
Ye living Fountains, and ye running Floods, 
All Pow'rs of Ocean, all Echerial Gods, 
Hear, and bear Record : if I fall in Field, 
275 Or Recreant in the Fight, to Turns yield, 
My Trojans ſhall encreaſe Evander's Town ; 
Aſcanius ſhall renounce th'* Auſonian Crown : 
All Claims, all Queſtions of Debate ſhall ceaſe ; 
Nor he, nor they, with Force infringe the Peace. 
280 Bur if my juſter Arms prevail in Fight, 
As ſure they ſhall, if I divine aright, 
My Trojans ſhall not o're th' Italians Reign ; 
' Both equal, both unconquer'd ſhall remain : 
Toin'd in their Laws, their Lands, and their Abodes ; 
285 I ask but Altars for my weary Gods: 
The Care of thoſe Religious Rites be nune ; 
The Crown to King Latmus I reſign : 
His be the Sov raign Sway. Nor will I ſhare 
His Pow'r in Peace, or his Command in War. 

290 For me, my Friends another Town ſhall frame, 

And bleſs the riling Tow rs, with fair Lavinia's Name. 
Th: 
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Thus he. Then wich erected Eyes and Hands, 
The Latian King before his Altar ſtands. | 
By the fame Heav'n, ſaid he, 'and Eatth; and*Main, 
29s And all the Pow'rs, that all the three: contain ; 
By Hell below, and' by that upper G6d, 
Whoſe Thunder figns the Peace, who ſeals it with his Nod; 
So let Latona's double Offspring hear, : | 
And double: fronted Janus, whar I ſwear; 
200 | couch the ſacred Altars, touch the Flames, 
And all thote Pow'rs atteſt, and all their Names : 
Whatever Chance befall 'on cicher Side, 
No term of time this Union ſhall divide : 
No Force, no Fortune, {Fall my Vows unbind, 
305 Or ſhake the ſtedfaft Tenour of my Mind : 
Not tho' the circling Seas ſhou'd break their Bound, 
O'rcflow the Shores, or ſap the folid Ground; 
Not tho' the Lamps of Heav'n their Spheres forlake, 
Hurl'd down, and hiſſing in the neather Lake : 
310 Ev'n as this Royal Scepter, (for he bore 
A Sceptcr in his Hand) ſhall never more 
Shoot out in Branches, or renew the Birth ; 
(An Orphan now, cut from the Mother Earth 
By the keen Axe, diſhonour'd of its Hair; 
315 And casd in Braſs, for Latian Kings to bear.) 
When thus in publick view the Peace was ty'd, 
With ſolemn Vows, and ſworn on either fide, 
All dues pertorm'd which holy Rites require; 
The Victim Beaſts are ſlain before the Fire : 
320 The trembling Entrails from their Bodies torn, 
And to the farten'd Flames in Chargers born. 
Already the Rutulans deem their Man 
O'rrcmatch'd in Arms, before the Fight began. 
Firſt riſing Fears are whiſper'd thro* the Crowd ; 
325 Then, gath'ring ſound, they murmur more aloud. 
M m m m 2 | Now 


6238 V1 RiGl Is _@n XII. 


Now fide to fide, they meaſure with: their Eyes 
The Champions bulk, their Sinews, and their Sic : 
The nearer they approach, the more 1s known 
Th' apparent Diſadvantage of their own. 
330 Turns himſelf, appears in publick ſight, 
_ Conſcious of Fate, deſponding of the Fight. 
Slowly he moves ; and at his Alrar ſtands 
With Eyes dejected, and with trembling hands : 
And whule he mutters undiſtinguiſhd Pray'rs, 
335 A livid deadnelſs in his Checks appears. 
With anxious Pleaſure when Faturna view'd + 
Th increaſing Fright of the mad Multitude, 
When their ſhort Sighs, and thickning Sobs ſhe heard, 
And found their ready Minds for Change prepar'd ; 
340 Diflembling her immortal Form, ſhe took 
Camertus Mcen, his: Habit, and his Look ; 
A Chef of ancient Blood : in Arms well known 
Was his great Sirc, and he, his greater Son. 
His Shape aflum'd, amid the Ranks ſhe ran, 
245 And humouring their firſt Motions, thus began. 
For ſhame, Rutulans, can you bear the ſight, 
Of one exposd for all, in ſingle Fight ? 
Can we, before the Face of Heav'n, confeſs 
Our Courage colder, or our Numbers leſs ? 
350 View all the Trojan Hoaſt, th' Arcadian Band, 
And Tuſcan Army ; \count 'em as they ſtand, 
Undaunted to the Battel, if we goe, 
Scarce ey'ry ſecond- Man will ſhare a Foc, 
Tirnus, tis true, in this unequal Strife 
355 Shall loſe, with Honour, his devoted Life : 
Or change it rather for immortal Fame, 
Succeeding to the Gods, from whence he came: 
Bur you, a ſervile, and inglorious Band, 
For Foreign Lords ſhall ſow-your Native Land: | 
. Thoſe 
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3 60 Thoſe fruitful Fields, your fighting Fathers gain'd, 
Which'have fo long their lazy Sons ſuſtain'd. 
With Words like theſe, ſhe carry'd her Deſign ; 
A riſing Murmur runs along: the Line. 
Then ev'n the City Troops, and Latians, tir'd 
365 With tedious War, *ſcem with new Souls infpir'd : 
Their Champion's Fate with Pity they lament ; 
And of the League, fo lately ſworn, repent. 
Nox fails the Goddeſs to fement the Rage 
With lying Wonders, and a falſe Preſage : 
370 But adds a Sign, which, preſent to their Eyes, 
Inſpires new Courage, and a glad Surprize. 
For, ſudden, in the fiery Tracts above, 
Appears in Pomp th' Imperial Bird of Fove : 
A plump of Fowl he ſpics, that ſwim the Lakes ; 
375 And o're their Heads his ſounding Pinions ſhakes: 
Then ſtooping on the faireſt of the Train, 
In his ſtrong Tallons truſs'd a-filver Swan. 
TH' Talians wonder at th' unuſual fight ; 
But while he lags, and labours in his flight, 
380 Bchold the Daſtard Fowl return anew ; 
And with united force the Foe purſue : 
Clam'rous around the Royal Hawk they fly 
And thick'ning in a Cloud; o'reſhade the Sky. 
They cuft, they ſcratch, they croſs his airy Court ; 
385 Nor can th' incumber'd Bird ſuſtain their Force : 
But vex'd, not vanquiſhd, drops-the pond'rous Prey ; 
And, lighten'd of his Burthen, wings his Way. 
Th' 4»/onian Bands with Shouts falute the ſight : 
| Eager of Action, and demand the Fight. 
3 Ss Then King Tolumnnias, vers'd- in Augurs Arts, 
Cries out, and thus his boaſted Skill imparts. 
Ar length *tis granted, what 1 long defir'd; 
This, this is what my frequent Vows requir'd. 
Te 
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Ye Gods, I take your Omen; and obey : 
395 Advance, my Friends, and charge, I lead the Way. 
Theſe are the Foreign Foes, whofe impious Band, 
Like that rapacious Bird, infeſt our Land : 
Buc ſoon, like him, they ſhalt bc forc'd to Sea 
By Strength united, and forego the Prey : 
400 Your timely Succour to your Country bring; 
Haſte to the Reſcue ; and redeem your King. 
He ſaid: and prefling onward, thro” the Crew. 
Poiz d 1n his lifred Arm, his Lance he threw. - 
The winged Weapon, whiſtling .in the Wind, 
405 Came driving on; nor nuſs'd the Mark deſign'd. 
Ar once the Cornel rattled in the Skies ; 
At once tumulcuous Shouts, and Clamours rife. 
'Nine Brothers in a goodly Band there ſtood, 
Born of Arcadian mix*d with Tuſcan Blood : 
419 Gyippus Sons: The fatal Jaylin flew, 
Aim'd at the midmoſt of the friendly Crew. 
A Paſlage thro” che jointed Arms it found, 
Juſt where the Bclr was to the Body bound; = 
And ſtruck the gentle Youth, extended on the Ground. Y 
415 Then fir'd with pious Rage, the gen'rous Train 
Run madly forward, to revenge the ſlain. 
And ſome with eager haſte their Jav'lins throw ; 
And ſome, with Sword in hand, affaulc the Foe. 
The wiſh'd Inſult the Latme Troops embrace ; 
£20 And mect their Ardour in the middle Space. 
The Trojans, Tuſcans, and Arcadian Line, 
ith equal Courage obviate their Defign. 
Peace leaves the violated Fields; and Hate ' 
Both Armies urges to their mucual Fate. 
4.25 With iMDIOUS Haſte their Alcars are o'return'd, 
The <acrifice half broiPd, and half unburn'd. 
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Thick Storms of Steel from either Army fly, 
And Clouds of claſhing Darts obſcure the Sky : 
Brands from the Fire, are miffive Weapons made; 
430 With Chargers, Bowls, and all che Prieſtly Trade. - 
Latinus frighted, haſtens from the Fray, 
And bears his unreguarded Gods away. 
Theſe on their Horſes vault, thoſe yoke the Car, 
The reſt with Swords on high, run headlong to the War. 
435 Meſſapus, cager to confound the Peace, 
Spurr'd his hot Courſer thro' the fighting Preace, 
At King Auleſtes ; by his Purple known | 
A Tuſcan Prince, and by his Regal Crown : 
And with a Shock encount'ring, bore him down. 
440 Backward he fell ; and as his Fate deſign'd, 
The Ruins of an Alcar were behind : 
There pitching on tus Shoulders, and his Head, 
Amid the ſcact ring Fires he lay ſupinely ſpread. 
The beamy Spear, deſcending from aboye, 
445 His Cuiraſs pierc'd, and through his Body droye. 
Then, with a ſcornful Smile, the Vietor cries ; 
The Gods have found a fitter Sacrifice. 
Greedy of Spoils, th' alians ſtrip the dead 
Of his rich Armour ; and uncrown his Head. 
4509 Prieſt Chorineus arm'd his better Hand, 
From his own Alcar, with a blazing Brand: 
And, as Ebuſus with a chund'ring Pace 
Advanc'd to Batte], daſh'd it on his Face: 
His briſtly Beard ſhines our with ſudden Fares, 
455 The crackling Crop a noiſom ſcent expires. 
Following the-blow, he ſeiz'd his curling Crown 
With his left Hand ; his other caſt him down. 
The proſtrate Body with his Knees he pref'd; 
And plung 'd his holy Ponyard in his Breaſt. 
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460 While Podativius,” with his Sword, purſu'd 
The Shepherd 4//s thro” the flying Crowd, 
Swittly he curns; and aims a deadly Blow, 

Full en the Front of his nnwary Foc. 
The broad Axe enters, with a craſhing] Sound, 

465 And cleaves the Chin; with one continu'd Wound : 
Warm Blood,;and minglcd Brains, befmear his Arms around. 
An Iron Sleep is ftapid Eyes opprelſs'd, 

And ſeal d their heavy Lids in endleſs reft. 
But good Aneas ruſhd amid the Bands, 

470 Bare was his Head, and naked were Iis Hands, 
In ſign of Truce: Then thus he cries aloud, 
What ſudden Rage, what new Defire of Blood 
Inflames your alcer'd Minds ? O Trojans ceaſe 
From 1mpious Arms, nor violate the Peace. 

475 By Human Sanctions, and by Laws Divine, 

The terms are all agreed, the War is mine. 
Diſmiſs your Fears, and let the Fight enſue; 
This Hand alone ſhall right cthe:Gods and yau : 
Our injur'd Altars, and their broken Vow, 
480 To this avenging Sword the faithlefs Turnus owe. © 
Thus while he ſpoke, unmundful of Defence, 
A winged Arrow ſtruck the Pious Prince. 
But whether from ſome- Humane Hand it came, 
Or Hoſtile God, 15:feft unknown by Fame : 

485 No Human Hand, . or Hoſtile:God was found, 

To boaſt the Trurmph of ſo 'baſe'a Wound, 
When Turngs: faw-the Trojan quir-the: Plain, 

His Chiefs diſmay'd; -his Troops « fainting Tiain : 

Th' unhopd Event his heighten'd Soul infpircs, 

450 At once his-Arms and Gourſers:he requires. 
Then, with a leap, his lofty*Chariot-gains, 

And with a ready hand aſſumes the'Reins; 
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He drives 1impetuous, and where c're he goes, 
He leaves behind a Lane of ſflaughter'd Foes. 
495 Theſe his Lance reaches, over thoſe he rowls 
His rapid Car, and chruſhes out their Souls : 
In vain the vanquiſh'd fly ; the Victor ſends 
The dead Mens Weapons ar their living Friends. 
Thus on the Banks of Hebrus freezing Flood 
500 The God of Battel's in his angry Mood, 
Claſhing his Sword againſt his brazen Shield, 
Lets looſe the Reins, and ſcours along the Field : 
Before the Wind his fiery Courſers fly, 
Groans the ſad Earth, reſounds the ratling Sky. 
$05 Wrath, Terror, Treaſon, Tumulr, and Deſpair, 
Dire Faces, and deform'd, ſurround the Car ; 
Friends of the God, and Followers of the War. 
With Fury not unlike, nor lcfs Diſdain, 
Exulting Turns flies along the Plain : 
510 His ſmoaking Horſes, at their urmoſt Speed, 
He laſhes on; and urges o're the dead. 
Their Ferlocks run with Blood ; and when they bound, 
The Gore, and gath'ring Duſt, are daſh'd around. 
Thamyris and Pholus, Maſters of the War. 
515 He kill'd at hand, but Sthelenus afar : 
From far the Sons of Inbracus he ſlew, 
Glaucus, and Lades, of the Lycian Crew : 
Both caught to fight on Foot, in Bartel join'd ; 
Or mount the Courlſet that outſtrips the Wind. 
520 Mean time Eumedes, vaunting in the Field, 
New fir d the Trojans, and their Foes repell'd. 
This Son of Dolon bore his Grandfire's Name ; 
But emulated more his Father's Fame. 
His guileful Father, ſent a nightly Spy, 
525 The Grecian Camp and Order to delcry : 
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Hard Enterpriſe, and well he might require 
Achilles Carr, and Horſes for his hare : 
Put, imct upon the Scout, th' Etolian Prince 
In Death beftow'd a Juſter Recompence. 

Fierce Turnus view d the Trojan from afar 
And lanch'd his Jav'lin from his lofty Carr : 
Then lightly leaping down purſu'd the Blow, 
And, preſſing with his Foot, his proſtrate Foe, 
Wrench'd from. his teeble hoid the ſhining Sword ; 
s And piung'd 1t 1n the Boſom of 1ts Lord. 
Poſleſs, ſaid he, the fruit of all thy Pains, 
And meaſure, at thy Iength, our Latian Plains, 
Thus are my Foes rewarded by my hand, 
Thus may they build their Town, and thus enjoy the Land. 

540 Then Dares, Butes, Sybaris he ſlew, 
Whom o're his Neck his flound*ing Courſer threw. 
As when loud Boreas with his bluſtring Train, 
Stoops from above, incumbent on the Main ; 
Where ere he flies, he drives the Rack before ; 

545 And rowls the Billows on th' Agean Shore : 
So where rcliſtleſs Turnis takes his Courſe, 
The ſcatter'd Squadrons bend before his force : 
His Creſt of Horſes Hair is blown behind, 
By adverſe Air ; and ruſtles in the Wind. 

5co This, haughty Phegeus ſaw with high Diſdain, 
And as the Chariot rowl'd along the Plain, 
Light from the Ground he leapt, and ſeiz'd the Rein. 
Thus hung in Air, he ſtill retain'd his hold ; 
The Courſers frighted, and their Courſe control'd. 

555 The Lance of Turns reach'd him as he hung, 

And pierc'd his plated Arms; but paſs'd along, 
And only raz'd the Skin : he turnd, and held 
Againſt his threatnung Foe his ample Shicld : 
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Then call d for Aid: but while he cry'd in vain, 
560 The Chariot bore him backward on the Plain. 
He hes revers'd; the Victor King deſcends, 
And ſtrikes ſo juſtly where his Helmet ends, 
He lops the Head. The Latian Fields are drunk 
With ſtreams that 1ffue from the bleeding Trunk. 
565 While he criumphs, and while the Trojans yield, 
The wounded Prince 1s forc'd to leave the Field : 
Strong Mneſtheus, and Achates often try'd, 
And young 4/canins, weeping by his ſide, 
Conduct him to his Tent : Scarce can he rear 
£70 His Limbs from Earth, ſupported on his Spear. 
Reſolv'd in Mind, regardleſs of the Smart, 
He cugs with both his Hands, and breaks the Darr. 
The Steel remains. No readier way he found 
To draw the Weapon, than t inlarge the Wound. 
76 Eager of Fight, impatient of delay, 
He begs ; and his unwilling Friends obey. 
Izpis was at hand to prove his Arr, 
Whoſe blooming Youth ſo fir'd 4pollo's Heart, 
That for his Love he proffer'd to beſtow 
580 His tuncful Harp, and his unerring Bow. 
The pious Youth, more ſtudious how to fave 
His aged Sire, now ſinking to the Grave, 
Preferr'd the pow'r of Plants, and filent Praiſe 
Of healing Arts, before Phebeian Bays. 
585 Prop'd on his Lance the penfive Heroe ftood, 


And heard, and ſaw unmoy'd, the mourning Crowd. 


The fam'd Phyſician tucks his Robes around, 

With ready Hands, and haſtens to the Wound. 

With gentle Touches he performs his parr, 
590 This way and thar, ſolliciting the Darr, 

And excerciſcs all his Heay'nly Arr. 
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All foftning Simples, known of Sov'raign Ulc, 
He preſſes out, and pours their noble Juice ; 
Theſe firſt infus'd, to lenifte the Pain, 
595 He tugs with Pincers, but he tugs in vain. i 
Then, to the Patron of his Art he pray ; 
The Patron of his Art refus'd his Aid. 
Mean time the War approaches to the Tents ; 
Th Allarm grows hotter, and the Noife augments : 
600 The driving Duſt proclaims the Danger near, 
And firſt their Friends, and then their Foes appear ; 
Their Friends retreat, their Foes purſue the Rear. 
The Camp is fall d with Terror and Afﬀright, 
The hiſffing Shafts within the Trench alight : 
605 An undiſtinguiſh'd Noiſe aſcends the Sky ; 
The Shouts of thoſe who kill, and Groans of thoſe who dye. 
But now the Goddeſs Mother, mov'd with Grief, 
And pierc'd with Pity, haſtens her Relief. 
A branch of healing Dittany ſhe brought ; 
619 hich in the Cretan Fields with Care ſhe ſaught : 
Roughis the Stem, which wooly Leafs ſurround ; 
The Leafs with Flow'rs, the Flow'rs with Purple crown'd: 
Well known to wounded Goats ; a fure Relief 
To draw the pointed Steel, and eaſe the Grief, 
615 This Yenus brings, in Clouds involv'd ; and brews 
Th' extracted Liquor with Ambreſfian Dews, 
And od'rous Panacee : Unſeen ſhe ftands, | 
Temp'ing the mixture with her Heay'nly Hands : 
And pours it in a Bowl, already crawn'd 
629 With Juice of medc'nal herbs prepar'd to bathe the Wound. 
The Leech, unknowing of ſuperior Arrt, F 
Which aids the Cure, with this foments the part; 2 
And in a Moment ceas'd the raging ſmarr. 
Stanchd 1s the Blood, and in the bottom ſtands : 
625 The Steel, but ſcarcely touch'd with tender Hands, 
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Moves up, and follows of its own Accord ; 
And Health and Vigour are at once reſtor'd. 
Lpis firſt perceiy d the cloſing Wound ; 
And firſt the footſteps of a God he gy 
630 Arms, Arms, he crics, the Sword and Shield Prepare, 
And fend the willing Chief, renew'd ro War. 
This 15 no Mortal Work, no cure of mine, 
Nor Art's effe&t, but done by Hands Divine : 
: Some God our General to the Batcel ſends ; 
Z $35 Some God preſerves his Life for greater Ends. 
: The Heroe arms in haſte: His hands infold 
His Thighs with Cuiſles of refulgene Gold : 
Inflam'd to fight, and ruſhing to the Field, 
That Hand ſuſtaining the Celeſtial Shield, 
640 This gripes the Lance; and with ſuch Vjgour ſhakes, 
Thar to the reſt the beamy Weapon quakes. 
Then, with a cloſe Embrace he ſtrain'd his $ow:; 
And kiſſing thro' his Helmet, thus begun, 
My Son, from my Example learn the War, 
645 In Camps to ſuffer, and in Fields to dare: , 
But happier Chance than mine atcend thy Care. C 
This Day my hand thy tender Age ſhall ſhicld, 
And crown with Honours of the canquer'd Field: 
Thou, when thy riper Years ſhall ſend thee forth, 
650 To toils of War, be mindful of my Worth : 
Afert thy birthright ; and in Arms be known, 
For Hefor's Nephew, and Aneas's Son. 
He faid, and, ſiriding, iſſu'd on the Plan; 
Anteus, and Mreſtheus, and a num'raus Train 
655 Attend his:Steps: The reſt their Weapons take, 
And crowding to the Field, the-Camp torſake., 
A cloud of blinding Duſt is rais'd around; _ 
Labours beneath their Feet the crembling grayed. 
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Now 'Turnus, poſted on a Hill, from tar 
660 Beheld the progreſs of the moving War : 
With him the Latins view d the cover'd Plains ; 
And the chill Blood ran backward in their Veins. 
Juturna faw thi adyancing Troops appear ; 
And heard the hoſtile Sound, and fled for Fear. 
665 Aneas leads; and draws a ſweeping Train, 
Clos'd in their Ranks, and pouring on che Plain. 
As when a Whirlwind ruſhing to the Shore, 
From the mid Ocean, drives the Waves before : 
The painful Hind, with heavy Heart foreſees, 
670 The flarted Fields, and ſJaughter of the Trees ; 
With leſs impetuous Rage the Prince appears, 
Before his doubled Front : nor leſs Deſtruction bears, 
And now both Armies ſhock, 1n open Field ; 
Ofyris 1s by ſtrong Thymbreus kill'd. 
675 Archetius, Wfens, Epulon, are flain ; 
(All fam'd in Arms, and of the Latian Train ;) 
By Gyas, Mneſtheus, and Achates Hand : 
The fatal Augur falls, by whoſe command 
The Truce was broken, and whoſe Lance embru'd 
680 With Tr9jan Blood, thi unhappy Fight renew*d. 
Loud Shouts and Clamours rend the liquid Sky ; 
And ore the Ficld the frighred Latins fly. 
The Prince diſdains the Daſtards to. purſue, 
Nor moves to meet in Arms the fighting few : 
685 Turnus alone, amid the dusky Plain, 
He ſeeks, and to the Combat calls in yain. 
Juturna heard, and ſeizd with Mortal Fear, 
Forc'd from the Beam her Brother's Charioteer , 
Afﬀumes his Shape, his Armour, and his Meen ; 
690 And like Metiſcus, in his Seat 1s fecn. 
As the black Swallow near the Palace pies ; 


O're empty Courts, and under Arches flics; | 
Now 
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Now hawks aloft, now skims along the Flood, 
To furniſh her loquacious Neſt with Food : 
695 So drives the rapid Goddeſs ore the Plains ; 
The ſmoaking Horſes run with looſen'd Reins. 
She ſtcers a yarious Courſe among the Foes ; 
Now here, now there, her conqu'ring Brother ſhows: 
Now with a ſtraight, now with a whecling flight, 
700 She turns, and bends, but ſhuns the ſingle Fight. 
Zneas, fixr'd with Fury, breaks the Crowd, 
And ſeeks his Foe, and calls by name aloud: 
He runs within a narrower Ring, and tries 
To ſtop the Chariot, but the Chariot flies. 
795 It he but gain a glimps,-Juturna fears, 
And far away the Daunian Heroe bears. 
Whart ſhou'd he do! nor Arts nor Arms ayall , 
And various Cares in vain his Mind aſlail. 
The great Meſſapus thund'ring thro' the Field, 
710 In his left hand two pointed Jav'lins held; 
Encountring on the Prince, one Dart he drew, 
And with uncrring aim, and utmoſt Vigour threw, 
Zneas ſaw ut come, and ſtooping low 
Beneath his Buckler, ſhunn'd the chreatning blow. 
' 715 The Weapon hiſsd above his Head, and tore 
The waving Plume, which on his Helm he wore. 
Forc'd by this hoſtile Act, and fir'd with fpight, 
That flying Turnus ſtill declin'd the Fight ; 
The Prince, whoſe Piety had long repel['d 
720 His inborn ardour, now invades the Field : 
| Invokes the Pow'rs of violated Peace, 
Their Rites, and injur'd Altars to redreſs: 
Then, to his Rage abandoning the Rein, 
With Blood and {laughter'd Bodies falls che Plain. 
725 What God can cell, what Numbers can diſplay 
The various Labours of that fatal Day ! 
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What Chiefs, and Champions fell on cither ſide, 
In Combar ſlain, or by what Deaths they dy'd? 
Whom Turns, whom the Trqan Heroe kill 'd : 
730 Who ſhar'd the Fame, and fortune of the Field ? 
Fove, cou'dſt thou view, and nor avert thy ſight, 


Two jarting Nations join'd in cruel fighr, 


Whom Leagues of laſting Love ſo ſhortly ſhall unite ! 
ZEneas firſt Rutulian Sucro found, 
735 Whoſe Valour made the Trojans quit their Ground : 
Berwixt his Ribs the Jav hn drove ſo juſt, 
It reach d his Heart, nor needs a ſccond Thruſt. 
Now Turnss, at two blows, two Brethren flew ; 
Firſt from his Horſe fierce 4mycus he threw ; 
740 Then leaping on the Ground, on Foot afflail'd 
Diores, and mn equal Fight prevail d. 
Their lifeleſs Trufiks he leaves upon the place ; 
Their Heads diſtilling Gore, his Chariot grace. 
Three cold on Earth the Tr9an Heroe threw ; 
745 Whom without reſpite at one Charge he flew : 
E ethegus, Tamais, Tagus, fell opprels'd, 
And fad Onthes, added to the reſt ; 
Of Theban Blood, whom Peridia bore. 
Turnus, two Brothers from the Lycian Shore, 
750 And froth Apolls's Fare to Battel ſent, 
O'rethrew, fior Phebus cou'd their Fate prevent. 
Peaceful Menetes after theſe he killd, 
Who long had ſhinn'd the Dangets of the Field : 
On Lerna's Lake a filent Life he led, 
755 And with his Nets ahd Angle catn'd his Bread. 
Nor pompous Cates, nor Palaces he knew, 
Bur wiſcly from th? infeftiots Wotld withdrew. 
Poor w#s tis Houfe ; his Father's paitiful Hand 
Diſchargy his Rent, atid plough'd another's Land. 
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260 As Flames among the lofty Woods arc thrown, 
On dift rent fides, and both by Winds are blown, 
The Laurels crackle in the ſputr'ring Fire ; 

The frighted Silvans from their Shades retire: 
Or as rwo nezghb'ring Torrents fall from high, 

265 Rapid they run ; the foamy Warters fry : 

They row] to Sea with unreſiſted Force, 

And down the Rocks precipitate their Courſe: 
Not with leſs rage the Rival Heroes cake 

Their dift rent Ways - nor leſs Deſtruction make. 

770 With Spears afar, with Swords at hand they ſtrike ; 
And zeal of Slaughter fires their Souls alike. 

Like them, their dauntleſs Men maintain the Field, 
And Hearts are pierc'd unknowing how to yield : 
They blow for blow return, and wound for wound ; 

775 And heaps of Bodies raiſe the level Ground. 

Murranus, boaſting of his Bloed, that ſprings 
From a long Royal Race of Latian Kings, 
Is by the Trqar from his Chariot thrown, 
Cruſh'd with- the Weight of an unweildy Stone : 

7289 Betwixt the Wheels'he fell; the Wheels that bore 

His living Load, his dying Body tore. 

His ſtarting Steeds, to- ſhun the glitt'ring Sword, 

Paw down his trampled Limbs, forgetful of their Lord. 

Fierce Hillus threaten'd high; and face to face 

Aﬀronted Turnus in the- middle ſpace : 

The Prince encounter'd' him in full Carreer, 

And at his ' Temples aim'd the deadly Spear : , 

So fatally *the-flying Weapon ſped, 

That thro' his Brazen Helm it pierc'd his Head. 

790 Nor Cſſeus cou dit thou ſcape from Turns hand, 

In vain the ſtrongeſt of th' 4rcadian Band : 

Nor to Cupentus coud his Gods afford, 
Availing Aid againſt th' Anean Sword : 
| Oooo 
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Which to his naked Heart purſu'd the Courſe : 
795 Nor could his plated Shield ſuſtain the Force. 
To/as fell, whom not the Grecian Pow'rs, 
Nor great Subvertor of the Trojan Tow'rs, 
Were doom'd to kill, while Heaven prolong'd his Date : 
But who can paſs the Bounds prefix'd by Fate ? 
8099 In high Lyrneſſus, and in Troy, he held 
Two Palaces, and was from each expell'd : 
Of all the nughty Man, the laſt Remains 
A little ſpot of Foreign Earth contains. 
And now both Hoſts their broken Troops unite, 
805 In equal Ranks, and mix in mortal Fight, 
| Sereſthus, and undaunted Mreſtheus join | 
The Trojan, Tuſcan, and Arcadian Line : : 
Sea-born Meſſapus, with Atinas, heads ; 
The Latin Squadrons, and to Battel leads. 
$10 They ſtrike, they puſh, they throng the ſcanty ſpace; 
Refoly'd on Death, impatient of Diſgrace ; 
And where one falls, another fills his Place. 
The Cyprian Goddeſs now inſpires her Son 
To leave th' unfiniſh'd Fight, and ſtorm the Town. 
$15 For while he rowls his Eyes around the Plain, 
In queſt of Tis, whom he ſeeks in vain, 
He views th' unguarded City from afar, 
In careleſs quiet, and ſecure of War : 
Occaſion offers, and excites his Mind, 
820 To dare beyond the Task he fitſt delign'd. 
Reſolv'd, he calls his Chiefs: they leave the Fight ; 
Attended thus, he takes a neighbiring Height : 
The crowding Troops about their Gerrral ſtand, 
All under Arms, and wait his high Command. 
525 Then thus the lofry Prince: Hear and obey, 
Ye Tran Bands, without the leaſt delay. 
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Fove 1s with us, and what I have decreed 
Requires our utmoſt Vigour, and our Speed. 
Your inſtant Arms againſt the Town prepare ; 

830 The ſource of Miſchief, and the Seat of War. 
This Day the Latian Tow'rs, that mate the Sky, 
Shall level with the Plain in Aſhes lye : 

The People ſhall be Slaves; unleſs in time 

They kneel for Pardon, and repent their Crime. 
$35 Twice have our Foes been vanquiſh'd on the Plain; 

Then ſhall I wait till Turnus will be flain? 

Your Force againſt the perjur'd Ciry bend : 

There it began, and there the War ſtall end. 

The Peace profan'd our rightful Arms requires : 
$40 Cleanſe the polluted Place with purging Fires. 

He finiſh'd ; and one Soul inſpiring all, 
Form'd in a Wedge, the Foot approach the Wall. 
Without the Town, an unprovided Train 
Of gaping, gazing Citizens are flain. 

845 Some Firebrands, others ſcaling Ladders bear ; 
And thoſe they toſs aloft, and theſe they rear: 

The Flames now lanch'd, the feather'd Arrows fly, 
And Clouds of miſſive Arms obſcure the Sky. 
Advancing to the Front the Heroe ſtands, 

850 And ſtretching out to Heav'n his Pious Hands ; 
Atteſts the Gods, aflerts his Innocence, 

'Upbraids with breach of Faith th' 4uſonian Prince : 
Declares the Royal Honour doubly ſtain'd. 
And twice the Rites of holy Peace profan'd. 

855 .* Difſenting Clamours in the Town ariſe ; 

Each will be heard, and all at once advile. 

One part for Peace, and-one for War contends : 

Some wou'd exclude their Foes,and ſome admittheir Friends. 
The helpleſs King 1s hurry'd in the Throng ; 

$60 And what crc Tide prevails, is born along. 

.Ooo0o 2 Thus 
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Thus when the Swain, within a hollow Rock, 
Invades the Bees with ſuffocating Smoke, 
They run around, or labour on their Wings, 
Difus'd co flight; and (hoot their ſleepy Stings : 
$65 To ſhun che bicter Fumes in vain they try ; 
Black Vapours, itſuing from the Vent, inyolve the Sky. 
But Fate, and envious Fortune, now Prepare 
To plunge the Latins in the laſt deſpair. 
The Queen, who ſaw the Focs invade the Town; 
970 And Brands on tops of burning Houſes thrown : 
Caſt round her Eycs, diſtracted with her Fear ; 
No Troops of Turnus in the Field appear. 
Orce more ſhe ſtares abroad, bur {till in yain : 
And then concludes the Royal Youth is ſlain. 
$75 Mad with her Anguiſh, umpotent to bear 
The mighty Gricf, ſhe loachs the vital Arr. 
She calls her ſelf che Cauſe of all thus III, 
And owns the dire Effets of her ungovern'd Wl: 
She raves againſt the:Gods, ſhe beats her Breaſt, 
$80 Che tears with both ker hands her Purple Veſt. 
Then round a Beam a running Nooſe ſhe ty'd ; 
Ard, faſten'd by the Neck, obſcenely dy'd. 
Soon as the fatal News by Fame was blown, yvbA 
Ard to her Dames, and to her Daughter known ; 
885 The fad Lavinia rends her yellow Hair, _ 
And roſie Cheeks ; the reſt her Sorrow ſhare: 
With Shricks the Palace r1ngs, and Madnek of Deſpair. 
The ſpreading Rumor fills the Publick Place ; 
Confuſion, Fear, Diſtraction, and Diſgrace, 
890 And ſilent ſhame, are ſeen in ev'ry Face. 
Latinus tears his Garments as he gocs, 
Both for bis publick, and his private Woes :.. 
Wich Filth his venerable Beard: beſmears, .. 
And ſordid Duſt deforms his Silver Haars. 
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895 And much he blames the fofrneſs of his- Mind, 

Obnoxious to the Charms of Womankind, 

And ſoon ſeduc'd to change, what he fo well deſfign'd:) 


To break the folemn League fo long delir'd, 
Nor finiſh whac his Fates, and thoſe of Troy requird. 
goo Now Turnus rowls aloof o're empty Plains, 
And here and there ſome ſtragling Foes he gleans. 
His flying Courſers pleafe him leſs and leſs, 
Aſham'd of caſte Fight, and cheap Succeſs. 
Thus half contented, anxious in his Mind, 
905 The diſtant Cries come driving in the Wihd : 
Shouts from the Walls, but Shouts in Murmurs drown'd; 
A jarring mixcure, and a boding ſound. 
Alas, faid he,- what mean theſe diſmal Cries, 
What dolcful Clamours from the Town ariſc? 
910 Confus'd he ſtops, and backward pulls the Reins: 
She, who the Driver's Office now ſuſtains, 
Replies ; Negle&t, my Lord, theſe new Alarms; 
Here fight, and urge the Fortune of your Arms : 
There want not others to defend the Wall : 
915 If by your Rivals Hand th' Talians fall, 
So ſhall your fatal Sword his Friends oppreſs, 
In Honour equal, cqual in Succelſs. 
To this, the Prince; O Siſter, (for I knew 
The Peace infring'd, procceded firit from you,) 
920 [| knew you, when you mingled firſt in Fight, 
And now in vain you woud deceive my Sight : 
Why, Goddeſs, this unproficable Care ? 
Who ſent you down from Heav'n, inyoly'd in Air, 
Your ſhare of Mortal Sorrows to ſuſtain, 
925 And ſce your Brother bleeding on the Plain? 
For, to what Pow'r can Turnus haye recourſe, 
Or how reſiſt his Fates prevailing force ! 
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Thcſe Eyes beheld Murranus bite the Ground, 
Mighty the Man, and mighty was the Wound. 

930 I heard my dearcſt Friend, with dying Breath, 
My Name invoking to revenge his Death: 
Brave Hfens fell with Honaur on the Place; 

To ſhun the ſhameful fiehr of my diſgrace, 
On Farth ſupine, a Manly Corps he lies ;. 

935 His Veſt and Armour arc the Vietor's Prize. 
Then, ſhall I ſce Laurentam 1n a flame, 5 
Which only wanted to compleat my ſhame ? | F 
How will the Latins hoot their Champion's flight ; 
How Drances will inſulc, and point them to the fight ! 

940 Is Death fo hard to bear ? Ye Gods below, 

(Since thoſe above fo ſmall Compaſſion ſhow,) 
Receive a Soul unſully'd yer with ſhame, ji Y 
Which not belies my great Forefather's Name. 

He faid : And while he ſpoke, with flying ſpeed; 

945 Came Sages urging on his foamy Steed ; F 

Fix'd on his wounded Face a Shaft he bore, 
And ſeeking Turnus ſent his Voice before: 
Turnus, on you, on you alone depends 
Our laſt Relief; compaſſionate your Friends. 
950 Like Lightning, fierce &neas, rowling on, 
With Arms inyeſts, with Flames invades the Town : 
The Brands are tofs'd on high ; the Winds conſpire © 
To drive along the Deluge'of the Fire : + + 
All Eycs are fixd on you; your Foes rcjijice';' 

955 Ev'n the King ſtaggers, and ſuſpends his' Choice : 

Doubts to deliver,” or defend the'Town ;. 

Whom to reject, or whom to call his Son. 

The Queen, on whom your utmoſt hopes were plac'd, 

Her i{clt ſuborning Death, has'breath'd her laſt. | 
960 'T1s erue, Meſſapus, fearleſs of his Fate, - 
Wuh fierce A4tinas Aid, defends the Gate: 
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On ev'ry ſide ſurrounded by the Foe ; | 
The more they kill, the greater Numbers grow ; 
An Iron Harycſt mounts, and (till remains ro mow. 

965 You, far aloot from your forſaken Bands, 

Your rowling Chariot drive o're empry Sands. 
Stupid he fate, his Eyes on Earth declin'd, 

And various Cares revolving in his Mind : 

Rage boiling from the bottom of his Breaſt, 

970 And Sorrow mix'd with Shame, his Soul opprecfs'd: 
And conſcious Worth lay Ilab'ring in his Thought ; 
And Love by Jealouſie ro Madneſs wrought. 
By {low degrecs his Reaton drove away 
The Miſts of Paflion, and refum'd her Sway. 

975 Then, riſing on his Car, he turn'd his Look ; 
And faw the Town mvoly'd in Fire and Smoke. 
A wooden Tow'r with Flames already blaz'd, 
Which his own Hands on Beams and Rafters rais'd : 
And Bridges laid above to join the Space; 

989 And Wheels below to row] from place to place. 
Siſter, the Fates have vanquiſh'd : Let us go 
The way which Heav'n and my hard Fortune ſhow. 
The Fight is fix'd: Nor hall the branded Name 
Of a baſe Coward blot your Brother's Fame. 

g85 Death is my choice ; bur ſuffer me to try 
My Force, and vent my Rage betore I dye. 

He faid, and laping down without delay, - 
Thro' Crowds of ſcatter*d Focs he free'd his way. 
- Striding he paſs'd, impetuous as the Wind, _ 

999 And left the grieving Goddeſs far behind. 

As when a Fragment, from a Mountain torn 
By raging Tempeſts, or by Torrents born, 

Or fapp'd by time, or looſen'd from the Roots, 
Prone thro' the Void the Rocky Ruine ſhoots, 
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995 Rowling from Crag to Crag, from Stcep to Steep; 
Down ſink, at once the Shepherds and their Sheep, 
Involv'd alike, thcy ruſh to neatacr Ground, 
Srun'd with the ſhock they fall,and jiun'd from Earth rebound: 
So Turns, haſting ha.ilong to the Town, 

roo Should'ring and ſhoving, bore the Squadrons down. 

Still prefling onward, to th: Walls he drew, 
Where Shafts, and Spears, and Darts promiſcuous flew; 
| And fanguine Streams the {I;pp'ry Ground embrew. 
Firſt ſtretching out his Arm, in fign of Peace, 
:005 He cries aloud, to make the Combat ceaſe: 
Rutulians hold, and Latin Troops retire; 
The Fight 1s mine, and mz the Gods require. 
Tis juſt that I ſhou'd vindicate alone 
The broken Truce, or for the Breach atone. | 
:oro This Day ſhall free from Wars th' 4u/orian State : 
Or finiſh my Misfortunes in my Fate. 
Both Armies from their bloody Work deſiſt : 
| And bearing backward, form a ſpacious Liſt. 
The Trojan Heroe who receiv'd from Fame | 

:015 The welcome Sound, and heard the Champion's Name; £ 
Soon leaves the taken Works, and mounted Walls, . 
Greedy of War, where greater Glory calls. 
He ſprings to Fight, exulting in his Force ; 

His jointed Armour rattles in the Courſe. 
1020 Like Fryx, or like Athos, great he ſhows, 
Or Father Apennine, when white with Snows, 
His Head Divine, obſcure in Clouds he hides : . 
And ſhakes the ſounding Foreſt on his ſides. 
The Nations over-aw'd, ſarccaſe the Fight, ; 
1025Immoveable their Bodies, fix'd their ſight : 
Ev'n Death ſtands ſtill; nor from above they throw 
Their Darts, nor drive their batc'ring Rams below. 
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* filent Order either Army Raids 
And drop their Swords, ankriwh from their Hands. 
1030 Tht Auſonian King beholds, with wond'ring ſight, 
Two mighty Champions macch'd 1n ſingle Fight : 
Born under Climes remote ; and brought by Fate, 
With Swords to try their Titles to the State. 
Now 1n clos'd Field, each other from afar 
1035 They view; and ruſhing on, begin the War. 
They launch their Spears, then hand to hand they meet 3 
The trembling Soil refounds beneath their Feet : 
Their Bucklers claſh ; chick blows deſcend from high, 
And flakes of Fire from their hard Helmets fly. 
1040 Courage confpires with Chance; and both ingage 
With <qual Fortune yer, and mutual Rage. 
As when two Bulls for their fair Female fight, 
In Sila's Shades, or on Taburnus height ; 
With Horns adverſe they' meet : the Keeper flies : 


r045 Mute ſtands the Herd, the Heifars rowl their Eyes ; 


And wait th' Eyent ; which Vitor they ſhall bear, 
And who ſhall be the Lord, to rule the luſty Year: 
With rage of Love the jealous Rivals burn, © 
And Puſh for Puſh, and Wound for Wound 'return: 
1o5o Their Dewlaps gord, their ſides arc lav'd in Blood ; 
Loud Cries and roaring Sounds rebcllow thro* the Wood i 
Such was the: Combar in the liſted Ground ; 
So claſh their Swords and ſo their Shields refound. 
Jove ſets the Beam ;' in/cither Scale he lays | 
ross The Champions Fate, and cach exa@tly weighs. 
On this ſide Life, and lucky-Chance aſcends : 
Loaded with Death, that other Scale deſcends. 
Rais'd on the: Stretch, young Turns aims 4 blow, 
Full on the Helm of his unguarded Foe : 


- robo Shrill Shouts:and Clamours ring on cither fi de; 


As Hopes and Fears their panting Hearts divide. 
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Bur all in pieces flies the Traytor Sword, 
And. in the niiddle Stroke, deſerts his Lord. 
Now *ts but Death, or Flight : difarm'd he flies, 
6; When 1n his Hand, an unknown Hilr he ſpies. 

Fame ſays thar Turnus, when his Stecds he join'd, ; 
Hurrying to War, diſorder'd in his Mind, 6 
Snatch'd the firſt Weapon, which his haſte cou'd find; 
Twas not the fared Sword his Father bore; 

; 070 But that his Charioteer Meti/cus wore. 4 
This, while the Trojans fled, the Toughneſs held; J 


Burt vain againſt the great Yulcanian Shield, 

The morral-remper'd Steel decery*'d his Hand: | L 

The ſhiverd fragments ſhone amid the Sand. | 
lore Surpriz'd with fear, he fled along the Field; 


And now farthright, and now in Orbits wheel d. 
For here the Trojan Troops the Liſt ſurround ; 
And there the Paſs is clos'd with Pools and marſhy Ground. 
FEneas haſtens, tho? with heavier Pace, 
His Wound, fo. newly knit, retards the Chaſe: 
And oft his/trembling Knees their Aid refuſe, Þ 
Yer preſſing foot by foot his Foe purſues. | , 
Thus, : when a fearful Stag is clos'd around. 
Witch Cximfon Toils, or in a River found ; 
:o8; High on the Bank the deep-mouth'd Hound: appears ; 
Sull opening, following ſtill, where e're he> ſteers : 
The perfecured Creature, to, and fro, 
Turns here and there, to ſcape his Umbriai Foe : 
Steep is th*, Aſcent,. and if he-gains the Land; 
090 The Purple Death:1s pitch'd.along the Strand: 
His cager Foc determin'd to-the Chace, 
Stretch'd.atihis length gains Ground at ;ev'ry Pace : 
Now to his beamy Head he makes his way; | 
And now he holds; or thinks he holds kis Prey: 
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1095 Juſt at the pinch the Stag ſprings out with fear 
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He bites the Wind, and fills his ſounding Jaws with Air. 


The Rocks, the Lakes, the Mcadows ring with Crics ; 


The mortal Tumult mounts, and thunders in the Skies. 


Thus flies the Daunian Prince: and, flying, blames 


1100 His tardy Troops ; and calling by their Names, 
Demands his truſty Sword. The Tar threats 
The Realm with Ruin; and their ancient Seats 
To lay in Aſhes, if they dare ſupply 
With Arms or Aid, his vanquiſh'd Enemy : 

1195 Thus menacing, he ſtill purſues the Courſe, 
With Vigour, tho? diminiſh'd of his Force. 
Ten times, already, round the liſted place; 
One Chief had fled, and rother givn the Chace: 
No trivial Prize 1s play'd;; for on the Life 

1110 Or Death of Tiynus, now depends the Strife. 

Within the ſpace, an Olive Tree had ſtood, 

A ſacred Shade, a venerable Wood, 
For Vows to Faunus paid, the Latins Guardian God. 
Here hung the Veſts, and Tablets were ingrav'd, 

$115 Of ſinking Mariners from Shipwrack ſavd. 
With heedleſs Hands the Trojans fell'd the Tree, 
To make the Ground inclosd for Combat free. 
Deep in the Root, whether by Fare, or Chance, 
Or erring haſte, the Troan drove his Lance : 


2429 Then ſtoop'd, and tug'd with Force immenſe to free 


Th! incumber'd Spear, from the tenacious Tree : 
That whom his fainting Limbs purſu'd in vain, 
His flying Weapon might from far atcain. 
Confus'd with Fear, bereft of Human Aid, 
#125 Then Turnus to the Gods, and firſt ro Faunus pray d. 
O Faunus pity, and thou Mother Earth, 
Where I thy foſter Son receivd my Birth, 
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Hold faſt the-Steel; if my Religious Hand- 
Your Plant has honour'd, which your Foe'profand; ' 
1139 Propitious hear my pious Pray'r ! He ſaid, 
Nor with: ſuccefleſs Vows invok'd their Aid. 
Th' incumbent Heroe wrench'd, and pull'd,'and'ftrain'd; 
Buc ſtill the ſtubborn. Earth the Steel detajn'd. F: 
Juturna took her time; and while 1n vain © - 
1135 He ſtrove, afſum'd Metiſcus Form again : 
And, in that imitated Shape, reftor'd 
To the deſpairing Prince, his Daunian Sword. 
The Queen of Love, who, with Diſdain arid Grief, 
Saw the bold Nymph afford this prompr Relief, 
1140T' afſert her Oft-ſpring, with a greater Deed, | 
From the tough Root the ling'ring Weapon freed. 
Once more erc&, the Rival Chiefs advance; # REP 
One truſts the Sword, and one-the painted 'Lance : 
And both refoly'd alike, «o try: their fatal Charice. ' 
1145 Mean time Imperial Fove to Juno ſpoke, - | 
Who from a ſhining Cloud beheld the ſhock ; 
What new Arreſt, O Queen of Heav'n, is/ſent 
To ſtop the Fates now lab'ring in th' Event. 
What farther hopes are lefr thee to purſue ? 
1150 Divine neas, (and thou know'Rt it too,). 
Fore-doom'd to theſe Coeleftial Seats is due. 
What more Attempts for Turns. can be made, 
That thus thou ling'reft in this lonely Shade ! 
Is it becoming of the due Reſpect, 
1155 And awful Honour of a God Elect, 
A Wound unworthy of our State to. feel ; 
Patient of Human Hands, and earthly Steel? 
Or ſeems it Juſt, the Siſter ſhou'd reſtore, | 
A ſecond Sword, when one was loſt before; | : 
1160 And arm a conquer'd Wretch, againſt his Conqueror? ) 


For 
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For what without thy knowledge and avow, 
Nay more, thy Dictate, durſt Juturna do ? 
At laſt, an deference to my Love, forbear 
To lodge within thy Soul this anxious Carc: 

1165 Rechin'd upon-'my Breaſt, thy Grief unload : 
Who ſhou'd relicve the Goddeſs, ' but the God? 
Now, all things to their utmoſt Iflue tend ; 
Puſh'd by the Fares to their appointed End: 
While leave was giv'n thee, and a Jawful Hour 

1170 For Vengeance, Wrath, and unrefifted Pow'r : 
Toſs'd on the Seas thou cou'd'(t thy Foes diſtreſs, 
And driv'n aſhore, with Hoſtile Arms oppreſs: 
Dcform the Royal Heuſe; and from the ſide by 
Of che Juſt Bridegroom, tear the plightcd Bride : 

1175 Now ccaſe at my Cornmand. The Thund'rer faid: 
And wah dejefted Eyes this Anſwer Juno made. 
Becauſe your dread Decree too well I knew; 

From Tiurnus, and from Earth unwilling I withdrew. 
Elſe ſhoird you not behold me here alone, 

1180 Inyolyd in empty Clouds my Frictids bemoan : 

But girc with vengeful Flames, in open fight, 
Engag'd againft my Foes in Mortal Fight. 
"Tis true Juturna mingled in the Strife 

By my Command, to ſave her Brother's Life; 

1185 Ar [eaſt to try : But by rhe Stygian Lake, 

(The moſt religious Oath the Gods can take,) 
With this reſtriftion, not to bend the Bow, + 
Or toſs the Spear, or trembling Dart co throw. 
And now refign'd to your Superior Might, 

1199 And tir'd with fruitleſs Tolls, I loath the Fight. 
This let me beg, (and this no Fates withſtand) 
Both for my felf, and for your. Fathers Land, 
"That when the Nuptial Bed ſhall bind che Peace ; 
(Which L; fince you ordain, conſent to bleſs,) 
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1155 The Laws of either Nation be the ſame; 
Bar Ice the Latins {till retain chew Name: 
Speak the ſame Language which they ſpoke before ; 
Wear the ſame Habirs which their Grandfires wore : 
Call chem nor Trojans : Periſh the Renown, 
1200 And Name of Troy,. with that detefted Town. 
Latium be Latium till; let Alba reign, 
And Rome's immortal Majcſty remain, 
Then thus the Founder of Mankind replies : 
(Unrufficd was his Front, ſerene his Eyes,) 
1205 Can Saturn's Iſſue, and Heav'n's other Heir, 
Such endleſs Anger in her Boſom bear? 
B: Miſtreſs, and your full Defires obtain : 
But quench the Choler you foment in vain. 
From ancient Blood th' Auſonian People ſprung, 
1210 Shall keep their Name, their Habit, and cheir Tongue, 


The Trojans to their Cuſtoms ſhall be ry'd, . 
I will, my ſelf, their: common Rites provide ; 8 
The Natives ſhall command, the Foreigners ſubfade. 


All ſhall be Latium; 'Troy withoat a Name : 
1215 And her loſt Sons forget from whence they came. 
From Blood ſo mix'd, a pious Race ſhall flow, 
Equal to Gods, cxcelling all below. 
No Nation more Reſpect to you ſhall pay, 
Or greater Off rings on your Alcars lay. 
1220 Juno conſents, well pleasd that her Deſircs 
Had found Succeſs, and from the Cloud retires, 
| The Peace thus made, the Thund'rer next prepares 
To force the war'ry Goddeſs from the Wars. 
Deep in the diſmal Regions, void of Light, 
1225 Three Daughters at a Birth were born co Night: 
Theſe their brown Morher, brooding on her Carc, 
_ Indu'd with windy Wings co flit in Air : 
V//ith Serpents girt alike ; and crown'd with hiffing Hair, 
In 
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In Heavn.the Dire call'd, and till ac hand, 
1230Before the Throne of angry Jove they ſtand. 
His Miniſters of Wrath ; .and ready ill 
The Minds of Mortal Men with Fears to fill : 
When &'re the moody Sire, ro wreak his Hate 
On Realms, or Towns deſerving of their Fate, 
1235 Hurls down Diſcaſes, Death, and deadly Care, 
And terrifies the guilty World with War. 
One Siſter Plague of theſe from Heay'a he ſent, 
To fright Juturna with a dire Portent. 
The Peſt comes whirling down : by far more flow 
1240 Springs the ſwift Arraw from the Parthian Bow, 
Or Cydon Eugh ; when trayerſing the Skies, 
And drench'd in pois nous Juice, che ſure Deſtruction flies. 
With ſuch a ſudden, and unſeen a flight, 
Shot chro' the Clouds the Daughter of the Night. 
1245 Soon as the Field inclosd ſhe had in view, 
And from afar her deftin'd Quarry knew : 
Contracted, to the boding Bird ſhe turns, E 
Which haunts the ruin'd Piles, and hallow'd Dies: | 
And beats about the Tombs with nightly Wings; - 

1250 Where Songs obſcene on Sepulchres ſhe ſings. - 
Thus lefſen'd m her Form, with frightfal Cries, 

The Fury round unhappy [Turn flies, | C 
Flaps on his Shield, and flutters ore his Eyes. 
A lazy Chilneſs crept along his Blood, 

1255 Choak'd was {ns Voice,” his Hair with Horror toad, 
Juturna fram afar beheld her fly, woot 
And knew th*: Omen, by her ſoaxcaming Cry, ' + 
And ſtridour of her Wings: Amazd: with Fear, 

Her beautcous Breaſt the beat, and rent her flowing Hair. 
1200.Ah me, ſhe cries, mm this unequal 'Scrite, | 
"'Whac can thy Siftcr more to ſave-thy Life ! -/;;; 


Weak 
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Weak as I am, can I, alas, contend 
In Arms, with that-inexorable Fiend ! 
Now, now, I quic the Field ! forbear to fright 
; 25s My tender Soul, ye baleful Birds of Night! 
' The laſhing of your Wings I know too well: 
The ſounding Flight, and Fun'ral Screams of Hell ! 
Theſe are the Gifts you bring from haughty Jove, 
Ta: worthy Recompence of raviſh'd Love!. 
::70 Did he for this exempt my Lite from Fate ? fo 
O hard Conditions of Immorcal State ! 
Tho' born to Death, nor priviledg'd to dye, 
Bar forc'd to bear 1impos'd Eternity ! 
Take back your envious Bribes, and let me go 
1275 Companion to my Brother's Ghoſt below ! 
The Joys are vamiſh'd: Nothing now remains, 
Of Life Immortal, but Immorcal Pains. 
What Earth will open her devouring Womb, 
To reſt a weary Goddeſs in the Tomb! 
1230 She drew a length of Sighs; nor more ſhe faid ; 
But in her Azure Mantle wrap'd her Head : 
Then plung'd into/her Scream, with deep Deſpair, 
And her laſt 'Sobs' came:bubling up in Air. 
{ Now ſtern Zneas waves his weighty Spear 
12854 gainſt his Foe, and thus upbraids his Fear;-- 
What farther Subterfuge can; Turns. find; 
What empty Hopes ate harbour'd:in; his Mind? 
"Tis nor<y:Swiftneſs. can ſecure thy Flight: - 
Not with their Fee, bur Hands; the Valiant fight. _. 
1290 Vary thy Shape inithoufand: Forms, and dare | 
What Skill:and Courage can attenipt 1n-War:. 
Wiſh forthe Wings of-Winds,- to: mount'the- Sky ; L 
Or hid, within the hollow Earttr co lye. -- + 
The Championſhouk his Head 5andimadethis ſhort reply. 
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1295 No threats of thine; my manly Mind cari-move: :; ::.-: 
Tis Hoſtile Heav'n I dread: ;' atdParnal:Jove. | 
He, ſaid no more: but with-a Sigh;*reprefs'd - * 

The mighty Sorrow, in his fwelling:Breaſt: 
Then, as he rowPd: his troubled Eyes: around, -- | 

1300 An Antique Stofit he ſaw *: che Commorr Bound. |: - $ 
Of Neighb'ring" Fields; and Barrier of the-Ground: :. 

So vaſt, that Twelve ftrong' Men-of modern Days;: 
Th' cnormous weight from Earth 'cou'dhardly raiſe.” 
He heav'd it at a Lift: and' poiz'd on/high,”'+ 

x305 Ran ſtagg ringion; againſt 'his Enemy. 

But ſo. diſorder'd, that he ſcarcely knew 

His Way: or what unwieldy weight he threw. 

His knocking Knees-are bent bencath the Load: -- 
And ſhiv'ring Cold: congeals his vital Blood. 

1310 The Stone drops from his' Arms : and falling ſhore, * 

For want of Vigour, mocks his yain' Effort. 
And as, when heavy Sleep has clos'd the ſight, 
The ſickly Fancy labours in the Night: 

We ſeem to run; and, deſtitute of Force, 

x315 Our ſinking Limbs forfake us in the Courſe : 

In vain we heave for Breath; in vain we cry: 
The Nerves unbrac'd, their uſual Strength deny ; . 
And, on the Tongue the falr'ring Accents dye : 

So Turnus far'd : what ever means he try'd, 

3320 All force of Arms, and points of Art employ'd, 

The Fury flew athwart ; and made th* Endeavour yoid. 

A thouſand various Thoughts his Soul confound : 
He ſtar'd about; nor Aid nor Iflue found : 
His own Men ſtop the Paſs; and hisown Walls furround. 

1325 Once more he pauſes; and looks our again : 

And ſeeks the Goddeſs Chariotecr/in+ vain. | 
Trembling he views the Thund'ring Chief adyance : 

And brandiſhing aloft the deadly Lance: 

wo Qqqq Amaz'd 
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Amazd he: cow'rs beneath tis conqu'ring Foe, :: 
:33®Forgets to watd ;| and waits the coming Blow. | 
Aſtoniſh'd while he ſands; and fix d with Fear, 


Aim'd at his Shicldhe ſees th: unpending; Spear.;. :-:- 


The Heroe:meaſur'd firſt, with natrow view, 
The deſtin'd Mark : And rifing as he threw, 
1335 With its full fwing the fatal:Weapon flew. 
Not with leſs Rage the rattling Thunder falls ; 


Or Stones from batt'ring Engins break. the Walls : 


Swift as a Whirlwind, from an Arm fo ſtrong, 
The Lance drove on; and bore the Death along. 


1340 Nought cou'd his ſevn-fold Shield the Prince avail, 


Nor ought beneath his Arms the Coat of Mall ; 
It pierc'd thro? all; and with a grizly Wound, 
| Transfix'd his Thigh, and doubled him to ground. 
With Groans the Latins rend the vaulced Sky : 
1345 Woods, Hills, and Valleys, to the Voice reply. 
Now low on Earth the lofcy Chict is laid ; 
With Eyes caſt upward, and with Arms diſplay'd ; 
And Recreant thus to the proud Victor pray d. 
I know my Death deſery'd, nor hope to live : | 

1359 Uſe what the Gods, and thy good Fortune give. 

Yet think ; oh think, if Mercy may be ſhown, 
(Thou hadſ a Fathcr once; and haſt a Son :) 
Pity my Sire, now ſinking to the Grave ; 

And for Anchiſes ſake, old Daunus fave ! 

1355 Or, if thy vow'd Revenge purſue my Death ; 
Give to my Friends my Body void of Breath! 
The Latian Chicts have ſeen me beg my Life ; 
Thine is the Conqueſt, thine the Royal Wite : 
Againſt a yielded Man, *as mean ignoble Strife. 

1359, In deep Suſpence the Trojan feem'd to ſtand ; 
And juſt prepar'd to ſtrike repreſs'd his Hand. 
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He rowl'd his Eyes, and ev*ry Moment felt 
His manly: Soul with more Compaſſion melt. 
When, caſting down a caſual Glance, he ſpy'd 
1365 The Golden Belt that glitter'd on his fide : 
_ The fatal Spoils which haughty Turnus tore 
From dying Pallas, and in Triumph wore. 
Then rowz'd anew to Wrath, he loudly cries, 
(Flames, while he ſpoke, came flaſhing from his Eyes: ) 
1370 Traytor, doſt thou, doſt thou to Grace pretend, 
Clad, as thou art, in Trophees of my Friend? 
To his ſad Soul a gratcful Off ring go ; 
"Tis Þallas, Pallas gives this deadly Blow. 
He rais'd his Arm aloft ; and at the Word, 
:375 Deep in his Boſom drove the ſhining Sword. = 
The ſtreaming Blood diſftain'd his Arms around: _. 
And the diſdainful Soul came ruſhing thro' the Wound. 
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frupdiia al I _ 5 yk wth , 
already: prejudie'd aguinſ me,' by” AT tl 
iventhem of 'tny- Morals, - Yerſtcad pb inci 
riced?with my AMiQtions!' ve, 
bog, overcome alt difficeltics; bi , 
ted:my: {elf of the Debr whichT ow'd the: 
this: Work. Ii the firſt place therefore, 'F thankfully acknoy Dd to: 
the Almighty Power, the Affiftance he-hzs giver” rhe ti THe: Deg 
ning,:the Proſecution, and vg on of m wy Reſr Sls, wi pet 
aremore happily * perform'd;-than NT could have promigs'd to 'my { 
when I labour'd under fuch' Diſcouragements.; For, what Thave' done; 
Imperfe& as it is, for wantof Health and leiſure to Corrt& it, will be 
judg'd in after Ages, and poſſibly" ih the/preſent, to-he*no diſhongur 
to:tny:Native Country 3 ; Whoſe Language and/Poetry wot?d be mio: 
eſteen'd abroad; if they were better unde&ffood. *'$o bak Gay 
me leave to fayY Thave addet:t6both of themin_ the-choj of Pi, 
and:Harmony of Numbers' which" were wanting, eſpecial 5 
all our Poets, -even'in thoſe who being endi?d with: o-# yer (Fa 
net-Cultivatee their Mother-Fongue with! :ſafficietit Cire;” or ar 


on the Beauty-of their Thoughts, "have judg'd the Ornament 

=o and Sooctncs of Sound unneceſſary. One'1$? for 'raki 
Chaucer (our: Engliſh Ennitis)*for antiquated Words, which are eye 
tobe'revivd; re when Sgund- oor Si; nificancy i 1s” ; Waco) 'm The pre: 
ſent Language:/: But mahy 6 His deſerve not this Redermprion,' 
more than the Crouds of:Men who daily die,” or are flaiti' ry __ 

ina Battel, merit to-be' reſtor'&' to Life? if a Wiſh &ifd revi 
Others have: 110: Ear for: Verfs;-nor choice'of Words; tier Fence Di 
of:thoughts; but mingle ' Fatthings with'their Gold"to makeup the. 
Sum. Here is a Field of Satire' open'd'to mie : ' Bur fince*rhi E 
tiori, I have wholly renoune'd that Talent.” For who-wo 


ſick ro the Great: when” he'is uncall'&? "To do' his Patient” no g6dd;” 
and indanger himſelf: for his-Preſcription #:'Neither ant F3 E 
ED 
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I may juſthn:be Condemrdifor many of thoſe: Faults7'vf 
too liberal y Arragn'd others. 
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*Tis prongh for me, if po Government will let me paſs unqueſtj- 


ond. 6 Javed 2d in, gratitude, to _retyrg my 
Thanks of the y beſo 


Shot ogly dingiſhdd rg from 

by z paretilar | EX —_ of Grace, bur 

without conſidering the Man, have been bountiful to the Poet : Have 
encourag*d Yirgil to ſpeak ſuch wh, as I could teach' him, and 
rewarded his Interpreter, for the e'has taken in bringing him 0- 
ver into Britain, by defraying the Charges of his Voyage. Even 
Cerberus, when he had recciv'd xhe Sop, permitted Azyeas to free- 
ly to E/ d me, Md I tad 


ome gr e is dut Þþ ſuck who wer Thad Bur 
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which hoy have ofter?d to 'one of a different ri + rin io {t 
INE id EN 
Ho | 
PR WAR was undelerv'd;'EFhepreſen & 
'd loop idice P Frocp the:tenders of m 
X receive them.alm b rea 


aj wh Fant) "Toota me tur 
(EG, or PRE OR : 


! ' Sad 7 


" WP 


ITY 
IV 42 


: : "oy TIES MNERY Sir Mili - Fad :t0 
Dake ard Opt worky Cendman, at his Houſe,  and-:the: 
eſt. Cone, ahe laſt AEncid, A wore nnd Entertainment noi 
zn_cver found, No. wonder therefore if thoſe Verſions furpas 
reſt, and own, the fatisfaCtion TI receiv'd int his Converſe, with 
: ergy to be bred in Cambridge, and-inthe fame Col 

e 7 th Ancid' was. made Engliſh at Berleigh, the Magni- 
e of the Farl of Exe : In.a Village beloaging to his Ba« 
borg,,,-and aan his Roof 1 eadcavour'd/to make that: 

| dy «s much luſtre as I cow'd:;:; though 

& given. the finiſhing ſtrakes; either: tory 'or- tothe Ele- 
popcop'd: -pxove in, both, if: 1, durſt, 'prefurne to. Cri« 


By a Letter from Wil. Walſh of Abberle Eſq; (who has ſo Jong 
honour'd me with his Friend fhiſhe and wha, ..-without flatcery, is the 
beſt Crizick of our Nation,) I have been inform'd that his Grace the 

= Duke 


% 


PLS” ters PA _ y - - _ - 
ds” 225 hrs, REARED LOWE; . G 
Ie; Bo. 


2407 
\þ > 
$4: 
Ay 
=? 
4 

3 
is 
' 
F 
$4 
ty 

;: 


cadres 


Poſtſcript to the Reader: 673 


Duke of Shrewsbary has procur'd a Printed Copy of the Paſtorals, 
Georgics, and fix firſt Acnejds, from my Bookſeller, and has read:thenr 
in the Country, together with my Friend. 'This Noble Perſon having 
been pleas'd ro give them a Commendation, which I preſume not to 
inſert; has made me vain enough to boaſt of ſo great a favour, and 
to think I have ſucceeded beyond my hopes ; the Character of his Ex- 
cellent Judgment, the acuteneſs of his Wit, and his general Know- 
ledge of good Letters, being known as well to all the World, as the 
{weenteſs of his diſpoſition, his He his eaſineſs of acceſs, and 
deſire of obliging thoſe who ſtand in need of his ProteQion, are known 
to all who have approach'd him; and to me in particular, who have 
formerly had the honour of his Converſation. Whoever has given 
the World the Tranſlation of part of the third Georges, which he calls 
The Power of Lowe, has put me to ſufficient pains to make my own not 
inferiour to his: As my Lord Roſcommoyr's Silenus had formerly given 
me the ſame Trouble. The moſt Ingenious Mr. Adai/ox of Oxford has 
alſo been as troubleſome to me as the other two, arid on the {ame ac- 
count. After his Bees, my latter Swarm is ſcarcely worth the hiving; 
Mr. Cowley's praiſe of a Countrey Life is Excellent ; but *tis rather an 
imitation of YVirgz/, than a Verſion. That I have recover'd in ſome 
meaſure the health which IT had loſt by too much application to this 
Work, is owing, next to God's Mercy, to the Skill and Care of Dr. 
Gaibbons, and Dr. Hobbs, the two Ornaments of their Profeſſion ; 
whom I can only pay by this Acknowledgment. 'The whole Faculty has 
always been ready to oblige me : and the only one of them who endea- 
vour'd to defame me, had it not in his Power. I defire pardon from 
my Readers for ſaying ſo much in relation to my ſelf, which concerns . 
not them: and with my acknowledgments to all my Subſcribers, have 
only to add, that the few Notes which follow, are par maniere d acquit, 
becauſe I had oblig'd my ſelf by Articles, to do ſomewhat of that 
kind, Theſe ſcattering Obſervations are rather gueſſes at my Author's 
meaning in ſome paſſages, than proofs rhat ſo he meant. 'The Un- 
learn'd may have recourſe to any Poetical Dictionary in Exg/ifþ, tor 
the Names of Perſons, Places, or Fables, which the Learned need nor : 
But that little which I ſay, is either new or neceſſary. And the firlt of 
theſe qualifications never fails to invite a Reader, if not to pleaſe 
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NOTES and OBSERVATIONS 


ON © =} 
| | : , 
| Virgils Work 
| 18 | 
_ZE NG L LS 
| JL NAftoral x. Line 6. There firſt rhe Youth of Heavenly Birth I wien'd, 
: BP Virgil means Offavius Ceſar: Heir to Jahas: , who per> 
I __ haps had not arriv'd to his Twentieth, Year, when Yirg# law 
F _ . ©. him firſt. Yiaehis Life. Of Heavenly Birthor Heayenly.Blood ; 
z becauſe the Falzar Family was deriv'd from Falas, Son ra Eres, and 
Grand-Son to Venus. 5 Sg EEE PEER 
© Paſtoral 24, Line 65. The Short Narciſſus, That is,. of ſhort: cons 
tinuance. | p - . % 


Paſtoral 3d. Line 95. For him, the God of Shepherds and their Sheep, 
Phebas, not .Pan, is here call'\d the God -of: Shepherds: The Poet 
alludes to the ſame.Story, which he touches in the. beginning of the 
Second Georgie, where he calls Phebus the Amphryſian Shepher becauſe 
he fed the Sticep and Oxen of Aadmetas (with whom he was in Love) 
_ Paſtoral 4z4. Line73. Begip Aaſpicions Boy, &c. In Latin.thus, Tape 
pars Pacer, riſa comnoſcere Matrem, &c. . T have home” .the Paſſage 
o:this Senſe; thar the Infant- ſmiling on his, Mather, .: es her ou 
Fm the reſt of the Company. abour him,  Erjthrays, 20g 
Foſeph Scaliger, are of this Opinion. Yet they. og. maybe, miltaken, 
For immediately after, we find theſe, words, | Catimn mie Paentes, 
which imply another Senſe, as if the Pareatsfanul'd on j ie New-borg 
Infant : And that the Babe on whom they. couch(aF. oro {mile, 
was born to ill Fortune. For they tell-a Story, that when Y/can, the 


only Son of Fapiter and Juzo came into the World, he. was fo hard 


favour'd, that both his Parents frown'd” 6n him : ' And Fapiter threw 
him out of Heaven; he fell on the Iſland Lemavs, and'was Lameever 
afterwards. The laſt Line of the Paſtoral ſeems to juſtify. this Senſe, 
Nec Deas hunc Mensa, Dea non dignata Cubil; eft, For . though he mar- 
ried Yezas, yet his Mother Juno was not preſent at the_Nuptials ;tq 
bleſs them; 'as appears by. his Wite's Incontinence, Ty; iy allo, 
that he was baniſh'd from the Banquets of the Gods : if ſo, that Puniſh- 
ment could be of no long continuance, for Homer makes him preſent 
at their Feaſts; and compoſing a Quarrel berwixc his- Parents, with a 
Bowl of Ne@ar. The matter. is of no great Conſequence ;.and there- 
| | Rrcce  - fore 
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fore I adhere tro my Tranſlation, for theſe two Reaſons : Firſt, Virg:! 
had this following Line. Matri longa dogers tulerunt faſtidia Menſes, as if 
the Infarit's ſmiling on his Morhef, was a ReWard to her fot beifing 
him ten Months in her Body, four Weeks longer than the uſual time. 
Secondly, Catullas is cited by Joſeph Scaliger, as favouring this Opinion, 
in his Epithalamium of Manlins Torguttns. 
Torquatas, volo parvolus 
Matris & gremio juz 
Portigens tenera#s Mattus 
Ditte ridfat'nd Pattem, &c: | Þ 
What if Tfhouw'd ſeth betwixt the two Exrreams, and conclude, that 
the Infant, who was to be happy, muſt not only ſmile on his Parents, 
bur alſo they on him ? For Scaliger notes that the Infants who ſmilPd 
not at their Birth, were obſerv*d'td be Aq4azgr, or fullen (as I have 
Tranſlated it) during all their Life : And Servins, and almoſt all the 
Modern. .Commeatators _ = no Child was thought. Fortunate 
on whont tys Parerfts ſmilfd nor, at his Birch. I obſerve farther, that 
the Ancients thought the Tnfant who came into the World at the end 
of the Tenth Month, was Born to ſome extraordinary Fortune, good 
or bad. Such was the Birth of the late Prince of Cond?'s Father, of whom 
his Mother was not brought het, *tillalmoft Eleven Months were 6x- 
pir'd after his, Pather's Death : Yet the College or Phyſicians at Patls, 
concluded he was Lawfully begotten. My Ingenious Friend, 4nthy 
Henley Eſq,” &fir'd me to make a Norte on this Faſfage of Virgil; Ads 
ding whar T had norRead ; rhat the Jews have been'lh Superſtitions, 
as to.obſerve not only the firſt Look or Attion of an” Infant, bur alfo 
the firſt” Word which -the' Patent, or any of the Aﬀfiftants ſpoke 
after the. Birth : And from thence they gave a Name to the Child al- 


 —_— 


Iudin - 1 I © $I Ny | $"E1 RR Rag. Pe 
-- Paſtoral 6: My Lord Roſcommons Notes on this Paſtoral, are equal to 


wr ie has follow' Both Y/2z# aid Theocrius,in the Charms whic 
het oysfor Curing fomartisof ker Love, But he Ned. 416 aus Bir 


ATODL I bs DE? For chere not only the Tachariniehts are co. by 


"In the Ninth Paſtoral, 7727 has made a ColleQion of any Farter. 

in g Pages Wh he had Tranſlavd from ors ;* And" bers by 

has boubd theth into a Noſegay. © 

* Oeveghe the” Firſt, The" Poerry of this Book is more ſublime than 
ped 


iy Deagaced to Tyrants';' and their Flatteries are grols and 
fulfome. Yirg:/s Addrefs is both more lofty and more juſt. In the three 
ft Lines of this Georgic, Tthink T have. diſcoverd a ſecret Compl- 
ment to the Emperour, which none of the Commentators : have ob- 
ſerv'd. Yirgil had juſt before deſcrib'd the Miſeries which Rome had 
undergone betwixt the Triz”virs and the Commonwealth-Party : In 
the cloſe of all, he ſeems to excuſe the Crimes committed by his Pa- 
tron 


on Viroll's Works in E nglith 577 
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tron Czſar, as if he were conftrain'd againſt his own Temper to thoſe 
violent Proceedings, by the neceſlity of the Times in geacral, but more. 
particularly by his two Partners, Azthony and Lepidas. Fertur Eguis 
Aariga, nec audit Currus habenas. They were the Head-itrong 
Horſes, who hurried Ofavzas, the trembling Chariotcer along, and 
were deaf to his reclaiming them. TI obſerve farther ; that the pre- 
ſent Wars, in which all Ezrope, and part of 4ſia are ingag*d at pre- 
lent; are wag*d in the ſame places here deſcrib'd: Argue hins Eu- 
phrates, z{/;zc Germania Bellam, &c. As if Yirgil had Prophecy*d of 
this Age. 

Georgic 24a, The Praiſes of Izaly, (Tranſlated by the Learned, and e- 
very way Excellent Mr. Chetwood) which are Printed in one of my Mif- 
cellany Poems, are the greateſt Ornameat of this Book. Wherein far 
want of {ufficient Skill in Gardening, Agriculture, &c. I may poſſibly 
be miſtaken in ſome Terms. But concerning Grafting, my Honour'd 
Friend Sir W:/liam Bowyer has afſur'd me, that Firgil has ſhewn more 
of Poetry than Skill, ar leaſt in relation to our more Northern Tlimates. 
And that many of our Stocks will not receive ſuch Grafts, as our Poet. 
tells us would Bear in 1:a/y. Nature has conſpir'd with Art to make 
the Garden at Denham-Ccurt, of Sir W:ill;am?s own Plantation, .one of 
the moſt delicious Spots of Ground in Ezz/and : It contains not above 
Five Acres, (juſt the compaſs of Alcinows his Garden, delcrib?d in the 
Oayſſes :> But Virgil ſays in this very Georgic, Laudato iqggentia Rura ; 
Exiguum colito, | 

Georeic 34. Line the 45th. Next him, Niphates with inverted Urn, &Cc. 
It has been objected to me, that T underftood not this Paſſage of 
Virgil, becauſe I call Niphates a River, which is a Mountain in Arme- 
ia. But the River ariſing from the ſame Mountain is alſo called N;- 
phates.. And having ſpoken of Nile before, I might reaſonably think, 
that Yirgil rather meant to couple two Rivers, than a River and a 
Mouatain.. : | ET 

Line 224. The Male has done, &c. The. Tranſition 15 obſcure in Yer- ' 
241, He began with Cows, then proceeds to treat of Horſes: Now 
returns to. Cows. DD ORs Spd. HL 4 23 
Line 476. *Till the new Ram receives th? Exalted Sun, Aftrologers tell 
s, that the Sun receives his Exaltation'in the Sign Artes : Virgil per- 
fettly underſtood both Affronomy and Aſtrology, © Oo 

| Georgic 4. Line 27. That when the. Touthful Prince. My moſt Tnge- 
nious Friend. Sir. Henry Shere, . has obſery*d thro' a Glaſs-Hive, that 
the Young Prince of the Bees, or Heir preſumptive of the' Crown, ap- 
pronkes the King's Apartment with great Reyerence;' and for rhcee 
uccefſive Mornings detnands permiſſion, to lead forth'a Colony of thar 
Years Bees. If his Petition be granted, which he ſeems. to make by 
humble hummings ; the Swarm ariſes under his Conduct : If the An- 
ſwer be, /e Roy £aviſera, that is, if the Old Monarch think-it not con- 
venient for the Publick good, to part with To many of His' Subje&s ; 
the next Morning the Prince is found dead, 'before the Threſhold of 
the Palace. D ONS. <4 a; 

Line 477. The Poet here records the Names of Fifty River Nymphs. 
And for once I-have Tranſlated them all. But in the Aeis I thought 
not my ſelf oblig'd to be ſo exat; forin naming many Men who 
were kilPd by Heroes, I have omitted ſome, which wou'd nor ſound 
in Exgliſh Verſe. Bs - po | 
- Line 660, The Epiſode of Orphews and Exridice begins here. And 

att Rrrr 2 contains 
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contains the only Machine which Yirgil ufes in the Georgics, T have 
obſery*d in the Epittle before the A2eis, that our Author feldom em- 
ploys Machines bur to adorn his Poem: And that the Action which 
they ſeemingly periorm, 1s really produc'd without rhem: Of this Na- 
ture 15 the Legend of the Bees reſtor*d by Miracle; when the Receipt 
which the Poet gives, wou'd do the Work without one. The only 
Beautiful Machine which I remember in the Modern Paets, ' is in 4-:- 
ofto. Where God commands St. Mizhae! to take care, that Paris then 
Belieg'd by the Saracens, ſhould be ſuccour'd by Rinaldo. In order to 
this, he enjoins-the Arch-Angel to had Szlexce and Diſcord. "The firtt 
to Conduct the Chriſtian Army to relieve the Fown, with {o' muc!z 
ſecrecy, that their March ſhould not be diſcover'd ; the latter to enter 
the Camp of the Infidels, and there. to ſow Diſfention aniong the 
Principal Commanders. The Heavenly Meſſenger rakes his. way tg 
an Ancient Monaſtery ; not. doubting there to hind Sifexce in her pti- 
mitive Abode. Bur inſtead of SiZence finds Diſcord; The Monks, being 
divided into Factions, about the choice of fome 'New Officer, were 
at Szic and Sree with their drawn Knites. The Saryr needs no Expli- 
nation. And here it may be alſo obſerv'd, that Ambition, Jeatoufie, 
and Worldly Intereſt, and -point of Honour, had made variance both 
in the Cloyſter. and the Camp; and ſtrift Diſcipline had doge the 
. Work of Szexce, .in ConduQting the Chriſtian Army to flrpriſe. the 

Tarks. F | | EE Oe 
Line.” 


Eneid-1. Line x11, And pucke thee Father of « bay me. 
{4 been {© antiappy 


... Fhis; was an obliging Promiſe to. Eolwus ; who ha 
in- his former Children, Macarews and Canace, ' © 
_ Line 196, The Realms of Ocean, aud the Fields of Air 

a8 mn dre mine, not his. RES: p3-IOIS 
-  Poerically ſpeaking, the Fields of Air, are under the Command of 
Jar; and her Vicegerent Eolws., Why then does Neptune Gall them 
His? I anſwer, becauſe, being God of the Seas, Eolws could Faile. no 
Tempeſt in the Armoſphere above them without his leave. | Burt why 
foes, Juzo. addreſs to her own Subſtitute ? I anſwer, He had antind- 
mediate. Power, over the Winds, - whom Juzo defires to <haploy 
on her Revenge. That: Power: was abſolute by Land ;. which, #%- 
| gil plainly infinuates : For.when Borexsand his Brethren, were'fer-favfe, 
e ſays at.firſt zerres #&rbive perflent : Then adds, Incuuere Mari To 
raiſe a Tempeſt on, the. Sea was Uſurpation on the Pero! ative of 
Neptune 5 who. had. given bim no leave,” and therefore: was inrap'd at 
his Attempt. I. may alſo add, that they who are in a Paffiop, as ; /eptue 
Ea was, arc apt to aſſume to themſclyes, more than-is Property th 
+ $: dA F1ELILL 


bdi-T x * 


If. as g0u ſeem the Sifter of the Day, 9 onie, Geet oft 
d. CG a leaſt of Cle Diana” Trees, E IF. 
Thus, in che Original. * ISP 
0 Qzem te memorem Virgo——— IS 
_ Aut. Phebi Sorar, aut: Nympharum Sanguinis Un. of 
This is, a Family Complement, which Areas here beſtows on Yee. 
His Father: Anchiſes had us*d; the very ſame to thar. Goddeſs when be 
Courted her, "This appears by that very Aacieat Greek. Poem, in which 
that Amour is ſo-beautifully deſcrib?d, and. which is chought Homer's; 


Pais 82 OY 
- Line 459... 0 Virgia>———&c, 


; 


Though it ſeems to be Writteg, before his Age. 


Line 


— 
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Line 980. Her Pr incely Gueſt was next her ſide. 


This, I confeſs, is improperly Tranſlated ; and according to che Mo- 
dern Faſhion of fitting at Table. But the ancient Cuſtom of lying on 
Beds, had not been underſtood by the Unlearn'd Reader. 

Aid the Second. The Deſtruction-of Yezz is here ſhadow?d under 
that of Troy: Livy in his Deſcription of it, ſeems to have emulated in 
his Profe, and almoſt equaPd the Beauty of YVirgeit's Verle. 


Aneid the 34. Verſe 132. And Childrens Children ſhall the Crown ſuſtain. 
Et Nati Natorum, & qui naſcentur ab illis. 


Virgil Tranſlated this Verſe from Homer : Homer had-it from Orpheze ; 
and OQrpheas from an Ancient Oracle of Apollo. On this Account it. is, 
that Y:irgel immediately Subjoins theſe Words, Hec Phe bus, fc. Euft athius 
takes notice, that the Old Poets were wont to take whole Paragraphs 
from one another, which juſtifies our Poet for what he borrows from 
Homer. Bochartas 10 his Letter to Segrars, mentions an Oracle which 
he found in the fragments. of an Old Greet Hiſtorian: 'The Sente 
whereof is this in Erg/5ſb ; that when the Empire of the Priamide ſhould 
be deftroy*'d, the Line of 'Azchifes ſhould fucceed. Fenus therefore, 
iays the Hiftorian, was deſirous to have a Son by Archiſes, tho? he 
was then in his decrepid Age: Accordingly ſhe had Areas, Aftrer this 
{he ſought occaſion to ruin the Race of Priam; and {et on foot the 
Intrigue of Alexander, (or Paris) with Helena : She being raviil'd, Pens 
pretended ſtill ro favour the Trojans ; leſt they ſhould reſtore Helez, in 
caſe they ſhould be reduc'd ro the laſt Necefſiry. Whence it appears, 
that the Controverſie betwixt Juno and Ferns, was on no trivial ac- 
count; but. concern'd the Succeſſion to a great Empire. 


Aaneid the 4th. Li. 945. 4nd- muſt I die, fbe ſaid, 
And unreveng'd? *tis donbly to be dead. 
Tet even this Death with pleaſure I receive : 
On any Terms, "tis better thay to live. 


This 1s certainly the Senſe of Pirgil; on which I have paraphras'd, 
to make it plain. - His words are theſe ; Moriemur Inulte ? | 


Sed Moriamur ait ; fic, ſic juvat ire ſub Umbras. 


Servias makes an Interrogation at the Word ic; thus, ſic ? Sic juvar 
tre ſub Umbras. Which M. Conley juſtly Cenſures : But his own judg- 
ment may perhaps be queſtion'd.; For he wou'dxetrench the latter part 
of the Verſe, and leave it a Fdemyſtic. Sed Moriamur ait. That Virgil 
never intended to have left any Hemyſtic, T have prov'd already in 
the Preface, That this Verſe was filPd up by him, with theſe words, 
ſic, juvat ire ſub Umbras, is very; probable'; if we: conſider the'weight 
of them. For this procedure of Djao,: does not.only contain, that, dzra 
Execratio, que nullo: expiatur Carmine (as Horace obſerves in his Canidia) 
bur beſides that, Firgil, who is full: of AlluGons-to Hiſtory, under a- 
nother Name, deſcribes the. Deczs, devoting themſebves to Death this 
way, though ina better Cauſe, .in order: to the Deſtruction of the E- 
nemy. The Reader, who will take the-pains to Conſult Lzvy, in his ac- 

| curate 
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curate Deſcription of thoſe Decii, thus devoting, themſelves, will fnd 
a great reſemblance betwixt theſe two Pallag. And *tis judiciout!y 
oblerv'd upon thar Verſe, = AY 


Nulla fides popults nec federa ſanto. 


That YVz7rgil uſes the word ſunto a verbam juris, a form of fpeak- 
ing on Solemn and Religious -Occafions : Livy-does the like. Note 
alſo that Dido puts her ſelf into the Habitus Gabinas, which was the 
girding her ſelf round with one Sleeve of her Veſt, which is alſo ac- 
cording to the Roman Pontifical, in this dreadful Ceremony, - as Lzz'y 
has obſerv'd : which is a farther confirmation of -this- ConjeQture, 
So that upon the whole matter, Dido only doubts whether ſhe ſhou'd 
die before ſhe had taken her Revenge, which ſhe rather wiſf'd:- But 
conſidering that this devoting her felt” was the moſt certain and in- 
fallible way of compaſſing her Vengeance, ſhe thus exclaims ; 


Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras : 

Hanariat haunc oculis ignem crudelis ab alto 

Dardanus, & noſtre ſecums ferat omnia mortis, 

Thoſe Flames from far, may the falſe Trojan view ;' * 
T hoſe boding Omens his baſe Flight purſue. 


Which Tranſlation I take to be according to the Senſe of Virgil, I 
ſhould have added a Note on that former Verle. 


TInfelix Dido, nunc te fata impia tangunt. 


Which in the Edition of Heixftius is thus Printed.  Nane te facts 7mm 
pia tangunt? The word fads inſtead of fats, - 15 realonably alter'd. 
For Virgil ſays afterwards, ſhe dy'd not by Fate, ncr by any deſery*d 
Death. Nec -Fato, merita mc morte peribat, .&c. When I 'Tranilaced 
that Paſſage, I doubted- of the Senſe : And therefore omitted that He- 
myſtic; Nunc te fats impia tangunt, But Heinfias is miltaken only in 
making an Interrogation point, inftead-of a Period.- The words fa/#: 
mpia, I ſuppoſe are genuine: For ſhe had peijur'd her-ſelf ja her {c- 
cond Marriage. Having firmly refolv?d, as ſhe told her Siſter, in the 
beginning of this /£xeid, never to love again, aiter the Death of her 
firſt Husband ; and had confirm®d this Reſolution, by a curſe on her 


{elf, if ſhe ſhou'd alter it. d 


Sed mihi wel tellus optem, prius ima dehiſcat, 8c. P56 
Ante, pudor, quam. te wiolem, aut tua jurs reſolvam. . 
HWle meos, primus, qui me ſibi junxit, amores, 


 Abſulit: Ile habeat ſecum, ſervetque ſepulchro. 


Aneid the 5th. - A great part of this Book is borrow'd iroin Apo/ls. 
mis Rhodias. And the Reader may-obſerve the great Judgment and di- 
ſtinQtion of our Author in whar he borrows from the Ancients, by 
comparing them. I conceive the Reaſon why he omits the Horle-racs 
in the Funeral Games, was becauſe he ſhews Aſcanizs aiterwards on 
Horſeback, with his Troops of Boys, and would not wear that Sub- 
je& thread-bare ; which Szatizs, inthe next Age deſcrib'd fo happily, 
Yirgil ſeems to me, to have excell'd Homer in a)l thoſe Sports, ou £0 
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have labour'd them the more, in Honour of OZavias, his Patron; who 
inſtituted the like Games for perpetuating the Memory of his 
Uncle Falius; Piety, as Virgil calls ir, or dutifulneſs to Parents, 
being a moſt popular Vertue among the Romans. 


£neid the 6th, Line- 586. 

The next in Place and Puniſhment are they, 
Who prodigally throw their Lives away, &c. 
Proxinia ſorte tenet niefti loes, qui (ibs letum 
Tnſontes peperere manu, latemque peroſi, 
Projecere animas, &Cc. | 


This was taken, amongft many other things, from the Tenth Book 
of Plato de Republict: No Commentator beſides Fabrini, has taken no- 
tice of it. Self-Murther was accounted a great Crime by thar Divine 
Philoſopher : But the Inſtances which he brings, are too many to be 
inſerted in theſe ſhort Notes. Sir Robert Howard in his Tranſlation of 
this A»eid, which was Printed with his Poems in the Year 1660; has 
given us the moſt- Learned, and” the moſt Judicious Obſervations on 
this Book, - whicl ate extant in our Language. 


| Line 734. Loto the ſecret Shadows 1 retire, 
To pay my Penance, "till my Years expire. 


Theſe two Verſes in Engliſh ſeem very different from the Latize. 
Diſcedam; explebo numerum, reddarquie tentbris. 


Yet they are the Senſe of Y77g:/; at leaft, according to the common 
Interpretatiof of this place: I will withdraw from your Companyjretire 
ro the Shades, and perform my Penance of a Thouſand Years. But L 
muſt confeſs the Interpretarion of thoſe two words, explebo numerun . 
is ſomewhat violent, if' it be thus anderftood, #2inuam numerum ; that 
is, I will lefſen your Company by my departure. For Deiphobue being 
a Ghoſt, can hardly be {aid to be of their Number. Perhaps the Po- 
. er means by ——_—_ numerum, abſotuem ſenteftian ; As if Deiphobas re- 
ply*d to the $:bi/, who was angry at his long Viſit: T will only take 
my laſt leave of £zeas, my Kinſman and my Friend, with one hearty 
good-wifh for his Health and Well-fare, and then leave you to proſe- 
cute your Voyage. That Wiſh is expreſsd in_the words immedately 
following, 1 Dec#s, T ndffrum, 8&c. Which contain a direct Anſwer to 
what the Sbi/ ſaid before : When ſhe upbraided their long Diſcourſe, 
Nos flendo dacimus horas. This Conjeure is new,” and therefore lefr 
to the diſcretion of the' Reader. ' R ; 


L. 981. Kyow firſt that Heav'n, and Earth's compatted Frame, 
And flowing Waters, and the Starry Flame, 
And both the 'raliant LAW, Re, 4 


Prinicipio Celtm, & t#74h, capoſyue quentes, 
aniaqte Aſtra, &c: 


Lucenteniqut 'globums Lan# "FI 
Here the Sun is not phe, but the Mood only ; though a leſs, 
and alfo a Tefs radiant Light.” Perhaps the Copies of Yirgit are'all Alle ; 
andthat inſtead of Titaniaque Aſtra, he writ Trhanaque & Aſtra; _ AC= 

cording 
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cording to thoſe words I have made my Tranſlation. * Fis molt cer- 
rain, that the Sun ought not to be omitted ; for he. is frequently cald 
the Life and Soul of all the World : And nothing bids.1o tair tor a 
viſible Divinity to thoſe who know no berter, than that glorious Lu- 
minary. The Platonijts call God the Archetzpall Sun, and rhe' Sun rhe 
viſible Deity, the inward vital Spirit in the: Center of the Unvexie, 
or that Body to which that Spirit is-unitzed, and-by which it exerty it 
ſelf moſt powerfully. Now it was the receiv*d Hyporhelis among(t the 
Pythagoreans, that the Sun was ſcituate in the Center ,of the, World : 
Plato had it from them, and was himſelf of the ſame Opinion ; as ap- 
pears by a paſſage in the Timers: From which Noble Dialogue is this 
part of Virgil's Poem taken. | 


L. 1157. Great Cato there, for gravity renown”d, &c, 
Lats te, Magne Cato, &c. 


There is no Queſtion but Y7rgil here means Cato Major, or the Cex- 
ſor. But the Name of Cato being alſo mention'd 1n the Eighth , A-zezd, 
I doubt whether he means the ſame Man in both places. I have ſaid 
in vhe Preface, that our Poet was of Republican Principles ; and have 
given this: for one Reaſon of my Opinion, that he prais'd Cato in 
thar Line, | E, IN 


Secretiſque pits, his dantem jura Catonem. 


And accordingly plac'd him in the Ehſian Fields. Montargn thinks 
this was Cato the Uticen, the great Enemy of Arbitrary: Power, and 
a Piofeſs'd: Foe to Falius Ceſar. Raeus wowd periwade-us that Virgil 
meant the Cenſor..- But why ſhau'd. the Poer name Cato twice, - it 
he intended the ſame perſon ? Our Author is roo frugal of his Words 
and Senſe, to commit Tautologies in either. His Memory was not 
likely to betray him into ſuch an Errour, Nevertheleſs | I continue 
- in the ſame Opinion, concerning the Principles, of our Poet, He 
declares .them ſufficiently in this Book : Where he praiſes the firlt 
Bratus for expelling the Targuins, giving Liberty to Rowe, and put- 
ting to Death his own Children, who conſpir*d to reſtore 'Tyran- 
ny : He calls him'only an unhappy Man, for being forc?'d to: that 
ſevere AQtion. EY | OY 


' - Infelix, utcunque ferent ea fatta Minores, 
Vincet amor Patrie, laudurnque immenſa Cupide. 


Let the Reader weigh theſe two Verſes, and he: muſt be convinc'd 
that T am in the right: And that I have not much injur'd my Maſtcr 
inmy Tranſlation of them. 


Line 11409. Embrace again, my Sons; be Foes no more; 
Nor ftain your Country with her Childrens gore : 
And thou the firſt, lay down thy } claim ; 
Thou of my Blood, who bear'ſt the Julian Name, 


_ This Note, which is out of its proper place, I deferr'd on pur- 

poſe, to place it here: Becauſe 0 

ct more plainly than any of the reſt. 
| Tuqut 


—_— 
Ldka —_ 


iſcovers the Principles of our Po- 
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Tique prior, tu parce, genus qui aucis Olympo; 
Projice tela manu, Sanzuts meas | 


Anchijes here ſpeaks to Fulias Ceſar, And commands him firlt to 
lay down Arms; which'is a-plain condemnation of his Cauſe. Yet 
obſerve our Poet's incomparable Addreſs : For though he ſhews him- 
ſelf ſufficiently tro' be a Common-wealth's-man ; yet in reſpe& to A4u- 
guſigs, who was his. Patron, he uſes the Authority, of a Parent, in 
che Perſon of Azchiſes ; who had more right to lay this InjunQion on 
Ceſar than on Pompey; becauſe the latter was not of his Blood. Thus 
our. Author cautiouſly veils his own opinion; and takes SanQuary 
under Azchiſes; as if that Ghoſt wou'd have laid the ſame Command 
on Pompey alſo, had he been lineally deſcended from him. What 
cowd be more judiciouſly contriv*d, when this was the Aze;d which 
he choſe to read before his Maſter ? 


Line 1222. A zew Marcellus ſball ariſe in- thee, 
In Yirgz thus: Tu Marcellas eris. 


How unpoetically and baldly had this been tranſlated ; Thos 
ſhalt Marcellus be! Yet ſome of my Friends were of Opinion, that 
I miſtook the Senſe of Yirgil in my Tranſlation. The French In: 
terpreter obſerves nothing on this place; but that it appears by it, 
the Mourning of OfZavia was yet freſh, for the loſs of her Son Mar- 
cellas, whom ſhe had by her firſt Husband : And who dyed in the 
Year aburbe condita, 73x. And colleQs from thence that Virgil, rea- 
ding this /Zzeid before her, in the ſame Year, had juſt nifhva it : 
That from this time to that of the Poet's Death, was little more 
than four Years. So that ſuppoſing him to have written the whole /£xes 
in eleven Years ; the firſt ſix Books muſt have taken up ſeven of thoſe 
Years : On which Account the fix laſt,muſt of neceſſity be leſs corre. 

Now for the falſe judgment of my Friends, there is but this 
little «by ſaid for them ; the words of Virgil, 'in the Verſe preceding 
are theſe; | | 


m—nrnmn nn S7q ag fata aſpera rampas. 
As if the Poet had meant, if you break through your hard Deſtiny, 


fo as to be born, you ſhall be calld Marcelis : But this cannor be the 
Senſe : for though MzeFcel/z# was born, yet he broke not through thoſe 


- hard Decrees, which doom'd him to ſo immature a death. Much 


teſs can Yirgil mean, you ſhall be the ſame Marcellus by the Franſini- 
gration of his Soul. «For according tothe Syſtem of our Author, a 
Thouſand Years muſt be firſt elaps*d, before the Soul can return into 
2 Humane Body ; but the firft Marcellas was lain in the ſecond Panick 
War. And how- many hundred Years were yet wanting, to the ac- 
compliſhing his penance, may with eaſe be gather'd, by computing 
the time betwixt Scipo and Awgnſtas.®By. which %is plain, that YVirg! . 
cannot mean the ſame Marcellus; but one of his Deſcendants ; whom 
I call a new Marceizs; who ſo much refembled his Anceſtor, per- 
haps in his Features, - and his Perſon, but certainly in his Military 
Vertues, That F7rgit cries out, quantum inſtar in ipſo eft! which 1 
have tran{lated, | | 
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| How like the former, ana almoſt the fame. , 
Line 1236. 
Two Gates the_ſilent Houſe of Sleep adorn; - | 
_ Uf poliſÞ\a  Ii'ry, this ;, that.. of tranſparent: Horn. "IF 


Virgil borrow'd this Imagination from Homer,. Odyſſes the 9th. Line 
562. The Tranſlation gives-the reaſon, why true Prophetic Dreams 
are {ajd to paſs through -the Gate of Horn, by adding the Epithete 
tranſparent : Which is not in YVirgs/; whoſe Words are only theſe; 


. Sunt gemine Souni porte; quarum altera fertur 
Cornea 


What is pervious to the Sight is clear; and (alluding to this Pro- 
perty,) the Poet infers ſuch Dreams are of Divine Revelation. Such 
as paſs through the Iy'ry Gate, are of the contrary Nature ; poliſh'd 
Lies. But there is a_ better Reaſon to be :giv'n : For the Iv'ry alludes 
to the Teeth, the Horn to the Eyes. What we ſce is more credible, 
than what we only hear ;. that is, Words that paſs through the Portal 
of the Mouth, or, Hedge of the Tecth :. (which is Aqwer's expreflion 
for ſpeaking.) | 


An. the 7th. Li.x09. . Stranze to relate, the Flames involv'd in Smoke, &c. 


Virgil, in this place, takes notice of a great Secret in the Roman Divi- 
nation ; 'TheLambeat Fires, which roſe above the Pepys by about 
it, were Signs of Proſperity, ſuch were thoſe which he obſerv'd in the 
lecond Zzeid: which were ſeen mounting from the Crown oof Aſcanirs, 


Ecce levis ſummo de wertice wiſus Tali 
Fundere lumen apex. 


Smoky Flames, /or involy'd in Smoke) were of a mix*d Omen; 
iuch were thoſe which are here deſcrib'd : For Smoke ſignifies Tears, 
becauſe it produces them, and Flames Happineſs. : And therefore Virgil 
lays that this Oſtent was not only mirabitt viſu, but horrendam. 


Line 367, One only. Daughter heirs my Crown and State. 


This has ſeem*d to ſome an odd Paſſage: That a King ſhou'd offer his 
Daughter and Heir, to@ Stranger Prince, and a wanderer, before he had 
ſeen him, and when he had only heard of his arrival on his Coafts: 
But theſe Criticks have not well conſider'd the Simplicity of former 
times; when the Heroines almoſt- courted the Marriage of illuſtrious 
Men. Yet Yirg# here obſerves therule of Decency ; Lavinia offers not her 
ſelf: Tis Latinus, who propounds: the Match: And he had been 
foretold, both by an Augur, ahd- an Oracle, that he-ſhould have 
a foreiga Son-in-Law ; who was alſo a Heroe. Fathers, in thoſe an- 
cient Ages, conſidering Birth and Vertue, more than Fortune, in the 
placing of their Daughters. Which I cou'd: prove by various Exam- 
ples: The contrary of which being now praQts*d, I dare not fay 
12 our Nation, but in Fraxce, has not a little darken'd the _ of 

T3TG1T 


on Virgil's Works in Exiglith. 


[ their Nobility. That Levisi« was averſe.to:this Marriage, and for 
| 
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what Reaſon, I ſhall prove in its proper place; 


L. 1020. And where Abella ſees, from hit high Ton'rs, the Harveſt of 
her Trees, T obſerve that Virg#! names not No/a, which was not far diſtant 
from Abella: -pertiaps, becauſe that City, (the ſame in which Aug«ftas 
dyed afterwards;). had once refus*'d to give: him entertainment ; if 
| we may believe the Author of his Life. Homer heartily curſes a- 
| nother City which had us'd him on the. ſame manner :. But our Au- 
chor thought his Silence of the Nolexs a: ſufficient correftion, When 
a Poet paſſes by a Place or Perſon, though a fair Occafion offers of 
remembring them, *tis a ſign he 15, or thinks himſelf; ny” -I 


Aa. $. L. 34. So when the San by Day, the Moon by Niebr, 
' -»  .: Strike on the, poliſl'd Braſs their trembling Light, &c. 


This Similityde is literally taken fron: A4pollonius Rhodias; and *cis 
hard to ſay, whether the Original: or thei Tranſlation excels. But in 
the Shield which he deſcribes afterwards in this AZzeid, he as 'much 
tranſcends his Maſter Homer ; as the Arms of Glaxcys were richer than 
thoſe of Diomedes. Xpuora Kaaxiar. | | 


Lines 115, and 116. 


Aaneas takes the Mother, and ber Brood, 
And all on Juno's Alter are beſtow'd. 


» 


" The Tranſlation is infinitely ſhort of Virgil; whoſe Words are theſe; 


ES, 7 enim, tibi maxima: Funo 
Mauttat ſacra ferens, & cum grege ſiſtit ad aram. 


For I cow'd not turn the word Exzim-into Engliſh with any Grace. 
Though it was of ſach neceſlity, in the Rowen Rites, that a Sacri- 
fice could not be perform'd without it ; *tis of the ſame nature (if I 
may preſume to name that ſacred Myſtery) in our words of Conſe- 
cration at the Altar. 


Encid the gth. line B52, 85g 
At the fall firetch of both his Hands, he drew ; 
And almoſt joiw'd the Horns of the tough Eugh. 


The firſt of theſe Lines, is all of Monoſyllables ; and both Verſes are 

very _— But of choice ; for it had been eaſe for me to have ſmooth'd = 
-ithem. either my Ear deceives me, or they expreſs the thing'which 
TT intended in their Sound : For the ſtreſs of a Bow which is drawn 
to the full extent, is expreſs'd in the harſhneſfs of the firſt Verſe, hy 

not only with Mono: 1 bles, but with Conſonants; and theſe words 
the rough Exgh, which conclude the ſecond line, ſeem as forceful, as they 
are Unharmonious. Flower and Virgil are both frequent in their adapt- 
ting. Sounds to the thing they ſignifie. One Example-will ſerve for 
wy ; becauſe Yirgil borrow'd the following Veries from Hbmer”s 
s, t. ; 
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Un Earuſque Nathſque ruunt: croherque provlic tet 090%. HG 
; Africus, & vaſtos wotuunt att lizofd fluttus. i 3 0 464% 
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on Language. RS on, toy! F TIIEES 
r iC.io'2 BS db arr cir ewe here: Wh ound in 
Spencer's Fay uueen: But oe dike it boy there : Poke am I forbid- 
en ro borrow irom-the | 'theword which 
AtINg 41K my; | "Hs Hey Gretif'd': Ln 
&:tins has follow'd his Example ; and þ hadet or Jet 'fie's np - 
patHii Sermonis Egeftas.. Virgil tins confirares 
and even Cicero in Proſe, wanting terms of Mlloſpby: etl Tn 
Tan has taken them from Ariftorle's Greek. Horace has given us 
e for Coining Words, fi Greco forte cadunt:Fipetially whenorher 
ory are join'd with them, whigh explain'cheSenfe; I uſe the word 
falſifie in this place, to niedn-that the Shield of T#y9w was not of 
Proof againſt the Spears and Javlins of the Trojans; which had pierc'd 
 throughand'irough-(as we Gy) in many: places. The 'Worls-which 
accompany this new one, make my meaning plain ; according to the 
Precept which Horace gave-+ = E fad F Barrvw'd ths Way: rom the 
Italran: Vide Arioſto, Gant. 26. 


Ma fi 'Uzergo d Ambi era. perferto © 
Che mai patter Fallart. in. neſfſan Canto. * 


Falfar cannot: atherwiſe be min'd, than by fanfy's; Nob his Shickd 
was talſed, is not Engliſh. I might hs have contehtett my lf 
with fying his Shicld was pierc'd, and board, and ſtuck with Favelins; 
Nec ſufficit Umbo Iftibas. They who will nbt admit a hew word, may 
take the old; the qattet is not. worth diſpte,” | 


/Excid the 1 oth, A Choir of Nereids, 8c. Thele were Liraneorm'd 
from' to Sta-Nymphs : This is altnoft as violett a Mathine, as 
the death of 4rans by a Goddels in the go of Camils.” Bur the 
Poet makes uſe of it with greater Art: here it carrits oh the | 
main Deſign, Theſe-new made: Divinities,' #6t' oply tall Eyizs what 
had pad; in his Camp. during his abſence; atid what Wwasthe preſent 
Diltroſsof his Belieg'd People; and that his Hoſe-tnen whom he Hail 

ſent by Land, were:ready. to join-hith at his Deſcent ; bur warh him 
to provide for Batrel the next day, and and foretell him [CCeIS?: - 

that this Ep;ſodicel Machine is properly a patt of the grear Poet ; Fo 
belides what I have Gaid, whey. puth- on his Navy. with Celeſtial Vi- 
gour, thatit might reach the Port. more ſpeedily, and take the Enemy 
more unprovided to refift the Landing. hereas the Machine rela- 
ting to Camillz, is only Ornamental: For it- has no.effe&;,. "which I 
can 
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can Rad; but ta pleaſe rho Reader, who 1 * Dez th 
ſhou'd be reveng'd. - OE > NES PRs OT ; 
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yn. cy As; Ss and} Fu Px 
The-Poet here X rell phe N es: q Gn who 
follow*'d Afneas © bog: Andal nave ver Pt 


in the.deſcription. of -ahojr, Perſon "At 
Exatt alſo, in the Relaciqn. of the Nt 
Fara Ki We ngt, po LSD the fi 


rof 2 ES FATEE 
der one, of: the Narges. here mention, 
need ; tough a » phage 


the Cilniew. nc was- deriv'd fron 
of the T «ſcans, 44 


Lane 662. er 1, his mighty Sire, cou'd ward 1 FP Blew ach aan 


I have mention'd this Paſſage in my: Preface to the Eo #6 prove, 
that Fate was ſuperiour to-the,Gads ; and that Jaye co va peith ther de- 
fer not alter irs Decrees. Sir Robert Howard has —_ Ag pleas'd to 


ſend me the concurrent Teſtimony of Ozjd; i, tis Fu the laſt Day his 
Met emorphoſes ; where Veuus complains, thee tier Deſcend 
Ceſar, was in danger of being Murther Ls Ze ins apd Caſhigs,.. 


head of the Commonwealth-FaQtion,. a an 
Barbarous Aflaffination. 'They are moy” allion, [8 0 
cernd for Ceſar ; but the Poet plainly tells us, ha ie Was a Far 
power to change Deſtiny : All they cou'd - "ax was to teftifie their 
row for his approaching Death, by fore-ſhewing it os andPre- 
digies, as appears by the following Lines. Bi 


T alea nequicgwim cero Venus auree Calo. 

Verbs jacit' dw: Conn 7 Op2 Tampere Guanguare 
Ferrea non Uueterum decrerp wSgror 

Signa tames 5s Mart baud interta Fatars.. 


Then ſhe addrefſes to her Father Japirer, bopi, 
cauſe he was thought Oranipotent. Bur he, oy - 
as the reft, tor-he anſwers thus. | 


— ſols dwfuperakile Fate”: 
Nata, movere paras? intres licet 1pſ4 
Tetta trium ; cernes wl;c molimine 6 OE 


Ex ere, & ſolido rerum tabularia ferro : 


Laus 
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Nec metuunt wllas tata atque eterna Thins, *' © 
Invenies 5 6 inciſa 1/4, era i erent 
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x bee or C:ftos Rotalorii to" [ith 
[2 Caſt of puter ts ve h Her a 


ye fro his leave. 7 his agrees with what T bavedal alfeady 
in the Preface; . that they nor having ſeen the Records, mighir Helieve 
they wer his own Hand -writing; MY am vently = Adi oſing 
to blott our, ' br alter, as he faw convenient,” And'df this' 'Opini 
eh in in op ved oy ts Zr hi or ſe HHfletFas, Now rhe fl 


gfe” Deſti NG le Ny DO I why the Sivearing 
5, Ja, Was fable Oath in zmongf'the* Gods of [eavein, aid 
iter Y hafelf ſhould fear tobe accurs'd of Forgery by the Fares, 
'J ter'd any thing in their Detrees. Chaos, eo "% 5g, Erobuc" being 

molt Antient of the Deities, and inſtitutin choſe fundamental Pl. 
\ Which he was afterwards to govern. "Hefod' gives us the Genealo- 
&y of the Gods, "and" think F m may ly infer the reſt; | Twill only 

4a © that Homer was more a Patilift than Firgils For it has\deenob- 
ſery'd, that the word -v9g, or Fortune, is not to be foun@'in'\his two 
Poems ; but inſtead of it, always Mates. 


id the 12. lines 888, and 889. 
- Sea-born 'Mella ns with Atinas, beads © © 
Th Latin Sql ns; and fo Battel leads. 


The Poet had in the precedin lines, that Moſhe Sere *Y 
and Ales, led STS. ans, the Tuſears, and the Arcaditas Shes, 

of the Printe which I-have ſeen, mention any Leader of the 
' Raruliens and Pp but Meſſep«s the Son of Neptune. Ruzss takes no- 


the of this paſſage, and ſeems to wonder at it; but gives no Reaſdn, 
'wh y Meſſepes | is alone withour a Coadjutor. | | 


"The four Verſes of Pirgit run thus. 
Tote aded comverſz acies, omneſque Litini 
Omnes Dardenide, Mneſtheas, 2 ccorgur Serefthas 
Et bot mae ortis Aſylas, © 
Taft Brcdens, Belles gr] 


I doubt not but the third! Ling was Originally thus, 
Ee Meſſepus equans domiter, & fortis Afinas * 


- Forthe two Names of Alas and Atinas are ſo like, that one che 
| _— be miſtaken for the other by the Tranſcribers. And 'to fortify 
I we find afterward, inthe relation of Sages to Tarnus, that 
Atinas is join'd with Me pus. 
;, pro portis, Meſſepus & acer Atinas : 
| Suſtentant ACSEINI name 
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In general Lobſcrve, not only in this Ayezd:but in alkthe fixth Jaft | 
Books, that Aczeas'is never ſcent on Harle-back; and but oncebetore as-1 
remember, in the [Fourth when he hurirs/withy Nzao. :The:Reaſon of - 
this, if I gueſs aright, was a f{ecret Complitmmenr which the-Poet made 
to his Countrey-men the' Romans ) the ftrengthof whoſe Armies confilt- 
ed moſt in Foot.; which, I think,” wereall -Romarc and"[talians. But 
their, Wings: or Squadrous, were:made 'up: of their As," :who were 
Foreigners. | oott', of CF ALTOS AY 3077 ROE | 


———— 
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Aqneid the 12. Lines 100, 101, 102.17 bus ot 1 129 
1 "At this, a flaod of ' Tears Lavinia: fbeag'!'' otro 

A'crimfan Bluſh: her beauteons Face: o're-fpread ; 8 ne 
Varying her Cheeks, by tarns, with white and red. '.J 


_:Amata, ever partial:to the: Cauſe of Twraus, had jult before defir'd 
him,, with all manner of eatneſtneſs, "not: to- ingage his Rival in ſingle 
Fight ;. which was: his preſent Reſolution; Yirgs/, thought in favour 
of bis Heroe, he never tells us: directly, that Zavinia preterr?d Terms 
to /Ezeas, yet has infinuated this preference-twice before.” ''Por mark 
in the 7th A£zeid, ſhe left her Father, who had promis'd her to Eneas 
without aSking her . conſent; . And follow*'d her Mother into the 
Woods,. with a. 'Treop of Racchanals, where 41s ſung the: Marriage 
Song,. in the Name ef Teraus; which it ſhe had dillik*dy ſhe Sf 
have:appos'd. Thenin the x 17h: Aneid, wheir her Mother .werit to the 
Temple of Palas, to invoke her . Aid againſt' Axezs:; : whont ſhe 


calls by. no better Name than  Phrygias ' Predo, | Lavinza 'ſits' by her 
in the ſame Chair or Litter, ' jaxtaque Comes Lavinia Virgo, ——0 
culos dejefta decoros, What greater ſign ' of Love, than Fear and 
Concernment for the Lover ?  In4he lines-which .I have quoted ſhe 
not only ſheds 'Tears but changes Colour. She had been bred up with 
Tarnus, and A£neas was wholly a Stanger to her. Tarnms in proba- 
bility was her. firſt Love ; favour'd by her Mother, who had the 
Aicendant over. her Father. 'But I am much deceiv*d, if, (beſides 
what TI have ſaid) there be not a-ſecret Satire. againſt the Sex, . which 
is lurking under this Deſcription.of Yirgz!, - who ſeldom fpeaks well 
of Women : Better-indeed of Camilla, than any other; *for he com- 
mends her Beauty and Valour : Becauſe he wou'd concern. the Rea- 
der for her Death. But Valour js no very proper Praiſe for Womai- 
kind ; and Beauty.is:common tro the Sex. He fays alſo ſomewhat:of 
Azxaromache, but tranſiently : And his Fexas is a better Mother than 
a Wife, for ſhe owns to Yukan ſhe had a Son by another Man. The 
reſt are J«uno's, Diana's, Dido's, Amata's, two mad Propheteſles, three 
Harpies on Earth, and as many Furies under ground. This Fable 
of Lavzinza includes a ſecret Moral ; that Women in their choice of 
Husbands, prefer the. younger [of - their Suitors to the elder; are in- 
ſenſible of Merit, fond of Hand@mneſs ; and generally ſpeaking, 
rather hurried away by their Appetite, than govern'd by their Reaſon. 


L 1 191, & 1192. This let: me beg ; (and'this. =o Fates withſtand) 
| Both for my ſelf, and for your Fathers Land, Sc. 


The words in the Origiaal are theſe, pro Latto obteftor, pro Majeſtate ta- 
orum.* Virgil very artfully uſes here the word Majeſtas ; which the R-- 
mans lov'd ſo well, that they appropriated it to themſelves. Maje/f.zs 
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Populi Romani. This Title.apply'd to Kings, 1s very-Modern, and that 


i5all kwillfayof it at preſemr: Though the word requires a larger.Note. 


In-the word 7aorum, is included the ſenſe of my Tranſlation,  Yowr 
Father*s Land: Becauſe Saturn the Father of Jove, had govern'd that 
part of .1zaly, 'after his expulſion from Crete.. . But that on which Lmoſt 
in{ift, 45:the. Addreſs of the Poet, in this Speeclrot Juno. PYrirail was fuf- 
ficiently ſenlible;.as Fhave faid in the-Preface, that whatever the com-' 
mon Opinion was, concerning the Deſcent of the Romazs from the Tyo- 
jans; yet the Ancient Cuſtoms, Rites, Laws, and Habits, of thoſe T70- 
Jaxs were wholly loſt, and perhaps alſo that they had never been :: And 
for this Reaſon, he introduces Fur in this place; requeſting of Jupiter, 
that no Memory mightremain of 7roy (the Fown ſhe:hated)' that the 
People hereafter ſhould: not+be. called Trojans, nor+ retain any thing 
which belong'd to their Predecefiors. And why might not this alfo be 
concerted hetwixt obr Authorand his Friend: Horace, to hinder Auguſtus 
from 'Re-building Troy, and removing thither the Sat of Empire, a de: 
ſign. ſo unpkafing tothe Romans? But of this, I am. pot politive, be- 
cauſe I have not conſulted 4” Acrer, and the reft of the Criticks, to aſcer- 
tain the time in-which Horace writ the Oe relating to that Subjeft. | 


-zL.'1224, & 1225. Deep #n the diſmal Regions, void of Light, 


ra 001 Three Siſters, at a Birth, were born to Night. 

..- The Father of theſe, (not here mention'd)'was Acheron : the Names of 
the three,' were Aledo,” Magera, and: Tyſphane. They were calPd Pu- 
ries .in Hel}, : on Earth .Harpies, .and 1n'Heaven Dire: T wo of thefe 
afGſted at. the Throne of Jwpzter, and: were. ——_ 'by. him, to 
punifh/ the wickedneſs of Mankind.. .Thefe two muſt 
Tyfephoze :- Not Alefo : For Fan expreſly commands her to return: ro: 
Hell, from whence ſhe came ;. and gives this Reaſon, ++. +... 
3 Te ſuper Atherias errare licentias auras, ._ i 

Hand Pater ipſe welit fammi Regnator Olymp: : 

Ceae loces. | 4g | 


” Probably this Dire, un-nam'd by the Poet in this Place; might be 


Ty/iphone, for though we find her. in Hell, in the fixth Aired, .em- 
ploy'd in the puniſhment of the damn'd, THITE r TOFPe 
Contivneo ſontes, Ultrix. accinita fegello £5 | 40's 

<#$: T ifiphone quatit inſultans, &c. Yet afterwards ſhe is on Earth: 
1 the Tenth Ae, and amidft the Battel. Pallida Tifphone media inter: 
Mz [ezvit. Which I gueſs to be Tyfphone, the rather, by the Erimo- 
logy of her Name ; which is compounded of Ti «{cifcor ;. and por®e- 
exdes, Part of her Errand being to affright Turns, with the Stings of 
a guilty Conſcience ; and denounce V.engeance againſt him for benign 
the firſt Treaty, - by refuſing to _ Lavinis to Aintas, to whom ſhe 
was promis'd by her Father, and conſequently, for. being the Author 
of an unjuſt War; and alſo for violating the ſecond Treaty, by 
declining the ſingle combat, which he had ftipulated with his Rival, 
and call'd the Gods to witneſs befoge their Altars. As for the Natnes 
of the Harpies, (fo calPd on Earth) Hefed tells us they were: ris, 
Aello, and Ocypete. Virgil calls one of them Celzzo: This I doubt 
not was Aleffo;, whom Vireil calls 'm the third /Eneid, Furzarimm 
2mexima: And in the ſixth again, by the fame Name— Fariarum max- 
ima, juxta accubat, That ſhe was the chief of the Furies, appears by 
= deſcription in the ſeventh A£zeid: To which, for haſte,” F refer 
the Reader, | GIN AS. £75. 


* 


FINTS. 


be Megers, and 


- 
—— A 


creo eg 


